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TO  THE  READER. 


Some    of   the    "Sayings    and    Doings" 

recorded  in  the  following  pages,  (which 
liave  already  appeared  in  a  sporting  period- 
ical), have  been  derived  from  the  daily 
journals  kept  by  a  much-valued  friend  and 
school-fellow  at  Westminster,  who  placed 
them  in  my  hands  with  a  view  to  publi- 
cation :  and,  as  I  participated  in  many  of 
the  earlier  "  freaks  and  follies,"  as  well  as  in 
various  of  the  latter  adventures,  I  feel  not 
a  little  pleasure  in  laying  before  the  public 
the  results  of  my  friend's  and  my  o^vn  experi- 
ence, doubting  not  that  the  fidelity  of  the 


2  TO   THE   READER. 

sketches  introduced  of  life  at  the  far-famed 
school  in  Dean's  Yard,  as  well  as  of  subse- 
quent events,  wiU  be  recognised  by  many  a 
person  who  took  part  in  them,  and  who 
may  still  feel  an  interest  in  looking  back  to 
the  "  days  of  his  youth,"  and  to  the  scenes 
in  which  he  figured  when  "  A  Westmihster 
Boy." 

William  Pitt  Lennox. 


PERCY    HAMILTON; 


OR,  THE 


ADVENTURES    OF  A  WESTMINSTER    BOY. 


CHAPTER  I. 

"  At  first,  the  infant, 

Muling  and  puking  in  the  nurse's  arms  ; 
And  then,  the  whining  schoolboy,  with  his  satchel, 
And  shining  morning  face,  creeping  like  snail 
Unwillingly  to  school." 

SHAKSPEARE. 

Birth,  Parentage,  and  Education — Christmas  at  a  Country- 
house — Journey  to  London — A  six  inside  Stage  Coach  of 
the  Olden  Time — The  Lawyers*  Clerk's  Story  of  the 
Two  Friends  and  the  Highwaymen — Arrival  in  the 
Metropolis. — The  M.D.'s  of  Forty  Years  ago — Introduc- 
tion to  "  Mother  Pack,"  Dean^s  Yard,  Westminster. 

As  I  have  assumed  a  nora  de  guerre^  it 
would  be  perfectly  needless  to  inflict  upon 
my  readers  a  full,  true,  and  particular  ac- 
count of  the  birth  and  parentage  of  the 
humble  individual  who  now  makes  his  first 
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appearance  before  them.  Adopting,  then, 
the  phraseology  of  the  apology-makers  of  the 
London  Theatres,  I  throw  myself  upon  the 
indulgence  of  the  public,  and,  following  out 
the  system  as  regards  melo-dramas,  request 
my  readers  will  suppose  some  few  years  have 
elapsed  from  the  day  of  my  birth  until  that 
upon  which  I  am  about  to  introduce  myself 
upon  the  stage  in  the  great  drama  of  life. 
During  that  eventful  period  of  pap,  long- 
clothes,  mewling,  caps,  rosettes,  teething, 
crying,  and  sprawUng,  I  was  an  average 
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across  the  country  or  in  the  pugilistic  ring; 
for  in  the  days  of  which  I  write  the  knife  had 
not  been  substituted  for  the  fist.  The  hunts- 
man looked  upon  me  as  a  most  oudacious 
young  varlet ;  the  grooms  called  me  an  out- 
and-out  trump ;  while  the  game-keeper  de- 
clared in  the  whole  course  of  his  life,  he  had 
never  seen  such  a  hand  at  a  sparrow,  and  that, 
if  I  went  on  as  I  had  begun,  I  should  some  day 
rival  Colonel  Hawker,  the  then  crack  shot  of 
the  day. 

At  my  christening  an  event  occurred  of 
rather  the  sporting  order,  and  which  may, 
for  aught  I  know  to  the  contrary,  have 
given  me  a  taste  for  dogs  ever  since.  In 
the  private  chapel  attached  to  the  house, 
baptisms  were  of  rare  occurrence;  but  a 
heavy  fall  of  snow  having  blocked  up  the 
neighbouring  roads,  it  was  decided  that  the 
ceremony  should  take  place  at  home.  Be- 
fore, however,  it  had  proceeded  very  far,  it 
was  discovered  that  there  was  no  font  in 
the  building.  The  huntsman,  old  Tom  Prior, 
soon  detected  this,  and,  rushing  into  the 
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Stable-yard,  quickly  returned  with  a  small 
stone  basin  that  had  been  placed  there  for 
the  use  of  a  fevourite  retriever, — Tip.  In 
this  was  the  ceremony  concluded ;  and  from 
that  day  I  recaved  a  sobriquet  which  will 
be  attached  to  me  to  my  last  hour, — that  of 
Tip.  The  nurses  called  me  Master  Tip, 
while  my  relatives  and  friends  dropped  the 
former  title  of  courtesy.  In  after  life,  it  has 
often  puzzled  my  companions  to  discover  the 
origin  of  this  appellation,  and  which,  until 
explained,  sounded  as  mysterious  as  those  of 
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Bea,  over  manifold  beautiful  green  slopes, 
and  wooded  banks.  Pic-nic  parties,  and 
many  a  carriage  from  the  neighbouring  town 
of  Chichester,  diversified  the  scenery  during 
the  bright  part  of  the  year,  and,  in  winter, 
shooting  and  hunting  parties  enlivened  the 
vicinity.  One  of  the  first  events  which 
I  distinctly  remember,  was  the  news  of  my 
great  uncle's  death,  by  which  my  father 
inherited  a  title  and  large  property.  After 
the  funeral,  my  father  and  his  family 
took  possession  of  the  patrimonial  estate,  and 
I  joined  the  circle,  having,  from  the  small- 
ness  of  their  former  residence,  been  an  out- 
boarder  for  some  two  years.  Surrounded 
by  brothers  and  sisters,  with  scarcely  a  wish 
ungratified,  with  youth's  buoyant  and  happy 
spirits  diffused  in  every  limb ;  all  without 
and  within  was  like  light  and  sunshine. 

Of  my  parents,  I  shall  merely  say  that  I 
was  the  fourth  son  of  a  family,  that,  accord- 
ing to  Burke,  the  compiler  of  the  human 
stud-book,  had  done  the  state  some  service. 
The  &mily  mansion  was,  as  I  have  said,  situ- 
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ated  in  the  county  of  Sussex ;  and  there,  upon 
the  eighth  anniTersHry  of  my  natal  day,Imust 
introduce  my  readers.  A  large  party  had 
assembled  for  the  Christmas  holidays.  Hunt- 
ing and  shooting  had  been  the  order  of  the 
day,  while  dancing,  music,  round  games,  and 
snap-dragon,  had  beguiled  the  long  winter 
evenings ;  for  at  that  period  the  dinner  hour 
was  six,  instead  of  four  hours  before  mid- 
night-, as  it  is  at  present  in  the  fashionable 
country-houses. 

All  was  gaiety  and  joy,  and,  but  for  one 
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sailing  on  the  river,  the  skating  on  the  duck- 
pond,  the  shooting  near  the  Willow-walk, 
the  fights  with  the  skieSj  i.e.  blackguards, 
and,  above  all,  the  jolly  ^^  tucks-in"  at  the 
establishments  of  the  purveyors  of  edibles 
and  buvables  to  the  college,  from  Monger 
the  Jew,  with  his  basket  of  sour  oranges, 
flavourless  grapes,  acrid  plums,  and  saccha- 
rine loUypops,  to  the  tavern  then  patronized 
by  the  Westminster  boys,  in  Bridge-street, 
near  Palace  Yard. 

None  of  these  anticipated  pleasures  could 
reconcile  me  to  the  thoughts  of  quitting  home, 
of  taking  leave  of  ray  parents,  of  being 
separated  from  my  brothers  and  sisters, 
the  sharers  of  my  early  joys,  for  what  I 
then  thought  an  age — to  leave  my  pony 
Aladdin  for  two  months  to  the  mercy 
of  the  groom,  to  part  with  young  Tip, 
the  son  of  the  canine  friend  of  my  child- 
hood, and  to  bid  good-bye  to  a  troop  of 
friends,  the  housekeeper,  old  Mother  Bur- 
ridge,  as  we  then  called  a  buxom  widow  of 
six   or    seven-and-thirty,   Tom   Prior,  the 
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huntsman,  Jem  Cartis  and  Will  Lathom, 
the  whippers-in,  John  Farndalc  the  game- 
keeper, and  last  not  least.  Farmer  Harris, 
a  sportsman  of  the  old  school,  who  had  taught 
me  the  first  rudiments  of  shooting,  had 
*'  entered "  me  with  the  foxhounds,  and 
showed  me  the  way  across  the  country,  be 
being  himself  one  of  the  fastest  men  in  that 
part  oi  England. 

But  time  circled  on ;  and  the  day  previously 
to  my  departure  for  Westminster  arrived. 
It  was  a  glorious  morning,  and  there  was 
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kiiidness  than  desert,  for,  although  I  rode 
forward,  I  was  not  up  to  my  usual  form. 

Upon  our  return  home,  a  proposition  was 
made  that  we  should  wind  up  the  shooting- 
season  in  the  home  preserves;  and,  as  the 
hour  of  the  hounds  meeting  in  those  days 
was  ten  o'clock  punctually,  we  were  equipped 
for  the  field  by  one  o'clock.  Our  sport  was 
excellent,  and  I  could  not  help  contrasting 
this  day  with  those  of  the  next  two  months. 

Before  dinner,  I  gave  strict  injunctions  to 
the  groom  to  look  well  after  Aladdin,  and 
gave  young  Tip  over  to  the  care  of  the  game- 
keeper. I  then  proceeded  to  my  room,  to 
superintend  the  awful  task  of  packing  ; 
and  what  chaotic  confusion  here  presented 
itself  to  me !  Upon  one  chair  lay  my  hunting- 
whip  and  spurs ;  my  shooting  apparatus  on 
a  sofa ;  while  the  floor  was  literally  filled 
with  articles  of  dress  scattered  about  in  every 
direction.  My  fishing-tackle  was  stowed 
away  in  the  wardrobe ;  my  mantel-piece  was 
stocked  with  shot-cartridges,  flints,  skates, 
foxes'  brushes,  wires  which  I  had  taken  in 
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the  woods,  fiT«s*-liaDs  aod  ndzla,  fesiben 
lor  utifidal  flies.  baBs  ti  twine  for  Unding- 
nets,  bonees  and  "**»*****  In  ooe  comer  of 
the  room  ms  a  sdectaoo  of  ash  plants,  for 
iriupsandvalkii^-sdcks;  in  anotho-,  cricket 
bats  and  stan^;  and  &  huge  glass-«aae 
fitted  with  stnfied  birds  and  anioiaU,  whidi 
had  fikUcn  by  ray  gun,  <v  beoi  Sareted  ly 
me,  shomd  what  my  prowess  had  beoi  in 
the  field.  How  all  my  **neoessazies,"  as 
th^  call  them  in  the  anny,  were  to  be  pat 
within  the  woodoi  walls  of  a  schoolboy's 
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at  that  period  the  continental  &shion  of  re- 
tiring almost  immediately  after  the  fair  sex 
had  not  been  introduced.  Unlike  the  present 
fiftshion,  it  was  a  very  late  hour  before  (to 
adopt  a  line  of  one  of  Planch^'s  clever  paro- 
dies) ^^  John  informed  the  gentlemen  he'd 
taken  up  the  tea."  No  sooner  did  we  enter 
the  drawing-room,  than  a  carpet-dance  was 
proposed;  and,  as  waltzes  and  quadrilles 
were  not  even  in  perspective  existence,  we 
were  compelled  to  be  satisfied  with  what  is 
now  deemed  a  sad  vulgarity — the  English 
country  dance.  This  led  to  a  cotillon,  and 
it  was  nearly  one  o'clock  before  Sir  Roger  de 
Coverley  wound  up  the  amusements  of  the 
night.  As  I  said  "  good  night"  to  relatives 
and  friends,  I  remembered  that  in  five  hours 
the  carriage  was  to  be  at  the  door,  to  convey 
me  to  the  coach,  which  passed  within  two 
miles  of  the  house. 

I  shall  not  attempt  to  describe  my  feelings 
as  I  entered  my  own  room :  a  cheerful  wood 
fire  blazed  on  the  hearth ;  it  was  a  bright 
moonlight  night ;  I  looked  out  of  my  window 
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upon  the  ancestral  trees,  and  in  the  language 
of  the  novelist,  "  threw  myself  upon  my 
couch,  and  gave  way  to  a  flood  of  tears." 
Nature  came  to  my  relief;  and,  after  a  few 
hours*  repose,  in  which  the  scenes  of  the  day 
flitted  before  me,  I  was  awakened  by  the 
entrance  of  the  housemaid,  to  light  my  fire. 
The  window-curtains  were  thrown  open,  the 
candles  lighted,  and,  to  my  dismay,  I  saw 
that  the  ground  was  partially  covered  with 
snow ;  shivering  and  shakingbcfore  a  wood 
fire,   that  filled  the  room  with  smoke,   I 
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was  at  the  door,  my  box  placed  within  it, 
with  a  huge  hamper  containing  school-boys' 
luxuries,  the  gift  of  the  housekeeper,  by  its 
side,  and  a  small  paper  gave  me  the  list  of 
the  condiments  Mrs.  Burridge's  kindness 
had  prepared  for  me : — plum-cake,  oranges, 
apples,  almonds,  raisins,  currant  jelly,  biscuits 
and  strawberry  jam.  A  brace  of  pheasants 
^  and  a  hare  for  my  new  tutor,  my  father's  old 
schoolfellow,  were  hung  on  the  lamps,  while 
a  basket  of  provisions  for  the  road,  enough 
to  satisfy  the  appetites  of  the  six  inside  pas- 
sengers— should  the  coach  be  full — were 
handed  to  me  as  I  took  my  seat  by  the  side 
of  the  under  butler,  who  was  to  escort  me 
to  Dean's  Yard. 

After  a  dull  and  miserable  drive  through 
fields  and  plantations,  that  were  most  fami- 
liar to  me — scenes  of  youthful  joy — we 
reached  the  "  Bat  and  Ball,"  a  small  wayside 
inn ;  and,  at  the  door  of  it,  to  my  great  de- 
light I  saw  my  friends  Tom  Prior  and  the 
gamekeeper  waiting  to  receive  me.  They 
had  bestirred  the  whole  house,  and  I  found 
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a  cheerful  fire  blazing  in  the  Htchen.  But 
I  was  not  allowed  to  enjoy  the  comfort  of  it 
for  many  minutes,  for  the  ostler,  who  bad 
been  on  the  look-out,  speedily  entered,  and 
told  us  the  coach  was  in  sight.  The  hunts- 
man pressed  both  my  hands,  and  wished  me 
health  and  happiness,  at  the  same  time  pre- 
senting me  with  a  most  beautiful  hunting- 
whip,  as  a  remembrance  of  his  regard ;  while 
honest  John  Famdale,  the  gamekeeper, 
merely  said — "Take  care  of  yourself.  Master 
Percy  ;  I'll  look  after  Young  Tip,  and  per- 
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This  was  a  delicate  hint  to  me,  as  I  was 
told  by  the  huntsman  to  ^^  stand  a  drop 
€i  purl,"  which  I  accordingly  did ;  and,  after 
warming  himself  thoroughly  both  without 
and  within,  the  coachman — a  specimen  of 
that  class  in  those  days,  fat,  hurley,  and 
bloated — handed  me  in,  then  mounted  the 
box,  and  after  **  hying,"  "  ya-hipping," 
and  "  gy-alonging,"  succeeded  in  getting  the 
heavy  vehicle,  a  six-inside  coach,  and  its 
lumbering  cattle  into  a  trot.  I  then  turned 
round  to  look  at  my  companions,  but 
although  no  great  studier  of  Lavater,  their 
physiognomies  did  not  please  me.  There 
was  an  over-fed  London  grazier,  rude  both 
in  health  and  manners;  an  antiquated 
i^inster,  redolent  of  musk  and  Macassar; 
a  fat  nurse  and  a  squalling  child,  whose  ap- 
petite could  not  be  satisfied  with  ginger- 
bread nuts  and  oranges,  and  whose  temper 
could  not  be  controlled  by  certain  shakings 
and  scoldings;  a  pert  bread-and-butter 
miss  (niece  to  the  venerable  specimen  of 
virginity),  who  was  returning  to  a  finishing 
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escablishment  at  Clapham,  and  who  divided 
her  time  between  reading  a  dog's-eared  book 
of  sonnets,  and  ogling  the  only  other  pas- 
senger left  me  to  describe.  He,  as  I  after- 
wards discovered,  was  a  lawyer's  clerk  in  a 
celebrated  firm  in  Lincoln's  Inn,  and  was  as 
complete  a  bu£foon  and  practical  jester 
as  it  ever  was  my  misfortune  to  encounter. 

BiUy  Sanders — so  he  was  called — had  at- 
tempted to  be  the  Theodore  Hook  of  a  small 
coterie  of  limbs  of  the  law.  He  had  got  up 
a  stupid  second-hand  hoax,  which  flashed  in 
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first  water;  for  in  those  days  the  terms 
•'  dandy "  and  "  exquisite  "  were  scarcely 
known.  His  costame  was  a  caricature  of 
the  dress  of  the  time,  which,  being  the 
period  of  the  penin8ular  campaign,  had  given 
rise  to  a  military  style  ;  and  the  Bond-street 
lounger  appeared,  as  did  young  Latitat  upon 
this  occasion,  in  a  lightish  grey  great  coat 
and  cape,  imitation  military  buttons,  trou- 
sers,  or  rather  over-alls  of  a  darker  colour, 
strapped  with  white  leather,  with  an  open- 
ing on  the  sides,  near  the  boots,  fastened 
together  with  loops,  or  buttons.  A  steel 
curb  chain  from  the  top  loop  going  under 
the  boot,  which  added  to  the  noise  of  the 
fixed  military  spur,  made  a  prodigious  rat- 
tling over  the  stone  pavement. 

Mr.  Sanders  had  always  an  eye  to  busi- 
ness; and,  hearing  that  I  was  well-con- 
nected, he  paid  me  every  attention  during 
the  journey ;  but  finding  that  the  old  maid 
was  awfully  afraid  of  robbers,  he  indulged 
us  nearly  the  whole  way  up  with  stories  of  the 
highwaymen  of  the  day.     One  anecdote  he 
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told  US,  which  I  have  never  yet  forgotten, 
and,  although  nearly  forty  years  have 
elapsed  since  that  period,  I  can  even  now 
"  in  my  mind's  eye"  see  the  startling  effect 
his  dramatic  powers  produced  upon  the 
inside  passengers,  as  he  recounted  the  story. 
The  grazier  dropped  his  chin,  and  looked 
what  the  world  call  "  flabbergasted.'*  The 
fat  nurse  ejaculated  "  Oh,  my ! "  "  Oh 
dear !  "  and  "  Bless  me ! "  The  prim  old 
lady  shook  like  an  aspen  leaf;  and  the 
young  Miss  was  all  attention,  intending  to 
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gone  many  miles  before  they  came  to  a  most 
secluded  spot,  where  four  cross  roads  met/' 

"  Bless  me !  "   cries  the  nurse,  "  I  hope 
this  wasn't  the  place." 

^^  The  new-made  earth  round  the  finger- 
post," continued  the  clerk,  ^^  and  a  gibbet 
at  some  little  distance,  with  a  body  suspended 
in  chains  to  it,  showed  that  two  victims  had 
lately  suffered  the  extreme  penalty  of  the 
law ;  they  had  been  companions  in  crime, 
and  having  robbed  the  mail,  had  killed  the 
guard.  An  offer  of  a  free  pardon,  and  two 
hundred  pounds  reward,  had  been  pro- 
claimed, when  one  of  the  wretches,  actuated 
by  vile  lucre,  turned  king's  evidence,  and 
split  upon  his  friend.  Although  he  had 
taken  part  in  the  robbery,  as  he  did  not 
fire  the  fatal  ball,  his  pardon  was  granted ; 
but,  on  the  morning  of  the  execution  of  his 
partner  in  guilt,  remorse  seized  hold  of  him, 
and  by  his  own  hand  he  rid  the  country  of 
a  villain." 

Here  one  of  the  horses  gibbed  at  a  hill, 
and  the  tremulous  virgin  was  nearly  thrown 
into  an  hysterical  fit. 
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"  But  to  my  story.  The  two  travellers 
reached  the  spot  I  have  described  ;  the 
wind  whistled  across  the  heath,  the  chain 
of  the  gibbet  clanked." 

Here  the  coach  stopped  suddenly,  and  the 
pole-chain  made  a  noise  very  akin  to  that 
which  Sanders  was  describing. 

"  The  birds  of  carrion  hovered  over  the 
■  new-made  grave;  the  body  of  the  murderer 
dangled  in  the  air." 

At  thb  moment,  the  strap  of  the  tarpaulin 
on  the  roof  broke  from  a  sudden  jerk,  and 
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"* Traitor!*  exclaimed  the  other;  whUe 

tbe  highwaymen,  with  blackened  faces  and 

cocked  pistols,  proceeded  to  take  off  his  boots. 

"  *  If  you've  spoken  false,'  shouted  one  of 

the  marauders,  ^  I'll  give  you  an  ounce  of 

lead  for  your  pains.' 

"  *  He's  spoken  truth  ! '  responded  the 
searcher.  *  Here's  a  prize ! — a  hundred  pound 
in  Bank  of  England  notes ! ' 

"  Securing  the  prize,  the  two  travellers 
were  blindfolded,  and  bound  to  the  finger- 
post, while  the  horse  was  taken  out  of  their 
gig  and  turned  loose  on  the  common.  It 
was  an  hour  before  they  were  released  fix)m 
their  position,  during  which  period  the  ill- 
used  victim  vented  his  imprecations  pretty 
loudly.  Upon  reaching  the  next  town,  where 
a  deposition  was  made  before  the  magistrate, 
the  worthy  justice  commented  in  rather  a 
severe  strain  upon  the  base  conduct  of  the 
wretch  who  could  act  so  treacherous  a 
part. 

"  *  Hear  my  palliation ! '  meekly  said  the 

accused. 
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*'  *  Oh,  Stand  down  1 '  responded  the  man 
in  authority. 

" '  One  word ! '  continued  the  other.  '  My 
object  in  the  declaration  I  made  was  not  to 
screen  myself  at  another's  expense.  I  knew 
that  my  companion  had  a  hundred  pounds 
hid  in  his  boot.  I  had  twelve  hundred 
pounds  in  my  wtustband.  Had  I  been 
searched,  that  sum  must  have  been  disco- 
vered. I  thought  it  better  to  sacrifice  the 
smaller  to  tbe  larger  sum.  1  now  retuni 
the  money  I  was  the  means  of  his  being  de- 
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nating  balls  npcBi  thediain  of  the  company, 
fining  tl^  salt-cellan  with  white  pounded 
sugar,  all  of  which  feats  were  perfinrmed  fay 
Mr.  Sand«8|  wbSie  we  were  wanning  our- 
adveain  tl^kitdien.  Bat  I  must  get  on 
with  my  journey.  After  a  driTe  of  nearfy 
twdve  hoora,  we  approached  the  metropolia, 
then  badly  and  moat  dimly  lighted;  and  it 
was  not  until  near  seven  o'clock  that  the 
**  Highflyer"  coach  pulled  up  at  the  Golden 
Cross,  Charing  Cross,  having  been  thirteen 
hours  in  accomplishing  a  journey  of  sixty- 
three  miles,  and  which,  in  our  days,  would 
take  a  man  from  London  to  Liverpool  and 
back,  or  to  Exeter  three  times  in  the  same 
number  of  hours. 

After  paying  our  fares,  taking  leave  of 
Mr.  Sanders,  who  promised  to  call  some  day 
in  Dean's  Yard,  our  luggage  was  deposited  in 
a  hackney-coach,  and  we  were  driven  to  the 
town  family-mansion.  My  uncle  was  tempo- 
rarily residing  there,  but,  unfortunately  for 
me,  was  from  home  for  a  day  or  two,  so  that 
instead  of  finding  a  welcome  from  this  kind- 
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He  then  proceeded  to  put  a  variety  of  ques- 
tions, as  to  my  usual  state  of  health,  and 
seemed  not  a  little  surprised  when  I  replied 
that  I  had  never  had  a  day's  illness,  with  the 
exception  of  an  occasional  cold,  which  Tom 
Prior  had  always  cured  by  giving  irte  "  a 
walk,"  after  the  Newmarket  fashion,  and  a 
teaspoonful  of  sweet  spirits  of  nitre  in  what 
that  respected  huntsman  called  a  night-cap 
— a  glass  of  white  wine  whey. 

"  Rather  flushed  ! "  continued  the  M.D. ; 
but  fearing  a  breakfast  might  be  prescribed 
for  me  of  rather  a  darker  hue  than  that 
which  I  generally  took,  I  quickly  replied 
that  I  had  been  sitting  over  the  fire,  and  hqd 

eaten  rather  fSast. 

"  Perhaps,  then,  you  are  as  well  without 
anything,"  said  the  baronet.  "  We  will  now 
proceed  to  Dean's  Yard."  So,  ringing  the 
bell,  the  carriage  was  ordered,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  I  was  seated  by  the  side  of  this  most 
kind-hearted  man,  who  was  reading  me  a 
lecture  on  chills,  draughts  of  air — not  medi- 
cine, checked  perspirations,  sudden  transi- 
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felt  as  hungry  as  a  half-starved  Esquimaux, 
and  was  devouring  the  contents  very  much 
after  the  fashion  of  a  cannibal,  when  the 
door  opened,  and  the  worthy  disciple  of 
Galen  made  his  appearance.  Sir  Gregory's 
costume  was  very  unlike  the  dress  of  the  me- 
dical men  of  our  day  ;  for,  instead  of  the 
Taglioni  wrapper,  the  loose  trousers,  the 
Wellington  boot,  the  black  handkerchief,  and 
the  un powdered  caput,  he  appeared  in  a  suit 
of  sables,  coat,  waistcoat,  and  *'  continua- 
tions "  of  black  cloth,  jet  knee  and  shoe 
buckles,  silk  stockings,  white  neckcloth,  and 
shirt  frill,  powdered  head,  and  a  pigtail. 
With  an  erect  carriage,  a  dignified  look,  and 
a  smile  upon  a  somewhat  stem-looking  coun- 
tenance, the  worthy  -Esculapius  approached 
me  ;  and,  after  a  kind  greeting,  proceeded 
to  inquire  after  my  health  : — 

"  A  little  heated  after  the  journey,  I  pre- 
sume?"  said  he. 

"Heated  !"  responded  1,  thinking  the 
question  applied  ex  and  not  internally,  '^  not 
the  least,  sir  !  " 

VOL.  I.  c 
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one ! "  and  the  "  Guy  of  a  governor !  "  "  Did 
you  twig  his  tail  ?  "  ''  What  a  buck  !  "  was 
buzzed  about,  and  reached  my  ears  as  I  passed 
a  phalanx  of  urchins. 

We  were  now  shown  into  a  well  furnished 
apartment,  which,  by  the  smallness  of  the 
fire,  and  the  manner  in  which  the  looking- 
glass,  chairs,  and  carpet  were  covered, 
showed  us  that  this  was  more  a  hall  of  re- 
ception than  a  tenanted  room.  Two  wax 
candles  (evidently  recently  lit)  ornamented 
a  huge  convex  mirror,  and  scarcely  rendered 
darkness  visible.  Dick — so  the  male  "  man 
of  all  work"  was  called — shortly  re-entered 
the  room,  introducing  that  worthy  dame 
Mrs.  Packharness,  or  Mother  Pack,  as  she 
was  always  most  irreverently  called.  This 
lady  was  tall,  prim,  and  "  well  got  up  for  com- 
pany," or  a  scion  of  nobility.  She  appeared 
in  a  splendid  silk  gown,  an  elaborate  head- 
dress, with  some  rather  fanciful  twisted 
curls ;  her  manner,  however,  was  extremely 
kind,  and  she  welcomed  me  to  her  house  with 
warmth  and  affection.     "  Rather  shy,  I  see ; 
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never  mind,  ray  little  boy,  you'll  soon  find 
yourself  at  home."  Home — what  magic  is 
in  that  word !  I  hung  down  my  head,  and 
wept. 

^'Fve  a  bed  for  you  in  No.  4,"  she  re- 
marked, "  where  you'll  find  nine  very  nice 
young  gentlemen,  all  about  your  own  size 
and  age." 

Then,  turning  to  Sir  Gregory,  she  begged 
he  would  give  any  orders  he  might  think  ne- 
cessary with  regard  to  the  honourable  Master 
Hamilton's  treatment.  The  two  house- 
keepers, Mary  and  Elizabeth,  were  then 
summoned.  The  former  was  a  gaunt  and  de- 
termined looking  female  of  eight  or  nine-and 
thirty :  the  latter  was  fair,  fat,  and  forty,  and, 
after  a  few  observations,  in  which  I  heard 
the  words  "  senna  draught,"  "Epsom  salts," 
the  physician  approached  me  to  take  his 
leave,  and,  shaking  me  cordially  by  the  hand, 
said,  "  I  have  ordered  you  a  glass  of  port 
wine,  to  be  taken  daily  after  your  dinner. 
If  at  any  time  you  feel  yourself  ill,  Mrs. 
Pockharness  will  kindly  send  for  me."  The 
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carriage  drove  off;  I  was  left  to  myself.  The 
big  tears  gnshed  from  mj  eyes.  "  It  is  no 
dream,  and  1  am  desolate,"  was  the  spirit  of 
my  thought  at  that  moment,  although  not 
expressed  in  such  words  as  I  have  quoted, 
and  which  have  since  been  created  by  63^*00, 
in  one  of  his  most  touching  and  beaatifril 
pictures. 
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CHAPTER   II. 

'*  Ye  scenes  of  mj  childhood,  whose  loved  recollection 
Embitters  the  present,  compared  with  the  past ; 

Where  science  first  dawn'd  on  the  powers  of  reflection, 
And  friendships  were  formed  too  romantic  to  last  1" 

Byron. 

Dr.  Dodd,  familiarly  called  "  Jemmy  '* — The  Ccena  at 
Mother  Pack's— The  Young  Patrician  punished — "  Pride 
most  have  a  Kick  " — My  New  Master — A  Contrast — Fag- 
ging at  Westminster  forty  years  ago — Slavery  in  London 
in  the  present  day — Old  Tothill  Fields — A  Visit  to  Richard 
and  Miss  Hubbert. 

I  was  still  suffering  all  the  mental  anguish 
attendant  upon  finding  myself  alone  in  a 
strange  house  with  not  a  single  friend,  nor 
even  acquaintance,  in  it.  The  door  opened, 
when  a  servant  in  plain  livery  made  his 
appearance.  "  Doctor  Dodd  wishes  to  see 
you,"  said  the  boarding-house  man  of  all 
work.  Wiping  away  my  tears,  with  heavy 
heart,  I  followed  my  guide;  and,  after  crossing 
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the  hall,  where  still  remained  some  curious 
urchins,  who  shook  hands,  pinched,  and 
tried  to  extract  some  of  my  great-coat  but- 
tons, we  entered  a  small  room,  which,  from 
the  blotches  of  ink  upon  the  table,  and  dog's- 
eared  books,  showed  it  was  appropriated  to 
study ;  and,  passing  through  it,  we  reached 
the  door  of  the  tutor's  room. 

No  sooner  had  the  huge  fist  of  my  con- 
ductor given  a  tolerably  loud  knock  upon 
the  panel,  than  a  rough  and  rather  stentorian 
voice  cried,  "  Come  in."  Dick — what  this 
respected  and  respectable  man's  patronymic 
was,  neither  I  nor  any  other  Westminster 
boy  ever  knew;  suffice  it  to  say,  then,  that 
Richard  The  First  (in  our  estimation  at 
Mrs.  Packharness's)  opened  the  door,  gently 
shoved  me  in,  and,  closing  it  after  him,  I 
found  myself  alone  with  the  great  Jemmy 
Dodd,  as  he  was  called  by  the  boys,  tutor 
at  my  boarding-house  and  master  to  the 
fourth  form.  In  a  huge  arm  chair,  sat  the 
Dominie,  a  small  lamp  with  a  green  shade 
throwing  its  light  upon  a  large  unwieldy 
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volume,  whose  characters  were  Hebrew  to 
ine. 

This  worthy  and  excellent  man  did  not 
seem  to  think,  at  least  as  &r  as  his  own 
practice  went,  that  the  creature -comforts  of 
this  world  ought  to  be  neglected;  a  very 
nice  looking  roast  chicken,  some  sausages, 
and  mashed  potatoes,  with  a  bottle  of  port 
wine  were  about  to  be  spread  upon  the 
board;  a  huge  fire  sparkled  in  the  grate,  and 
gave  a  cheerful  air  to  a  room  that  would 
otherwise  have  been  gloomy  and  dark,  from 
the  closely-packed  book-shelves  that  sur- 
rounded it,  and  which  were  filled  with  the 
choicest  classical  works.  After  a  few  inqui- 
ries after  my  parents,  and  thanks  for  their 
remembrance  of  him  in  their  present  of 
game,  the  doctor  poured  out  a  glass  of  the 
genuine  old  bees-wing  port,  and,  handing  it 
to  me,  welcomed  me  to  the  ancient  college. 

**  Let  me  see,"  said  the  doctor,  "  we  have 
a  distant  cousin  of  yours  in  the  house,  young 
George  Kirkonnel ;  he  must  be  a  year  older 
than  you ;  I  will  send  for  him,  and  put  you 
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the  hall,  where  still  remained  some  curious 
urchins,  who  shook  hands,  pinched,  and 
tried  to  extract  some  of  my  great-coat  but- 
tons, ire  entered  a  small  room,  which,  from 
the  blotches  of  ink  upon  the  table,  and  dog's- 
eared  books,  showed  it  was  appropriated  to 
study;  and,  passing  through  it,  we  reached 
the  door  of  the  tutor's  room. 

No  sooner  had  the  huge  fist  of  my  con- 
ductor given  a  tolerably  loud  knock  upon 
the  panel,  than  a  rough  and  rather  stentorian 
voice  cried,  "  Come  in."     Dick — ^what  this 
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It  was  a  long  and  tolerable  sized  apart- 
ment, with  a  huge  fire  in  the  centre, 
and  two  windows  at  the  extremity.  One 
large  table  extended  from  the  top  to  nearly 
the  bottom,  while  two  smaller  ones  in  paral- 
lel lines  occupied  the  length  of  one  wall,  and 
half  the  other  between  the  fire  and  window. 
The  intermediate  space  was  devoted  to 
cupboards.  The  ceiling  was  mosaic'd  with 
wafers  of  all  hues  and  colours,  and  alumets, 
which  having  undergone  the  process  of 
greasing  with  tallow,  had  affixed  themselves 
upon  being  shot  upwards.  The  forms  were 
notched  and  cut  in  every  shape.  Here  a 
coach  and  horses  had  been  carved  by  one 
hand,  there  a  ship  in  full  sail  by  another  ; 
a  knight  in  armour  stood  erect  in  one  part ; 
while  sundry  squares,  triangles,  and  circles, 
showed  that  the  juvenile  artist  had  a  taste 
for  mathematics. 

Then  for  the  initials — there  was  every 
letter  in  the  alphabet,  with  the  name  of  the 
month,  the  date  of  the  day  and  year  in 
which  the  work  of  art  had  been  executed. 
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under  his  charge.      Supper  will  soon   be 
ready,  and  you  have  no  time  to  lose." 

Wlietber  this  remark  was,  as  the  saying 
is,  "  one  word  ibr  me  and  two  for  himself,' 
I  know  not ;  but  he  forthwith  rang  the  bell, 
and  my  hopeful  relative  was  ordered  into 
his  presence.  "  Conscience  makes  cowards 
of  us  all;"  and  it  did  not  form  an  exception 
in  favour  of  this  youth,  who,  having  been 
out  of  bounds  during  the  day,  was  in  an 
awful  state  of  fright  that  he  had  been  dis- 
covered, and  came  into  the  room  trembling. 
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Sundry  holes  had  been  made  in  the  boards 
of  the  floor  with  a  red-hot  poker,  and  in 
these,  games  of  marbles  were  being  carried 
on.  The  forms  and  side-tables,  too,  were 
"  bored  for  ink"  with  apparatus  of  rather  a 
crude  nature ;  the  stone  front  and  mantel- 
piece had  been  worked  upon  by  some  self- 
taught  sculptor,  carver,  carpenter,  and 
painter,  as  was  evinced  by  the  names  of 
boys  engraved  and  painted  upon  them. 
Two  small  holes  on  each  end  of  the  mantel- 
piece were  filled   with   wax  tapers,  which 
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av^y.  From  that  moment  Tarleton,  such 
was  his  name,  conceived  an  inveterate  hatred 
towards  me.  A  hundred  other  questions  were 
hastily  put  to  me  by  a  dozen  urchins,  and  as 
promptly  answered  by  myself.  My  exam- 
ination in  this  respect  went  off  infinitely 
better  that  that  of  a  young  nobleman,  who, 
upon  having  similar  inquiries  made  of  him, 
responded  in  a  most  pompous,  aristocratic 
tone — 

"  I  am  the  Marquis  of ,  and  my  son 

will  be  Viscount !" 

*^  A  kick  for  the  Marquis  of ,  and  two 

for  Viscount ,"  was  the  reply ;  and  the 

youthful  patrician  received  a  practical  illus- 
tration of  a  custom  less  honoured  in  the 
breach  than  the  observance. 

To  resume.  After  replying  to  every 
question  from  my  own  name  down  to  that 
of  the  beauty  of  my  retriever,  I  was  relieved 
from  further  importunities  by  the  prepara- 
tion for  supper.  The  tables  were  about  to 
be  laid,  and  Dick  had  just  scared  away  a 
party  of  six  youths,  who  were  squandering 
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away  their  time  and  their  pence  at  bonces^  a 
game  not  unlike  irou  madamej  or  bagatelle. 
It  was  played  with  large  marbles  that  were 
to  be  rolled  into  holes,  made  in  the  table  by 
a  red  hot  poker,  or  through  the  end  of  a 
drawer,  pigeon-holed  by  the  above  men- 
tioned process  of  the  hot  iron.  No  sooner 
had  Dick's  deep-toned  bell  pealed  a  treble 
bob-major,  than  the  presiding  dame  of  the 
establishment  made  her  appearance,  attended 
by  two  maids  of  honour,  the  housekeeper 
and  her  assistant.  A  crowd  of  youths  then 
rushed  into  the  room,  and  took  their  places 
according  to  their  standing  in  the  school. 
For  the  upper  boys  Mrs.  Packhamess  carved 
a  toughish-looking  leg  of  yearling  mutton, 
while  the  lower  ones  were  regaled  with 
bread  and  single  Gloucester  cheese — small 
beer,  or  "  swipes,"  as  it  was  called,  d  discrt- 
Hon. 

I  have  already  said  that  a  few  of  the 
younger  boys  had  assembled  in  the  hall 
before  supjxjr.  I  was  not,  however,  aware 
of  the  plot  that  had  been  laid,  and  which 
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was  to  produce  a  brosure.  Some  complaints 
had  lately  been  made  of  the  paucity  of 
edibles,  and  to  punish  the  dame  for  this 
grievance,  on  the  occasion  of  a  brosure^ 
every  boy  was  to  make  away  with  as  much 
as  he  possibly  could,  so  as  to  clear  the 
tables;  for  this  purpose,  satchels  were 
stealthily  filled,  and  secretly  carried  up 
stairs. 

"  More  mutton,"  said  the  worth}'  Mrs. 
Pack,  "  Why,  bless  me,  how  hungry  the 
boys  are.     Betsy,  fetch  the  other  leg." 

The   other  leg   was  brought,    and  soon 
reduced  to  a  mere  skeleton.     More  bread, 
more  cheese,   more   meat,  were  called  for 
until  at  last  the  board  was  literally  cleared. 
Then  began  a  murmur  of  "  Shame !  shame !" 
and  hissing  and  yelling ;  a  few  of  the  most 
audacious    commenced  rattling   the    plates 
and    glasses,    and    sundry  breakages   were 
heard,  when  the  embryo   riot  was  put   an 
end   to   by   the  appearance  of  Dr.   Dodd, 
who  made  a  suitable  speech,  restored  order, 
read  the  evening  prayers,  and  retired. 
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It  was  then  that  I  was  taken  up  to  my 
dormitoiy.  Number  fbar,  where  I  was  to 
be  located,  was  on  the  first  floor,  looking 
into  a  small  vard  behind  the  hoose :  the  room 
contained  ten  turn-up  beds,  two  or  three 
ricket}*  bureaux,  half  a  dozen  small  cup- 
boards, a  few  brokeif  chairs,  a  maimed 
table,  notched  and  seared;  upon  it  stood 
a  tin  candlestick^  holding  a  tottering  ^^dip," 
which  had  evidentlv  been  what  the  veteri- 
nary  surgeons  call,  **  neatly  fired.**  The  ceil- 
ing was  ornamented  much  after  the  same 
mosaical  manner  as  the  hall  already  de- 
scribed, with  the  addition  of  certain  initials 
made  by  the  flare  of  a  candle.  The  flooring 
of  the  room  was  of  an  unspeakable  hue.  A 
diminutive  fire  emitted  more  smoke  than 
heat.  The  small  cupboards  contained 
broken  pitchers,  cracked  basins,  blacking- 
bottles,  bath-bricks,  and  brushes.  The 
bureaux  were  elaborately  carved  with  the 
names  of  the  last  owner  and  his  predecessors. 
The  chairs  were  sticky  with  blacking.  The 
table  had  one  end  of  it  devoted  to  a  knife- 
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board;  and  the  number  of  small  perforations 
in  the    other    parts,    filled    with    a    fluid 
which  had   evidently    been    manufactured 
by  Messrs  Day  and  Martin,   shewed  that 
glass  inkstands  were  not  in  fashion.     At 
the   bottom  of  one  of  the    cupboards,  old 
shoes,  boots,  skates,  frying-pans,  gridirons, 
empty  bottles,  were  all  huddled  together ;  a 
broken  pair  of  tongs,  a  half  poker,  a  shovel 
that  had  been  burned  into  holes  during  the 
process  of  roasting  chestnuts,  and  a  bellows 
"  wot  would  not  blow''  completed  the  fur- 
niture of  this  apartment. 

"  Why,  I  declare  it's  snowing  awfully," 
cried  young  Kirkonnel ;  "  we  must  stuff  a 
hat  or  something  into  that  smashed  pain,  or 
you'll  be  frozen  to  death." 

I  approached  the  window,  and  found  the 
heaviest  flakes  falling  upon  the  window- 
ledge,  and  making  their  way  through  the 
broken  window  into  my  bed.  As  the  last 
comer,  I  observed  I  had  got  the  worst  place, 
and  furthest  from  the  fire.  I  was  in  despair ; 
but  my  cousin  coming  to  my  assistance,  we 
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Stuffed  one  of  the  bed  curtains  into  the 
hiatus;  and  then,  after  a  few  minutes,  the 
occupants  of  number  four  got  to  their 
respective  cribs.  Just  as  I  had  entered 
mine,  and  bad  got  tolerably  warm,  I  was 
called  upon,  as  "boots,"  to  put  out  the 
candle 

"  Will  any  one  tell  us  a  story  to-night !" 
asked  one  of  the  boys. 

'*  Perhaps  the  new  fellow  can,"  Responded 
another. 

I  declared  my  inability. 
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fiagers,  as  the  French  countess  translated 
k8  doigts  du  pied,  and  tugging  at  it  till  the 
nasal  noise  was  ended ;  another  was  tossed 
up  in  his  bed,  in  an  antipodean  attitude,  and 
received   a  frigid  bath,    commonly    called 
^^cold  pig/'  on  his  descent.  By  degrees,  each 
boy  fell  off  into  sleep.      Exhausted   and 
excited  as  I  was  by  my  day's  journey,  I  was 
the  last  to  get  into  a  slumber,  which  was 
broken  by  frightful  dreams,  during  which 
horrors  upon  horrors  seemed  to  accumulate. 
At  an  early  hour,  the  same  noisy  bell  that 
announced  supper  upon  the  previous  eve- 
ning awoke  me  suddenly ;  and  then  such  a 
scene  of  confusion  presented  itself  that  I  had 
never  witnessed  before.      "  Who's  got  my 
brush?'*     "Give  me    the  blacking-bottle." 
"Where's    the  tinder-box?"     "Who    has 
taken  my   matches?"      "Some  fellow  has 
cribbed  my  Latin  Grammar ! "  "  Don't  burn 
my  impos" — (unde  derivater  impos.  impo" 
situm,  a  certain  number  of  lines  to  be  written 
out  as  a  punishment).     *'  Dick,  bring  my 
shoes !"     The  fags  were  rushing  out  of  the 
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room  to  call  their  mastera,  to  light  their  fires, 
a  process  rather  more  difficult  in  those  days 
than  at  the  present  time,  when,  instead  of 
ladfers  and  patent  fire-wood,  tinder-boxes, 
matches,  and  dampish  bits  of  stick,  were  the 
only  materials  aUowed.  Before  I  had  finished 
my  toilet,  the  bully  of  the  room,  Tarleton, 
to  whom  I  have  already  alluded,  said — 

"  Holloa,  Percy,  just  run  to  the  pump, 
and  fill  that  pitcher,  or  I  shall  catch  it  from 
my  master." 

Off  I  ran,  shivering,  through  the  snow, 
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my  gaide,  **but  I  will  put  you  up  to  his  ways, 
and  I  have  no  doubt  but  that  we  shall  get 
on  very  well  together." 

I  thanked  him  for  his  hint. 

^^  He  fancies  himself"  continued  my  bro- 
ther "  help,"  "  to  be  cock  of  the  school ;  but 
I  think  some  day  big  Smith  will  show  him 
the  difference.  Merston  spars  beautifully, 
but  Smith  hits  harder,  and  will  take  more 
punishment." 

We  now  ran  up  the  stairs  to  the  second 
landing,  where  to  my  great  surprise  I  found 
some  dozen  boys  working  away  like  the 
boots  at  an  inn — cleaning  shoes,  brushing 
jackets  and  trousers,  polishing  candlesticks, 
carrying  up  pitchers  of  cold  water  and  tea- 
kettles. George  tapped  at  the  door,  and  we 
were  speedily  admitted  into  the  presence  of 
the  great  autocrat  of  Mother  Pack's. 

*'  Oh,  you're  the  new  fellow,"  said  Mer- 
ston, eyeing  me  from  head  to  foot.  "  Can 
you  fight  ?  " 

Like  a  second  Norval,  1  made  a  modest 
reply  in  the  affirmative,  which  so  far  pleased 
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my  employer  that  he  told  me  he  should  not 
want  me  till  the  next  moruing.  Then,  turning 
to  George,  be  desired  bira  to  clean  his  skates, 
to  have  holes  bored  for  tbem  in  the  solea  of 
his  shooting  shoes,  to  run  to  cobbler  Foot's 
for  an  extra  strap,  to  go  to  Ginger's  for  some 
ink,  to  step  to  Mascali's  for  a  pair  of  warm 
gloves,  to  prepare  his  tea  as  usual,  cream 
from  Bowling-street,  butter  from  Princes- 
street,  bread  from  Tothill-street,  sausages 
from  Charles-street,  which,  being  out  of 
bounds,  always  subjected  the  messenger  to 
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Gary,  the  late  Bishop  of  St.  Asaph,  was 
crossing  Little  Dean's  Yard  to  go  into  school, 
was  made  at  the  foot  of  the  staircase,  by  a 
boy  with  stentorian  lungs,  who  kept  up  a  te- 
legraphic despatch  with  another  &g,  placed 
under  the  archway  near  the  Doctor's  house. 
At  this  signal,  away  scampered  a  troop  of 
boys  across  the  yard,  now  nearly  a  foot 
deep  in  snow,  to  be  in  time  for  prayers. 

Accompanied  by  Kirkonnel,  I  entered  the 
room  of  ray  tutor,  who  welcomed  me  kindly, 
and,  taking  me  by  the  hand,  led  me  across  the 
yard  to  the  school.  During  a  brief  conver- 
sation, he  gave  me  many  wise  and  noble  pre- 
cepts ;  and,  if  in  the  strife  of  passion  and  the 
assaults  of  temptation,  I  have  not  always 
followed  them,  I  owe  all  that  is  good  and 
estimable  to  the  counsels  and  exhortations  of 
that  worthy  man.  The  Doctor  then  pro- 
ceeded to  ask  me  what  had  been  my  stu- 
dies at  home,  and  how  far  advanced  I  was 
in  the  different  branches  of  learning.  I 
stammered  out  my  replies,  and  by  this  time 
we  had  reached  the  entrance  of  the  far-famed 

VOL.  I.  i> 
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college.  Ascending  a  flight  of  steps,  we  en- 
tered the  Bchool-room,  vhich  was  now 
crowded — for  in  the  days  of  which  I  write 
there  were  upwards  of  five-hundred  boys. 
Leaving  rae  under  the  care  of  Longlands,  the 
master  of  the  petty  and  first  forms,  Dr. 
Dodd  approached  the  good-looking  and 
really  good-hearted  Dr.  Gary,  and  entered 
into  conversation  with  him. 

I  now  had  time  to  look  about  me:  the 
walls  of  the  school  were  nearly  covered  with 
the  names  of  old  Westminsters,  and  those  of 
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wbUs  bebind  the  form  I  sat  upon  were  car- 
ved into   grottoes,  and   all  sorts  of  quaint 
dapes  and  devices,  while  blotches  of  ink  such 
as  I  had  previously  remarked  in  the  board- 
ing-house were  here  upon  a  large  scale  along 
the  benches  and  forms.      Indeed,  I  luckily 
escaped  sitting  down  in  a  puddle  of  the  best 
Japan,  by  the  interference  of  Mr.  Longlands. 
In  a  few  minutes,  I  was  summoned  into  the 
presence  of  Dr.  Gary,  who,  having  put  a  cer- 
tain number  of  questions  to  me,  desired  I 
might  be  placed  in  the  upper  petty,  with  the 
assurance  that,  upon  application,  I  should 
forthwith  be  promoted  to  the  under-first. 

But  I  pass  over  my  school-hours,  which 
would  prove  as  tedious  to  my  readers  as  they 

were  dull  to  me,  and  merely  remark  that  on 
the  first  morning  there  was  an  incentive  given 
to  my  exertions,  which  influenced  me  not  a 
little.  Before  we  broke  up  for  our  half-holi- 
day, a  certain  hissing  noise  was  heard 
throughout  the  school,  which  was  caused  by 
the  entrance  of  the  college  porter,  carrying 
a  huge  quantity  of  that  Betulineous  tree,  a 
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native  of  Britain,  called  Bettda  alba,  and 
whicli  furnished  the  rods  for  the  school ;  this 
noise  grew  louder  and  louder,  until  the  birch 
was  safely  deposited  in  a  small  room  behind 
the  shell — so  the  upper  end  of  the  room  was 
called,  from  its  shape.  In  this  sanctum  the 
rods  were  made,  and,  as  I  saw  the  effect 
produced  by  the  application  of  one  upon  the 
chapped  hands  of  a  young  urchin,  in  what 
was  called  a  "three-cutter — a  bander,"  I 
made  up  my  mind,  as  far  as  I  could,  to  do 
my  best  not  to  deserve  so  humiliating  a  pun- 
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when  he  went  out  after  a  traditionary  snipe 
in  Tothill-fields.  My  master's  amusement 
during  a  half-holiday  was  to  put  a  team  of 
boys  together,  and  drive  them  through  the 
yard  and  passages;  fortunately,  for  him, 
none  of  the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of 
Cruelty  to  Animals  knew  of  his  proceedings, 
or  he  would  have  been  severely  dealt  with 
for  his  unmerciful  infliction  of  the  lash. 
Now  and  then,  by  way  of  varying  the  scen(», 
I  was  ordered  to  "cag  a  sky,*'  Anglice^ 
"  turn  a  blackguard  out  of  the  yard,''  with 
the  cheering  encouragement  from  Merston, 
"  If  you  don't  lick  Aim,  I'll  lick  you'^  This 
process  was  usually  attended  with,  at  least, 
a  black  eye,  and  a  flow  of  the  ''  purple 
stream"  from  the  olfactory  organ.  Being 
himself  in  the  sixth  form,  he  was  permitted 
to  have  two  fags ;  and  no  two  galley-slaves 
ever  worked  harder.  We  called  him  at 
seven,  lit  his  fire  (often  purchasing  fire- wood 
from  our  miserable  weekly  pittance  of  six- 
pence), boiled  his  kettle,  cleaned  his  boots, 
brushed  his  clothes,  scoured  the  frying-pan 
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and  gridiron,  which  he  had  used  on  the 
previous  evening,  in  cooking  his  sprats,  san- 
sagea,  beef-steaks,  mutton-chops,  or  kidneys, 
and  prepared  his  breakfast. 

That  the  system  of  fag^g  was  carried  out 
to  too  far  an  extent  at  the  period  referred  to, 
cannot  be  denied,  often  to  the  detriment  of 
the  sufferer's  health,  and  contiDually  to  the 
drawback  of  his  learning.  It  was  onlj  a 
few  months  ago  I  happened  to  read  a  police 
account,  in  which  a  poor  creature  was 
brought  before   the   magistrate    for  some 
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fire,  kitchen  to  be  swept,  light  drawing-room 
fire,  grate  to  be  thoroughly  cleaned,  fire- 
irons  rabbed,  drugget  and  rug  to  be  taken 
up  and  shaken,  carpet  swept,  and  everjrthing 
removed  and  thoroughly  dusted ;  hot  water 
to  be  taken  up  to  the  bedrooms,  break&st  to 
be  laid,  kniyes  and   forks  to  be  cleaned, 
breakfiist  at  eight  o'dock  ;  during  which 
time  passages,  &c.,  to  be  cleaned,  and  bell- 
handle  rubbed ;  breakfast  things  to  be  washed 
up,  kitchen  fire  made  up,  step  of  the  door 
hearthstoned ;  beds  to  be  made,  and  bedrooms 
to  be  swept  and  dusted,  slops  emptied ;  stairs 
swept  down  and  staircase  dusted,  lamp  to  be 
trimmed  and  cleaned,  candlesticks  cleaned  ; 
dinner  to  be  prepared,  to  be  on  table  by  one 
o'clock;  during  dinner,   to  begin   cleaning 
kitchen,  everything  to  be  washed  up  and  put 
in  its  place ;  yourself  to  be  cleaned  to  take 
out  baby ;  tea  to  be  ready  by  five  o'clock  ; 
after  tea,  slops  to  be  emptied  and  beds  turned 
down,  baby  to  be  washed  and  put  to  bed ; 
supper   at  nine  o'clock;  everything   to  be 
washed  up  and  put  away  before  going  to  bed. 


56  P£ItCT    HAMHiTON. 

"  DXJTT  ON  SPECIAI,  DATS  IH  BACH  WEEK. 

"  Monday. — ^Two  bedrooms  to  be  swept 
and  scoured,  walls  and  furniture  to  be  well 
dusted ;  grates  and  fire-irona  to  be  cleaned. 

"  Tuesday. — All  the  washing  to  be  done. 

"  Wednesday.  — Clean  one  bedroom ;  pas- 
sage and  stairs  cleaned,  scoured,  and  dusted. 

"  Thursday. — Drawing-room  to  be  well 
swept  with  tea-Ieaves;  walls  dusted;  grate 
and  lire-irons  well  cleaned ;  marble  and 
table-covers  and  outside  of  windows  to  be 
well  washed  with  soap  and  water,  and  every- 
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ancient  days,  or  of  the  more  modem  Pha- 
raohs of  the  cotton  mills;  and  yet  it  was 
very  much  the  routine  of  employment  that 
every  Westminster  boy  was  subject  to  forty 
years  ago.  It  is  true,  there  was  some  slight 
difference,  for,  instead  of  earning  nine  pounds 
a  year,  and  the  prospect  of  the  tea-pot,  our 
wages  consisted  of  more  kicks  than  halfpence, 
and  our  reversionary  interest  never  brought 
us  in  more  than  the  tea-leaves  of  the  two- 
and-ninepenny  Hyson,  the  wretched  remains 
of  a  greasy  crumpet,  or  the  tail-end  of  a  half- 
penny bloater. 

But  I  have  been  reclining  too  long  ''  sub 
tegmine  Fagiy^  and  must  resume  my  narra- 
tive. The  day  for  the  "  early  play  "  arrived, 
and  at  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after  we 
had  entered  school,  the  king's  scholar  on  duty 
announced  the  arrival  of  a  most  noble  mar- 
quis, noble  in  every  sense  of  the  word,  and 
who,  being  an  old  Westminster,  made  a  point 
of  annually  begging  a  holiday,  or,  as  it  was 
called,  an  early  play.  Indeed,  in  some  re- 
spects it  had  an  advantage  over  the  whole 
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holiday,  as  during  the  latter  the  boys  that 
did  not  go  home  for  the  day  were  obliged  to 
attend  the  Abbey  service. 

No  sooner  had  the  Marquis  of  

communicated  his  request  to  the  bead  of  the 
school — a  favourwbicb  was  instantly  gruited 
— than  the  kind-hearted  nobleman,  knowing 
my  family,  sent,  among  other  boys,  for  me, 
and,  after  asking  us  after  oar  relatives, 
gave  us  each  a  "tip"  of  a  guinea.  On 
reaching  our  boarding-house,  Eirkonnel 
and    I    proceeded   to  our   master's  room, 
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are  the  enviroiifl  of  this  huge  briok-and- 
mortar  metropolis  to  what  they  were  in  by- 
gone days !  And  yet,  with  an  increasing  po** 
pulation,  there  is  scarcely  a  spot  left  where 
the  pent-up  dtizen,  or  hard-toiling  me- 
chanic can  enjoy  a  sniff  of  pore  air.  Our 
ancestors  managed  these  affairs  better,  for 
Fitzstephen,  who  flourished  in  the  reign  of 
Henry  the  Second,  writes  as  follows :  — 

"  There  are  on  the  north  part  of  London 
principal  fountains  of  water — sweet,  whole- 
some, and  dear,  streaming  forth  among  the 
glistening  pebble  stones;  in  this  number. 
Holy-well,  Clerken-well,  and  St  Clement's- 
well,  are  of  most  note,  and  frequently  above 
the  rest,  where  scholars  and  the  youth  of 
the  city  take  the  air  abroad  in  the  summer 
evenings/' 

The  same  writer  informs  us  that  in  the 
afternoon  the  youth  of  the  city  were  accus- 
tomed to  go  out  into  the  fields  with  their 
teachers  to  play  at  ball — 
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^< — while  the  ancient  and  wealthy  citi< 
zens  came  on  horseback,  to  see  these  young* 
Bters  contending  at  their  sport — '* 


He  likewise  adds — that  exercises  on  horse* 
back,  to  qualify  them  for  military  pursuits, 
were  used  every  Friday  afternoon  during 
Lent,  and  that  the  citizens  took  delight  in 
dogs  and  birds,  such  as  sparrow-hawks  and 
gos-hawks,  and  everything  connected  with 
the  sports  of  the  field. 

Stow,  speaking  of  the  fields  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  London,  describes  them 


^'  — commodious  for  the  citizens  therein 
to  walke,  shoote,  and  otherwise  to  recreate 
and  refresh  their  dulled  spirits,  in  the  sweet 
and  wholesome  ayre." 

He  also  mentions  that  it  was  customary,  in 
olden  times — 

•* — ^for  the  sheriffs,  the  porters  of  the 
king's  beame  or  weigh-house,  and  other  of 
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the  citie,  to  be  challengers  of  all  men  in  the 
suburbs,  to  wrestle,  shoot  the  standard  and 
broad  arrow." 

As  late  as  the  reign  of  Charles  the  First 
we  find  how  little  London  had  extended 
eastward,  for  on  the  24th  of  July,  1629, 
that  ill-fated  monarch  having  hunted  a  stag, 
or  hart,  from  Wanstead,  in  Essex,  killed  him 
in  Nightingale-lane,  in  the  hamlet  of  Wap- 
ping,  in  a  garden  belonging  to  a  most  re- 
spectable citizen,  who  had  some  damage 
among  his  herbs,  by  reason  of  the  multitude 
there  assembled  together. 

With  regard  to  the  locale  I  am  about  to 
describe,  Maitland  mentions  Tothill-fields  as 
follows : — 

"  In  which  fields  was  a  fort,  upon  the 
line  of  communication  drawn  round  the 
City  of  London  and  suburbs,  by  order  of 
Parliament,  in  the  year  1643.  In  this 
work  a  lazaretto  was  erected  in  the  year 
1665,  for  the  reception  of  poor  objects  op- 
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pressed  with  the  plague,  which  place  was 
denominated  the  Seven  Houses." 

In  ray  day,  the  fields  extended  from  Mil- 
bank  Row,  Westminster,  to  the  site  formerly 
occupied  by  Ranelagh  Gardens,  and  covered 
the  ground  now  occupied,  as  I  have  ob- 
served, by  the  Penitentiary,  the  approaches 
to  Vauxhall  Bridge,  and  the  numeroua 
streets  branching  from  that  road. 

In  the  willow- walk  and  its  precincts  lived 
two  celebrated  characters,  Richard  Hub- 
bert  and  William  Habberfield,  the  latter 
hero  better  known  by  the  name  of  Slender 
Billy.  The  redoubtable  Richard  was  like 
his  royal  namesake,  ^^  of  courage  leonine ; " 
and,  if  his  crusades  against  the  hen-roosts, 
duck-ponds,  and  dog-kennels  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood were  not  quite  so  praiseworthy  as 
those  against  Saladin's  army  in  Palestine, 
Dick's  worst  enemy  could  not  have  withheld 
the  homage  due  to  his  undaunted  bravery. 

Miss  Hubbert,  *^  sole  daughter  of  his 
house  and  heart,"  resided  with  her  father. 
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and  made  herself  extremely  useful  in  lodg- 
ing after  the  badgers,  feeding  the  ducks, 
which  her  respected  parent  kept  for  the 
Westminster  boys  to  shoot,  at  a  shilling  per 
shot,  the  ffame  (if  killed)  to  go  to  the  sports- 
man. The  young  lady  also  made  up  the 
cartridges,  looked  after  the  pigeons,  fed  the 
rabl»ts,  and  superintended  the  aviaries  of 
canaries,  bullfinches,  thrushes,  linnets,  and 
larks.  It  was  whispered  that  the  fair  hands 
of  this  accomplished  spinster  occasionally 
transmogrified  London  sparrows  into  piping 
bullfinches,  the  process  being  performed  by 
a  few  coats  of  coloured  paint,  laid  pretty 
thick  upon  their  smoke-coloured  feathers. 
Suffice  it  to  say,  that  upon  one  occasion  a 
very  green  young  gentleman  from  the 
country  purchased,  as  he  thought,  *'  a  war- 
bler of  the  grove,"  which,  upon  being  ex- 
posed to  the  rain,  completely  changed  his 
hues.  Upon  Hubbert  being  appealed  to,  he 
remarked  that  *'  them  there  birds  inwariably 
moulted  their  feathers  at  a  partiklar  time, 
and  that  if  the  young  gemman  would  only 
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keep  the  bird  anodier  year,  it  would  be  all 
right."  By  some  accident,  the  cage-door 
was  shortly  afterwards  found  open,  and  it 
was  shrewdly  suspected  that  TAck  had 
allowed  the  inmate  to  escape,  to  save  his 
daughter  from  disgrace. 

Hubbert's  residence  was  very  much  after 
die  fashion  of  an  Indian  wigwam  in  North 
America  ;  it  connsted  of  bis  own  "  crib," 
contuning  two  bed-cbambers,  a  sitting- 
room,  and  a  "  fencing  "  office — for  Dick,  be 
it  spoken  to  his  shame,  was  a  receiver  of 


FEBCT  HAMILTOK. 


65 


target  for  pistol,  rifle,  and  fowling-piece 
practice.  Upon  reaching  this  truly  sport- 
ing residence,  Miss  Hubbert  made  her  ap- 
pearance, and  finding  that  we  ^^  were  all  on 
the  square,"  as  she  termed  it,  we  were 
ushered  into  the  presence  of  the  ranger  par 
excellence  of  Tothill-fields. 
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CHAPTER    III. 

"Delightful  task 

To  teach  the  youiig  ides  to  ihoot" 

TuOlfSON. 


FRBCr  HAMILTON.  67 

after  asBoring  us  that  Mr.  Merston  would 
have  acapital  day  with  the  snipes,  he  begged 
his  daughter  would  fill  our  glasses,  which 
the  fSedr  Hebe  proceeded  to  do  with  the  great- 
est grace. 

^^  Here's  success  to  the  old  school  1 "  said 
Dick ;  ^^  for  though  the  big  wigs  now  and  then 
kick  up  a  shindy  with  me,  they  a'nt  a  bad 
lot,  blow  me  if  they  are  !  '* 

The  toast  was  drank  with  the  usual  ho- 
nours, when  a  knock  at  the  door  announced 
the  arrival  of  a  visitor, 

"  It's  only  Mr.  Merston,"  said  Miss  Ilub- 
bert,  smiling,  and  colouring  up  a  little  (or 
"  smoking,"  as  we  were  wont  to  call  it)  ; 
for  Harry  Merston's  fine  figure  and  good 
looks  had  caused  a  palpitation  in  the  beauty 
of  Tothill-fields. 

"  Here's  Tearback^^*  said  Richard,  handing 
a  single  barrelled  gun  to  his  guest  ;  "  and 
perhaps  the  young-un"  (alluding  to  me) 
"  would  like  to  handle  Scratcher  for  an  hour  ? 
He  talks  like  a  book  about  shooting." 

I  must  here  remark  that  Hubbert  always 
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named  his  fowling-pieces  with  titles  of  de- 
struction, which  were  as  well  known  to  the 
young  Westminsters  as  were  the  names  of 
Robert's  half  deckers  on  the  river. 

Merston,  who  happened  to  be  in  high  good 
humour,  seemed  delighted  at  the  idea  of 
having  an  extra  gun  for  his  two  fags  ;  so  it 
was  speedily  arranged,  and,  having  deposited  a 
8eyen.shimng  piece  in  the  hands  of  the  mas- 
ter-general  of  the  ordnance  as  security  for 
payment,  "no  tick"  being  Dick's  motto,  we 
proceeded  to  the  shooting-ground.  A  sketch 
of  our  costume  may  not  be  out  of  place  ;  we 
had  one  shooting  jacket  with  huge  pockets, 
the  shot  loose  in  them,  an  old  tobacco-bowl 
as  a  charger,  an  ink-bottle  as  powder-flask, 
and  a  satchel  turned  inside  out,  to  hide  the 
red  leather,  for  a  game  bag.  Each  of  us  had 
the  gun  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  at  the  ex- 
piration of  which,  we  changed  dresses,  so 
that  the  shooter  might  look  like  a  sportsman, 
while  the  other,  armed  with  a  leaping-pole, 
marked  and  acted  as  beater.  After  an 
hour's  walk,  during  which  the  snipe  would 
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not  make  his  appearance,  we  returned  to 
the  duck-pond,  where  we  contracted  for  five 
shots  a-piece  at  elevenpence  per  shot,  the 
killed  to  go  to  the  shooter. 

**  Upon  their  own  merits  modest  men  are 
dumb :  "  so  says  that  celebrated  pedagogue, 
Doctor  Pangloss ;  and  willingly  would  T  fol- 
low his  erudite  example ;  but,  as  my  day's 
prowess  produced  so  great  an  efiect  upon  my 
future  comfort  at  Westminster,  I  mustreveal 
it.  After  Merston  had  fired  his  five  rounds 
of  ammunition,  under  which  discharge  one 
duck  was  killed  and  two  only  wounded,  I 
was  called  upon  to  take  my  turn,  and  having 
watched  the  "  artful  dodges  "  of  these  "  di- 
vers," I  waited  my  opportunity,  and  no 
sooner  had  they  got  their  heads  above  water 
than  I  poured  in  my  shower  of  No.  5  shot, 
and  was  fortunate  enough  to  bag  four  out 
of  the  number. 

"  Bravo,  Percy !  '*  said  my  master;  "  you 
shall  be  my  keeper,  and  look  entirely  after 
Vixen  and  my  shooting-tackle,  and  next 
half  I'll  take  you  to  the  Red  House  to  have 
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a  cnck  at  the  blue  FDcks.  I  never  saw  a 
better  shot.'" 

**  Approbatioii  ^  £ram  an  upfKr-form  bov 
was.  as  the  msn  sbts  in  the  play«  *^  praise 
indeed :  ^  and  from  that  dav  tax  Hie  as  a 
fiig.  daring  Merston^'s  scar  at  Westminster^ 
was  free  from  oppression  and  trianny. 

-There,    take    toot    own   ducks.^   said 

HaiTv,  **  and  I  shall  not  want  tither  ci  xoa 

•  ^ 

on  Satoidav.  so  too  mav  hare  a  sood  ^  ta^ 
ooL'  if  Tou  like," 

My  passion  for  sponing  was  so  strongs 
that.  haTing  once  been  initiated  into  it  by 
my  day's  (a/fu^  in  the  dnek-pond^  I  took 
advantage  of  eTery  opportunity  of  re-vidting 
Habbert*s  residence,  and  here  I  got  ac- 
quainted with  an  indiTiduaL  who,  in  those 
days,  was  as  well  known  in  the  parlieus  of 
Westminster  as  the  £ftr*£amed  IHck  himsdf. 
Jacob  Thorn,  or  Old  T^ns.  the  Pet  of  the 
Light-fingered  G«itnr.  as  he  was  commonly 
called,  was  a  prc^kpi'  of  the  swell  blades  of 
Tothill-fields.  Messrs  Hubbert  and  Habber- 
fidd.     Tegus  could  turn  his  hand  to  any- 
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thing;  he  was  a  first-rate  second  in  the 
pugilistic  ring,  an  out-and-out  cock-fighter 
and  feeder,  an  undeniable  chaunter,  a  great 
pigeon-fiincier,  bull  and  badger-baiter,  and 
dog-fighter — in  short,  he  was  the  very 
Crichton  of  the  sports  of  Tothill-fields  and 
Duck-lane. 

Tegus  was  a  man  of  very  tall  stature, 
with  an  enormous  length  of  back ;  hence  his 
original    sobriquet^  CratcBgus  Macracantha, 
or  the  long-spined  Thorn^  which  some  erudite 
young  horticulturist  at    Westminster  had 
nicknamed  him.     This  high-sounding  appel- 
lation soon  dwindled  down  to  Tegus,  and 
by  no  other  title  was  this  redoubtable  cha- 
racter known  in  the  city  or  liberty  of  West- 
minster.    From  the  first  moment  I  went  to 
Dean's  Yard,  my  great  ambition  had  been 
to  be  introduced  to  that  great  hero  of  his 
day,  William  Habberfield.     No  sooner  had 
I  struck  up  an  acquamtance  with  Tegus  than 
the  affair  was  arranged ;  but,  before  I  enter 
into  any  particulars  of  my  visit  to  Slender 
Billy,  I  must  give  my  readers  a  slight  insight 
into  his  character. 
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For  years,  Habberfield  had  been  known  on 
the  town,  from  the  figure  he  made  in  the 
gymnastic  circles,  and  also  as  being  the 
patron  of  all  the  badger-baitings,  dog- fights, 
bull-baits,  and  cock-fightings  in  the  precincts 
of  Westminster.  Billy's  cabin*  in  the  centre 
of  the  Willow- walk,  Tothill-fields,  was  a 
menagerie  for  animals  of  every  description, 
and  also  a  convenient  fencing  f  repository, 
from  the  lady's  tykeX  *^  ^^®  nobleman's 
wedge.%  There  might  be  seen  a  King 
Charles's  spaniel,  ready  to  be  returned  when- 
ever the  reward  oflfered  was  raised  to  ten 
guineas ;  there  might  be  found  an  over-fed, 
bloated  pug,  for  whose  loss  her  disconsolate 
mistress  had  nearly  cried  her  eyes  out,  and 
who  was  prepared  to  pledge  a  diamond  ring 
to  recover  back  her  lost  pet,  and  which  ar- 
rangement was  in  due  time  brought  about 
by  one  of  Billy's  emissaries.  Independently 
of  the  above,  there  were  monkeys,  pointers, 

*  Residence. 

t  Place  where  Rtolen  goods  are  concealed. 

I  Lap-dog.  §  Plate. 
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terriers,  mastiffs,  buILdogs,  Italian  grey- 
hounds, all  of  which  had  strayed  into  Hab- 
berfield's  yard. 

In  the  fencing  department  there  were 
watches,  plate,  rings,  brooches,  snuff-boxes, 
pocket  handkerchief,  muffs,  shawls,  knee- 
buckles,  opera  glasses,  gold-headed  canes, 
and  brilliants.  Habberfield,  from  the  figure 
he  cut  in  the  ring  and  the  cock-pit,  was 
patronized  by  all  the  sporting  men  about 
town,  more  especially  by  the  Westminster 
boys ;  but  Billy's  great  connection  was  with 
the  housebreakers,  robbers,  pickpockets,  and 
Jonathan  Wilds  of  his  day.  He  bore  the 
reputation  of  being  a  man  of  the  strictest 
integrity  in  all  his  transactions,  carrying 
out  the  principle  of  "  honour  among  thieves  " 
to  the  greatest  possible  extent.  He  was 
considered  the  safest  fence*  about  town,  as 
his  dwelling  was  well  suited  for  concealment, 
and  garrisoned  by  bears  and  ball-dogs,  so 
as  to  render  it  almost  impregnable  to  sudden 
attacks  made  upon  it  by  the  "  Charleys'*  and 

*  Receiver  of  stolen  goods. 
VOL.  I.  D 
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"  runners"  of  forty  years  ago.  Billy  was 
a  tolerably  good  workman,  and  was  up  to 
anything,  from  cutting  luggage  off  travelling 
carriages  to  breaking  into  houses;  moreover, 
he  was  as  close  as  wax.  He  dealt  largely  in 
horses  and  d(^  and,  whenever  he  could  not 
procure  any  animal  he  fancied  by  fiur  means, 
he  resorted  to  foul,  telling  the  owners  that, 
if  they  refused  to  take  a  reasonable  sum,  he 
would  have  them  for  nothing. 

"  Look  ye  here,"  said  Billy,  one  day,  to  a 
refractory   customer;    *' there's  a  ten-pun 
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got  up  by  the  Bishop  of  Bond-street,  would 
not  have  been  treated  by  him  as  a  dead 
letter.  Nay,  we  even  go  far  enough  to 
think  that  poor  Tiny,  Bishop's  pet  spaniel, 
would  have  been  among  the  fashionable 
changes  from  New  Bond-street  to  the  Willow- 
walk,  Tothill-fields. 

Habberfield  was  also  a  knacker*  and, 
being  a  very  kind-hearted  man,  often 
boasted  that  he  had  stolen  many  a  broken- 
down  horse  more  out  of  humanity  than 
for  lucre.  For  years,  he  had  been  a  marked 
man,  but,  like  his  Highland  prototype, 
Donald  Caird,  he  had  always  managed  to 
"cheat  the  wuddie;"  and  it  was  not  till  he 
dabbled  in  Foreign  politics,  by  assisting  at 
the  release  of  some  French  prisoners,  that  he, 
through  hispaZf  who^eacAec?,J  found  himself 
sentenced  to  twenty -four  months  in  Newgate. 
Here  Billy's  fortunate  genius  seems  to  have 
deserted  him,  for  a  plant  was  shortly  put 
upon  him,  when  he  "fell  like  a  woodcock  into 

*  A  person  to  whom  horses  are  taken  to  be  killed,  whe 
too  old  or  broken  down  to  work, 
t  A  friend.  %  To  betray. 

E  2 
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the  springe."  A  stranger  introduced  him- 
self to  the  prisoner,  and,  after  some  little 
circumlocution,  in  which  he  talked  loudly 
of  his  own  honour  and  integrity  and  Billy's 
merits,  came  to  the  point  of  offering  to  buy 
some  forged  notes.  The  hero  of  Duck-lane 
and  the  Willow-walk  could  not,  as  he  said, 
"afford  to  be  mousy,"*  so  he  concluded 
the  bargain,  and  pointed  out  where  the 
"flimsies"  might  be  found. f 

No  sooner  had  this  been  done  than  a 
warrant  was  issued  to  detain  him  upon  this 
additional  charge,  and,  after  a  trial  at  the 
Old  Bailey,  he  was  sentenced  to  be  executed. 
Thus  was  the  adage  of  "  give  a  dog  a  bad 
name  and  hang  him"  most  literally  carried 
out.  Every  exertion  was  made  for  a  com- 
mutation of  the  culprit's  sentence ;  but  his 
dealings  in  forged  notes  had  been  for  a 
length  of  time  so  notorious,  that  such  mercy 
was  denied  him.  Billy  was  an  early  bird, 
and  of  so  active  a  temperament,  that  he 
only  allowed  six  hours  for  sleep ;  the  other 

*  Idle.  t  ^<^k  notes. 
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eighteen  were  devoted  to  business.  So 
strictly  correct  was  he  in  all  his  dealings, 
that  he  had  amassed  a  large  sum  of  money, 
the  greater  part  of  which,  being  out  in 
trust,  went  to  his  widow.  Habberfield 
suffered  the  awful  sentence  of  the  law  on 
the  29th  of  January,  1812,  opposite  the 
debtor's  door  at  Newgate. 

Poor  Mrs.  Habberfield  mourned  the  loss 
of  her  husband  with  tears  and  hysterics,  but 


'*  Ere  yet  the  salt  of  most  UDiighteous  tears, 
Had  left  the  flushing  Id  her  galled  eyes. 
She  married ; " 


the  happy  bridegroom  being  the  identical 
liow-street  runner,  who,  transported  by  her 
charms,  had  captured  her  dear  departed  Billy. 
Among  other  delinquencies,  Slender  Billy 
was  strongly  suspected  of  having  been  the 
ftnce  when  the  plate  from  the  cathedral  of 
St.  Paul's  was  stolen ;  he  was  also  looked 
upon  as  being  an  extensive  spirit-distiller, 
without  the  sanction  of  the  Board  of  Excise ; 

*  Receiver  of  stolen  goods. 
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and,  as  for  "  prigging,"  he  often  boasted  that 
he  had  not  an  article  of  furniture,  linen, 
plate,  or  wearing  apparel,  that  had  not  been 
purloined  by  his  eyer-active  hands.  A  bril- 
liant trait,  however,  in  his  favour  remuDS  to 
be  recorded :  he  never  "  split"  upon  an  ac- 
complice. Upon  one  occasion,  when  a  large 
reward  was  offered  for  the  apprehension  of 
a  palf  application  was  made  to  Habberfield, 
who  made  the  following  reply — 

"  I  know  my  days  are  numbered :  my  grey 
hairs  tell  me  I  have  approached  the  winter 
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to  the  celebrated  Slender  Billy.      Shrove 
Tuesday  'shortly  arrived,  and  upon  this  day 
I  for  the  first  time  witnessed  the  ceremony 
of  throwing  a  huge  pancake  over  the  iron 
bar  that  crossed  from  one  side  of  the  school 
to  the  other.    What  the  origin  of  this  custom 
was,  I  know  not ;  suffice  it  to  say,  that  the 
college  cook,  dressed  out  in  his  proper  costume, 
made  his  appearance  shortly  after  we  went 
into  the  study,  with  an  immense  frying-pan 
in  his  hand,  in  which  was  deposited  a  rather 
thickish  specimen  of  the  entre-met  that  graces 
our  tables  upon  the  eve  of  Lent,  and  having 
marched  pompously  up  to  the  middle  of  the 
school,  and  taken  his  proper  distance,  the /S(??/^/* 
of  Little  Dean's  Yard  proceeded  to  toss  the 
pan-cake  over  the  afore-mentioned  iron  bar. 
No  sooner  had  this  been  accomplished,  than 
the  younger  boys  rushed  forward  to  scramble 
for  the  delectable  dainty,  but  which,  upon 
being  applied  to  the  lips  was  found  to  be 
too  coarse  and  indigestible  for  even  a  West- 
minster scholar's  stomach. 

The  "  early  play  "  then  began,  and  we  were 
free  for  the  rest  of  the  day ;  Merston  having 
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also  given  iib  a  holiday,  we  assembled  at  the 
pastry  cook's  in  Tothill  street,  ■where,  having 
devoured  eight  jellies,  four  Bath  buns,  and 
some  half-dozen  oranges,  we  were  joined  by 
"  Tegus,"  who,  instead  of  addressing  U9, 
merely  asked  at  the  counter  for  change  for  a 
crown-piece;  then,  giving  us  a  knowing 
wink,  strutted  into  Great  Smith-street,  where 
we  soon  afterwards  followed  him.  It  was 
an  unfortunate  day  for  a  visit  to  the  atten- 
uated hero  of  Tothill  fields,  for  a  warrant 
was    out    for    his    apprehension,  it  being 
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^^  And  then  to  throw  him  into  a  well ! '' 
responded  a  black-eyed  nymph,  who  had 
evidently  not  been  indebted  to  Nature  for  the 
colour  of  her  optics.     "  'Orrible ! " 

"Why,  what's  that  you  say?"  said  a 
knowing-looking  cove  in  a  velveteen  coat 
and  corduroy  unmentionables,  and  whom 
we  soon  discovered  to  be  the  commissary  of 
the  then  thriving  pugilistic  ring,  Mr.  Wil- 
liam Gibbons.  "  Throw'd  him  in?"  con- 
tinued Bill.  "  No  sitch  thing :  old  men, 
when  they  gets  lushy,  walks  inz/;ariably 
into  wells:  it  was  all  a  haccident.  But, 
Tegus,  what  game  are  you  up  to  with  these 
young  gentlemen?  " 

Our  guide  gave  Mr.  Gibbons  '*  the  office,'' 
as  he  called  it,  and,  as  the  Westminster 
boys  were  special  friends  of  the  commissary, 
he  told  us  that  it  was  all  right,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  accompany  us  to  the  Willow- walk. 
Habberfield  House  was,  as  the  auctioneers 
say,  "pleasingly  situate  between  two 
streams" — rather  green  and  stagnant,  we 
must  admit — being  no  other  than  two  deep 

£  3 
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banked  bogs,  filled  with  the  rankest  weeds 
and  most  filtliy  water.  Theae  fosses  fortified 
the  garrison  from  any  flank  attack,  while 
the  rear  was  impregnable  from  the  wall  of 
the  house  and  yard;  the  front  being  the 
only  vulnerable  point,  was  well  protected, 
the  garrison  consisting  of  Mrs.  Habberfield, 
with  an  axe  in  her  bra^vny  hand,  ready  to 
cut  down  any  intruder,  while  a  bear  and 
two  bull-dogs  patrolled  in  advaoce,  ready 
to  come  to  close  quarters,  or  attack  the 
enemy.     "Within  the  fort,  Billy   had  loop- 
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A  whistle  from  Tegus,  accompanied  by 
two  taps  at  the  outward  gate,  were  an- 
swered by  Mrs.  Habberfield,  who,  coming 
to  a  small  iron  grating  in  it,  exchanged 
some  words  with  my  companions,  the  pur- 
port of  which  I  did  not  understand,  but 
which  produced  as  much  effect  as  the 
"  Open  sesame !  "  of  the  celebrated  nursery- 
tale,  for  in  a  moment  the  barricade  was  re- 
moved, and  we  entered  the  outward  court 
of  Slender  Billy's  doinicile. 

"  Be  quiet,  Venom  !  *'  said  the  lady  to  a 
young  mastiff,  who  seemed  to  take  a  fanc5)' 
to  my  leg.  "  Down,  Fang !  "  continued 
the  Amazon.  "Please  walk  round,  Mr. 
Gibbons,  to  the  back  door,  and  you'U  find 
my  poor  husband  awfully  distressed  at 
the  reports  that  have  been  circulated  about 
him." 

We  followed  the  instructions  thus  given 
us,  and,  passing  through  as  savage  a  lot  of 
the  canine  species  as  ever  I  beheld,  reached 
the  back  door.  There  the  whistle  and  taps 
were  repeated,  and  the  same  magical  effect 


.^v.  viuurs  mat  divici 

sanctiun  from  tlie  rest  of  tlic 
parole  having  been  given,  th 
chain  was  heard,  and  two  i 
being  removed,  no  obstacle  j 
to    our    entrance.       Billy   i 
welcome  us,  and,  while  he  w 
with  his  namesake,  Bill  Giblx 
opportunity    of  inspecting    1 
The  room  was  about  ten  feet 
with  no  article  of  furniture  ii 
table,  two  chairs,  a  coal-scuttle 
a  deal  chest.     Cupboards  extei 
side  of  the  apartment,  while  th< 
contained  open  shelves ;  these 
with  wearing-apparel  of  every 
and  the  doors  of  one  of  the  cup 
partiaUv  cw^a^^^   — ^  '^  * 
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Habberfield  was  anxious  to  relieve  the  owner 
of  sundry  pieces  of  plate  from  the  tax  upon 
armorial  bearings.  The  whole  appearance 
of  the  apartment  gave  one  the  idea  of  the 
emporium  of  that  universally  known, 
although  not  so  highly-respected,  relative, 
'*  my  uncle  Balls." 

As  soon  as  the  conference  between  Mes- 
sieurs Habberfield  and  Gibbons  was  con- 
cluded, the  former  approached,  and  oflfered 
us  some  refreshment :  this  we  declined.  He 
then  presented  us  with  some  cards  of  admis- 
sion to  a  celebrated  sparring  exhibition  that 
was  about  to  take  place  at  the  rooms  of  that 
great  professor  of  the  art,  the  late  John 
Jackson,  Esq.  Before  we  had  time  to  ac- 
knowledge our  thanks,  a  shrill  whistle  was 
heard  from  the  direction  in  which  we  had 
left  Mrs.  Habberfield. 

"The  scouts  are  on  the  look-out!"  ex- 
claimed Mr.  Gibbons,  while  his  companion 
and  Tegus  immediately  barred  the  entrance, 
and,  removing  a  panel  of  one  of  the  cup- 
boards,  made  their  way  through  it  into  the 
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adjoining  room,  that  formed  the  front  en* 
trance,  and  which  we  have  already  described 
as  having  been  loopholed. 

"  It's  only  old  Vaughan,"  said  Mrs.  Hab- 
berfield,  in  a  low  tone  of  voice,  mentioning  the 
name  of  a  rather  superannuated  member  of 
the  police  force — if  such  a  term  can  be  ap- 
plied to  the  impotent  body  who,  in  those 
days,  resembled  very  much  Dogberry's 
watch  at  Messina,  so  admirably  satirized  by 
the  immortal  bard  of  Avon.  "  He's  got  Jim 
Larkins  with   him,"  continued  the  female 
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The  Slasher  has  been  at  the  ken  *  since  the 
high  toby  spice  f  near  the  powder-mills. 
Warn  him,  or  Barney,  that  Scotland-yard 
Sal  is  likely  to  turn  snitch  for  the  forty.J 
Jim  Larkins  has  got  round  her,  and  put  the 
beaks  §  on  the  scent.  If  necessary,  be  down 
upon  her  for  the  robbery  at  Stepney  £Edr. 
I'll  meet  you  at  the  Horse  Shoe  at  eleven/' 

^^  Right  as  the  mail,"  responded  the  com- 
missary of  the  prize-ring;  "  I'm  fly.||  Now, 
young  gentlemen,  follow  me;  mum's  the 
word." 

We  proceeded  back  through  the  aperture 
into  the  room  we  had  first  been  introduced 
into,  when  Bill,  instead  of  unbarring  the 
door,  as  we,  in  the  innocence  of  our  hearts, 
thought  he  would  have  done,  removed  a  few 
planks  in  the  flooring,  under  the  deal  chest, 
which  he  had  moved  aside,  and,  leadlug  the 
way,  descended  through  the  trap-door  into  a 
cellar.  After  groping  about  for  a  few  seconds, 

*  A  bouse  that  harbours  thieves. 

t  Robbery  on  horseback. 

X  Peach  for  the  reward  of  forty  guineas. 

§  Magistrates* 

II  I  perfectly  understand. 
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our  guide  opened  a  small  window-shutter, 
which  admitted  sufficient  light  to  show  us  a 
well-barricaded  door;  the  bars  were  forth- 
with removed,  and  Bill,  hastening  us  on,  we 
found  ouraelves  on  terra  firma  in  a  dry  ditch 
close  to  the  back  wall  of  the  building.  A 
noise  of  a  heavy  bolt  from  within,  and  an 
"  AH  right  I"  from  a  voice  we  recognised  to 
be  that  of  Tegus,  told  ua  that  Habberfield's 
subterraneous  entrance  was  safe  from  Intru- 
ders. It  may  easily  be  supposed  that  we 
were  not  a  little  delighted  to  find  ourselves 
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Bill  Gibbons  had  taken  leave  of  us  rather 
abruptly  at  the  first  hackney-coach  stand, 
and,  entering  one  of  those  rickety  vehicles, 
had  ordered  the  jarvey  to  set  him  down  at 
the  end  of  Oxford-road.  The  result  of  his 
embassy  to  the  Rookery  we  shrewdly  guessed 
to  have  been  successful,  as  we  read  in  the 
evening  newspaper  of  the  next  day  the 
following  report : — 

"  Bow-Street. — This  morning, Sarah  Lin- 
ney,  alias  Scotland-yard  Sal,  was  brought  to 
this  office  on  a  charge  of  stabbing  and  rob- 
bing a  gentleman  of  his  wctch  at  Stepney 
fair.  The  property  was  found  to  have  been 
pledged  by  the  prisoner  at  the  shop  of  Mr. 
Barney  Isaacs,  High  Holborn.  The  unfortu- 
nate female  was  fully  committed  to  Newgate 
for  trial." 

The  sequel  was  shortly  afterwards  known 
to  us,  for  within  a  few  weeks  we  purchased 
by  chance  the  "  last  dying  speech  and  con- 
fessions" of  three  wretched  criminals,  who, 
in  the  then  bloody  state  of  the  law,  had 
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expiated  their  offences  b^ore  the  debton' 
door  at  Newgate,  and  among  the  names  of 
the  culprits  we  found  that  of  Sarah  Linney, 
who,  born  of  most  vicious  parents,  had  been 
brought  up  in  every  species  of  vice  and  pro- 
fligacy. At  an  early  age,  she  had  connected 
herself  with  a  highwayman  of  some  note, 
called  The  Slasher,  and,  having  been -tam- 
pered with  by  an  emissary  of  the  Bow-street 
authorities,  she  consented  to  peach.  Upon 
this  getting  wind,  information  was  immedi- 
ately laid  against  her,  and  the  ill-fated  woman 
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CHAPTER   IV. 

Prime  of  life  to  go  it,  boys,  where's  a  place  like  London  ? 
Four-in-hand  to-day,  the  next  day  you  may  be  undone  ; 
Where  beaux  as  well  as  belles  to  take  the  whip  hand 

strive, 
And  Mrs.  Snip,  the  tailor's  wife,  will  teach  her  spouse 

to  drive."  Old  Song. 


t( 


Peers  mount  the  box." 


The  Four-in-hand  Club — A  Westminster  Tandem — A  Day 
on  the  road — ^The  Mails — An  unexpected  Visit — Pros- 
pect of  my  first  Play — A  practical  Jest— The  "silent 
Highway"  as  it  was — The  noisy  River  as  it  is. 


At  this  period,  "  driving  "  was  much  in 
vogue,  and  the  Whip  Club  w€re  flourishing 
under  their  leader,  Mr.  Charles  Buxton. 
As  a  matter  of  course,  we  Westminster 
youths  were  not  behind  the  fashion ;  and, 
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upon  all  half,  or  whole  holidays,  everf 
buggy,  gig,  or  dog-cart  that  could  be  hired, 
was  put  in  requisition  ;  nay,  often,  favfs  de 
mieux^  a  donkey-chaise,  in  Tothill-fields,  fur- 
nished U3  an  afternoon's  drive.  We  were 
loud  in  our  praises  of  charioteering,  quoting 
its  antiquity  by  referring  to  Homer,  Vii^ 
and  Horace,  all  of  whom  sang  the  pnufies 
and  commemorated  the  honours  of  the 
"  whips  "  of  their  day.  Juvenal,  too,  the 
original  "Satirist,"  tells  us  of  a  Roman 
Consul  who  aspired  to  be  a  "  dragsman  :" 
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a  sorry  match.      One  dog-cart  was  horsed 

by  a  blind  chestnut  gelding  at  wheel,  and  a 

spiry-looking  grey  mare  as  leader ;   while, 

in  the  tilbiuy  I  drove,  I  found  a  roarer  in 

the  shafts,  and  a  kicker  at  the  end  of  a 

fathom    of  long  traces.     "  Only  their  way 

at  starting,'*  said  the  ostler ;    a  little  frolic- 
some, or  so,  at  first." 

Away  we  went,  amidst  the  jeers  of  some 
batchers'  boys,  costermongers,  knackers,  and 
fish- women,  who,  seeing  the  equipages  driven 
down  Tothill-street,  were  attracted  to  the 
spot  from  whence  we  took  our  departure. 
I  will  not  pause  to  describe  the  hair-breadth 
escapes  we  were  subject  to  in  our  drive 
through  Pimlico,  nor  mention  the  number  of 
fruit-stalls  our  leaders  would  poke  their  noses 
into,  nor  allude  to  the  sundry  barrows  of 
dogs'  meat,  gingerbread  nuts,  and  oranges 
that  were  capsized  between  Queen  Square 
and  Hammersmith  turnpike.  There,  how- 
ever, we  arrived  in  due  time,  and  were 
about  to  pay  the  toll,  when  the  keeper  of  the 
gate  said,   "  Look  alive,  young  gentlemen, 
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the  Whip  Club  are  coming."  Wc  turned 
round,  and  saw  a  procession  of  foar-ia-hand 
carriages. 

To  see  this  Club  had  been  the  height  of 
our  ambition,  and  to  meet  them  when  we 
ourselves  were  humble  followers  of  theirs, 
was  an  additional  gratification.  We  threw 
down  enough  money  to  pay  our  tolls  twice 
over,  and,  driving  on,  pulled  up  on  the  left 
side  of  the  road.  This  attention  was 
remarked  by  a  gentleman  who  sat  on  the 
box  of  the  leading  *'  drag,"  and  who  made 
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was  so  muffled  up  Mrith  that  scarlet  belcher 
that  I  scarcely  knew  him.  What's  to  be 
done?"  said  he,  tummg  to  me;  "my  nags 
won't  go  farther  than  Oranford  Bridge. " 
"Had  we  not  not  better  see  Sir  Charles?  " 
I  responded. 

Upon  this,  we  descended  from  our  car- 
riages, not  a  little  proud  of  our  costume, 
which  I  omitted  to  say  consisted  of  green 
cutaway  coats,  white  cord  trousers,  boots 
resplendent  in  all  the  brilliancy  of  Day  and 
Martin,  blue  bird's-eye  neckcloths,  orna- 
mented with  pins  of  the  bars  in  gold  and 
coral,  yellow  and  black  striped  waistcoats, 
and  light  drab  great  coats,  with  huge  mother- 
of-pearl  buttons.  As  we  approached  the 
leading  coach,  which  was  a  barouche  landau, 
with  four  beautiful  bays,  we  were  most 
kindly  welcomed  by  Sir  Charles,  who  intro- 
duced us  as  young  Westminsters  to  Mr. 
Buxton.  "  What!  fresh  from  Dean's  Yard?" 
said  the  latter.  We  answered  in  the  affir- 
mative. "How  get  on  the  studies?" 
enquired    the  worthy   Baronet.      "  Pretty 
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well,"  I  responded ;  Kirkotmel  quoting  the 

following  lines : — 

"Sunt  qaoB  curricolo  pQlTemm  Oljmpiciun, 
CollegiBse  juvat." 

"  You've  not  forgotten  your  latin,  my 
boy,"  said  Sir  Charles.  "  But  why  drive  a 
tandem?   it's  a  most  dangerous  affair."* 

'*  Oh !  uncle,  you're  like  Propertiua,  who 
exclaims  against  it  as  livalling  the  curricle 
— that  is,  if  my  translation  is  correct : 


compesce  molestM 
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for  Cary  told  us  last  week,  if  ever  he  caught 
us  driving  such  an  ungentlemanlike  vehicle, 
he  should  expel  us ;  but  he's  at  a  meeting  in 
the  City  to-day,  and  won't  hear  of  our 
lark;  " 

"Bravo!  youngster,"  said  Sir  Charles. 
^  But  at  what  time  must  you  be  at  your 
boarding-house  ?  "  "  Ten  o'clock,"  we  re- 
sponded. *  *  All  right.  Now,  what  I  advise 
you  to  do,  is  to  put  up  your  horses  at 
Hounslow;  I'll  send  them  back  to  town, 
and  you  and  your  friends  can  come  on 
with  us  to  Salt  Hill — ^have  a  capital  *'  tuck 
in '  ( I  think  that's  your  Westminster  name 
for  it),  and  we  will  set  you  down  in  Dean's 
Yard  before  that  hour.  " 

Delighted  with  thb  arrangement,  we  im- 
mediately started  ;  and,  as  the  members  of 
the  Whip  Club  did  not  seem  to  be  very  am- 
bitious in  having  the  addition  of  two  rather 
seedy  looking  turns-out  to  their  splendid 
equipages,  they  begged  we  would  take  pre- 
cedence of  them,  and  find  the  best  of  our  way 
to  the  Greorge  Inn,  at  Hounslow.     This  we 

VOL.  I.  F 
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accordingly  did,  and  in  an  incredibly  short 
period  of  time  (for  we  were  anxious  to  have 
our  money's  worth  out)  we  found  ourselves 
at  that,  in  those  days,  most  busy  and  bustling 
town  of  Hounslow.  As  we  drove  up  to  the 
door,  the  ostler  looked  as  if  he  thought  a 
smaller  establishment  than  the  far-famed 
George  would  suit  our  finances,  for  he  talked 
of  the  ^tables  being  nearly  full,  but,  when 
we  mentioned  the  names  of  Sir  Charles  and 
Mr.  Buxton,  and  stated  that  we  were  en  route 
to  Salt  Hill  to  dine  with  the  Whip  Club,  the 
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Mr.  Wallace's  ditto 

Captain  Agar's  ditto,  with  greys 

Lord  E,  Somerset's  ditto,  four  bays 

Sir  T.  Mostyn's  ditto 

Sir  H.  Smith's  ditto 

Lord  Foley's  ditto 

Mr.  J.  Warde's  ditto 

Mr.  Annesley's  ditto,  four  roans. 

Of  the  above  not  one  remains  : 


"  They  were ;  and  oh  !  how  many  sorrows  crowd 
Into  those  two  brief  words  !  " 


The  principal  vehicles  were  painted  bright 
yellow — hung  high,  with  arms  and  crests  on 
the  door  panels.  In  the  harness,  the  Bux- 
ton bit,  Hawke  head  territt,  the  Butler 
bearing-hook,  and  the  Rogers  ring  were  in 
vogue.  The  arms  and  crests  were  richly 
embossed  on  the  winkers,  pads,  nose-bands, 
and  breast-plates  ;  while  scoUop-shells  on 
the  hame  tugs  were  substituted  for  the  scroll 
ornaments  in  chased  work,  which  had  previ- 
ously been  the  fashion.     The  drivers  were 

f2 
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furnished  with  white  box-coats,  boras  (for 
"shooters"  were  not  then  in  fitshion),  and 
spare  bars  and  traces.  SirCharleshad  now  de- 
scended from  the  box,  aud,  after  inquiring  of 
us  what  we  had  paid  for  our  tandems  (for 
the  Westminster  liveiy-stable-tnan  never 
gave  tick  for  such  forbidden  amusements), 
held  a  conversation  with  the  ostler,  which 
ended  in  his  desiring  a  couple  of  steady  men 
to  drive  the  two  vehicles  back  to  London, 
leaving  the  leaders  to  follow  with  a  helper, 
as  they  were  pronounced  by  the  master  of 
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Those  who  have  not  had  the  good  fortune 
to  live  in  the  days  of  coaching  can  scarcely 
feel  the  delight  of  a  journey  on  the  road^ 
seated  by  the  side  of  an  agreeable  companion, 
and  behind  four  blood  horses;  the  roads 
sufficiently  watered  by  an  April  shower  to 
lay  the  dust — the  hedge-rows  shooting  forth 
— buds  nnfolding — flowers  bursting  out — 
the  birds  carolling  cheerfully,  as  if  to  wel- 
come the  return  of  spring — the  sun  smiling 
upon  the  snug  cottages — the  picturesque 
villagre  churches — the  small  hamlets — the 
neatly  kept  gardens,  whose  early  produce 
are  now  beginning  to  bloom — such  were  the 
deligrhts  of  the  road.  Let  us  turn  to  the 
rail,  where,  instead  of  the  "  balmy  odours'' 
of  nature — her  breath  upon  the  breeze — the 
traveller  is  nearly  suffocated  with  the  rank 
smell  of  oil,  smoke,  gas,  and  sulphur. 

Instead  of  gazing  upon  the  green  fields, 
the  flowery  cottages,  the  earth  teeming  with 
fertility,  the  velvet  lawns,  the  verdant  fields, 
the  luxuriant  woods,  the  peaceful  valleys^ 
the  shady  lanes,  the  well-stocked  orchards 
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yon  are  whirled  along  at  the  rate  of  6Stj 
miles  an  hour,  ainidst  the  densest  smoke, 
the  groaDiDgs  of  engines,  through  an  em- 
bankment of  chalk,  or  clay.  Instead  of  the 
warm  welcome  at  the  inn,  spostrophized  by 
the  poet,  or  the  less  ostentations,  althoo^ 
not  less  sincere,  reception  at  the  way-side 
public,  you  are  shown  into  a  huge  room  that 
reminds  you  of  the  spot  where  the  lions  are 
now  wont  to  be  fed  at  the  Zoological  Gardens; 
where  all  is  noise,  crowd,  hurr)%  and  con- 
fusion ;  and  where  your  pockets  are  emptied 
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"  cheek  by  jowl "  with  libertine  roues ; 
where  young  and  innocent  boarding-school 
misses  sit  next  to  soi-disani  captains  and 
needy  fortune-hunters ;  where  hard-hearted 
debtors  are  placed  opposite  their  clamorous 
creditors ;  where  sage  philosophers  come  in 
collision  with  unchained  lunatics,  and  proud 
peeresses  are  brought  in  contact  with  fet- 
tered felons. 

Our    excursion    to   Salt    Hill  was  most 
delightful ;  and,   as    we    drove  up  to  Bo- 
tham*s,  nothing    could   exceed    the    gaiety 
and  bustle  of  the  scene.     The  landlady  and 
landlord  both  came  forward  to  welcome  us ; 
the  waiters  were  drawn  up   in  the  doorway 
to  attend  to  our  orders ;  the  barmaids  took 
a  slight  glance  at  the  procession ;  while  the 
ostler   and   his    attendants,    including   the 
first  and  second  turn-out  boys,  were  by  the 
side  of  the  carriages.     '^  Dinner  in  half-an- 
hour,"  said  the  president,  after  exchanging 
courtesies  with  "  mine  host."     "  We'll  take 
a  stroll  in  your  garden,  to  get  a  better  ap- 
petite for  your  good  fare."     The  teams  were 
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then  driven  into  the  yard,  and  we  proceeded 
to  saunter  in  the  well  laid  out  gardens,  and 
to  that  mount  famed  in  Eton  history  as  the 
spot  where,  from  time  immemorial,  the  cap- 
tain of  the  school  had  triennially  unfurled 
his  banner  to  the  surrounding  and  admirinfi^ 
multitude  of  kings,  queens,  princes,  royal 
dukes,  and  every  rank  and  degree,  from  the 
proudest  aristocrat  down  to  the  "  bargee** 
of  the  ''  silver  Thames/' 

This  highly-honoured  and  ancient  custom, 
in  which  our  ancestors  took  delight,  has 
since  been  abolished,  owing  to  the  inter- 
ference of  the  provost  and  head  master,  and 
new-fangled  ideas  of  propriety.  As  old 
Westminsters,  we  cannot  but  feel  for  our 
brother  Etonians;  and  sincerely  do  we  regret 
that  the  exertions  of  many  of  our  most 
distinguished  nobles  and  commoners  in  the 
church,  the  senate,  the  bar,  and  the  field, 
have  failed  to  produce  due  effect,  and  that 
the  petition  lately  presented  to  our  most 
gracious  Sovereign,  not  to  sanction  the  abo- 
lition of  the  Montem,  has  not  met  with 
the  royal  favour. 
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Dinner  was  now  announced,  and,  following 
Mr.  Buxton,  the  prendent  of  the  day,  we 
entered  one  of  the  most  cheerful  rooms  in 
the  house,  looking  most  appropriately  to  the 
*'  road."  The  repast  was  worthy  of  Walker, 
who  wrote  the  Original,  and  therdn  gave 
some  ideas  upon  gastronomy,  which  we  have 
never  seen  equalled — of  the  late  Dr.  Kitxrh- 
ener,  of  epicurean  fame — or  of  the  present 
public-spirited  and  humane  proprietor  of 
the  Symposium  of  whom  we  may  truly 
say,  *"' Soyez parfait'^  There  was  nothing 
upon  the  table  that  was  not  in  season.  No 
high-sounding  titles  to  dishes  of  plebeian 
note  ;  no  bill  of  fare,  in  French,  of  soup  d  la 
bonne  femme — of  fish  au  Cardinal — of  cut- 
lets a  la  Soubise^  or  of  tongue  d  la  prima 
donna.  We  lately  met  with  the  latter  dish, 
which  gave  rise  to  a  pun  from  Beazley,  of 
whom  more  anon,  who,  upon  helping  himself 
to  this  syren  tongue,  declared  it  to  be  a  first- 
rate  prima  donna^  though  not  (greasy) 
Grisi. 

To  return  to  our  Salt  Hill  dinner,  which 

r3 
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did  not  require  the  foreign  aid  of  ornamoit 
— not  that  we  censnre  French  ax^ng,  but 
what  we  do  find  foult  with  is  an  attempt  to 
transmognfy  native  dishes  into  Mmtinental 
ones.  Nothing  can  be  better  than  our  indige- 
nous mutton  chops  and  rump-steaks,  but  let 
what  the  newspaper  adTertisements  term  "a 
professed  woman  cook  "  try  to  convert  them 
into  Maintenon  Cutlets  and  Neapolitan 
filels,  and  the  most  lamentable  failure,  nine- 
teen times  out  of  twentv,  follows.  Mrs.  Bo- 
thara  knew  tliis  secret  well,  and,  upon  the 
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nimp-steaks,  tender  and  juicy  ;  chickens 
and  ham ;  with  plum-pudding,  fruit  tarts, 
trifles,  and  gooseberry-fool.  Then  the  pro- 
duce of  the  grape — if  we  could  not  pride 
ourselves,  after  the  eastern  fashion,  of 

**  Wines,  too,  of  every  clime  and  hue, 
Around  their  liquid  lustre  threw,** 

we  could  boast  of  Madeira  that  had  been  so 
often  to  India  that  it  was  almost  tired  of  the 
voyage — of  sherry,  dry  and  fruity,  that 
could  not  be  surpassed — of  old  crusted 
port,  that  had  been  bottled  upon  the  day  of 
the  birth  of  our  president,  and  which  was 
kept  especially  for  the  members  of  the  Four- 
in-hand  Club.  No  sooner  was  the  cloth  re- 
moved than  bumper  toasts  were  drunk,  cur- 
tailed of  all  speechifying  ;  bacchanalian 
songs  were  sung,  the  joke  and  repartee  went 
round,  and  we  were  only  reminded  that  the 
time  was  up  by  the  entrance  of  Mr.  Bux- 
ton's coachman,  who  informed  us  that  tlie 
teams  were  being  put  to.  A  brimmer  of 
port  was  handed  to  this  perfect  specimen  of 
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separated,  all  highly  delighted  with  our  day 
at  Salt  Hill.  There  are  few  things  that 
have  undergone  such  changes  as  coaches  and 
vehicles,  from  the  days  of  the  virgin  queen 
to  those  of  Victoria. 

"  When  queen  Elizabeth  came  to  the  throne, 
A  coach  in  England  tlion  was  scarcely  known." 

So  wrote  the  water  poet,  John  Taylor,  in 
1662 ;  and  to  prove  this  we  have  only  to 
lay  before  our  readers  the  mode  of  transit 
two  years  previously  to  that  time,  between  - 
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"  Apud  Edin.,  the  twentie  eighth  day  of 
Sept.,  sixteen  hundred  and  three-score  years. 
Grants  libertie  and  tolerance  to  William 
Woodcock,  lait  officer  in  Leith,  to  fitt  and 
set  up  ane  Haickney  coatch,  for  service  of 
his  Majesty's  leidges,  betwixt  Leith  and 
Edinburgh,  at  the  rates  following ;  viz.,  for 
the  coatch  hyre,  up  or  down,  with  ane 
single  person,  1 2  shillings :  if  the  person 
desire  to  go  alone,  and  if  that  person  who 
hyres  the  coatch  will  wait  for  another  to  go 
along  with  him,  to  pay  no  more.  If  three 
persons  go  along  with  him  to  pay  no  more, 
but  12  shillings  all  the  three.  If  any  more 
person  nor  three,  each  man  to  pay  4  shil- 
lings Scots  for  their  hyres ;  and  the  persons 
coming  up  to  Edinburgh  to  light  at  the 
fiite  of  Leith  Wynd." 

But  we  need  not  go  so  far  north  for  an 
illustration.  Look  at  the  numerous  well- 
horsed,  clean,  and  commodious  omnibuses, 
tribuses,  patent  cabs,  coaches,  and  Broug- 
hams that  now  ply,  daily  and  hourly,  in  the 
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streets  of  our  own  metropolis  and  its 
suburbs,  and  compare  them  with  the  jolting 
sedan-chair  or  nunbling  hackney-coach  of 
former  times.  In  public  vehicles,  then,  in 
London,  and  ten  miles  round  it,  we  can 
boast  of  an  immense  improvement :  not  so 
in  coaching,  in  which  there  has  been  a  sad 
and  entire  falling  off.  We  have  lived  to 
momn  over  "The  light  (drags)  of  other 
days,"'  now  "  feded  away ;  to  see  the  inno- 
vation of  hot  water  at  the  expense  of  horse- 
flesh ;  to  find  puffing  chimneys,  instead  of 
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at  the  Red  House,  Battersea.  Thanks  to 
the  kindness  of  an  aunt  of  Eirkonners,  a 
distant  relation  of  mine,  we  had  permission 
to  spend  the  Easter  vacation  with  her,  in 
Cumberland  place ;  but,  as  we  rather  voted 
it  a  bore,  we  had  got  round  the  tender 
heart  of  the  dear  old  creature,  to  permit  us 
to  absent  ourselves  from  her  society  until 
the  Wednesday,  when  we  promised  to  dine 
with  her,  in  the  hopes  of  filling  our  insides 
as  well  as  our  purses  with  this  estimable 
lady's  bounty. 

Easter  Tuesday  arrived,  and,  just  as  my 
"  chum"  and  myself  were  adorning  ourselves 
in  our  best,  Dick  informed  me  that  two 
gentlemen  were  waiting  to  see  me  in  the 
reception  room.  As  a  Westminster  boy 
has  always  an  eye  to  a  "  tip,"  which  he 
invariably  associates  with  a  visit,  I  lost  no 
time  in  descending,  and,  upon  opening  the 
door,  who  should  I  cast  my  eyes  upon  but 
my  old  travelling  acquaintance,  Billy 
Sanders. 

''  Well,  I'm    as  good  as  my  word,"  said 
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the  lawyer ;  "  I  promised  to  call.  Allow 
me  to  introduce  my  friend  Frank  Alderson, 
Barriater-at-law,  Middle  Temple,  Oxford 
circuit,  Member  of  the  Metropolitan  Ama- 
teur Society,  and  President  of  the  Histrionic 
Club,  held  at  the  Shakspeare's  Head." 
Mr.  Alderson  gave  me  a  most  theatrical 
bow,  exclaiming  in  a  dramatic  tone,  "A 
thousand  times  good  morrow."  Sanden 
then  proceeded  to  say,  that  he  and  his 
friend  had  procured  two  double  orders  fiw 
Astlcy's  theatre,  for  that  evening,  and  that 
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Just  as  his  companion  was  spouting 
forth,  "  Look  here,  upon  this  picture,  and  on 
this,'*  we  were  all  startled  by  the  noise  of 
acme  detonating  balls,  and  the  wonderful 
evolutions  of  an  elderly  gentleman  who, 
lost  in  admiration  of  some  sporting  sketches, 
had  involuntarily  placed  his  foot  upon  one 
of  these  exploders ;  and,  as  he  moved  from 
one  spot  to  another,  stiU  continued  to 
make  a  most  formidable  report  of  himself, 
a  regular  train  having  been  laid  for  him. 
The  imperturbability  of  Billy  Sanders'  coun- 
tenance, and  the  tragic  manner  in  which  the 
amateur  hero  of  the  sock  and  buskin  deli- 
vered the  following  line  from  his  favourite 
author, 

^'For  *ti8  the  sport  to  have  the  engineer  hoist  with  his  own 
petard,** 

produced  such  an  effect  upon  Kirkonnel's 
and  my  risible  faculties,  that  we  burst  out 
into  a  loud  laugh.  This  was  taken  up  by 
a  butcher's  boy,  and  two  or  three  seedy- 
looking  gentlemen  who  had  assembled  round 
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the  window,  who  immediately  shouted  and 
hooted  at  the  involuntary  cause  of  this  "  flare 
up,"  and  &irly  drove  him  firom  his  battery. 
"  What  say  you  to  a  boat,  a  wherry,  or  a 
funny?"  inquired  Sanders;  "we  can  get 
one  at  Somerset  House  stairs,  and  that  will 
deposit  us  at  the  Horse  Ferry  road "  (for 
Waterloo  and  Vauxhall  bridges  were  not 
then  in  existence).  "  Let  ua  avoid  the 
shallow  bauble  boat,  and  take  the  strong 
ribb'd  bark,, that  bounds  between  the  two 
moist  elements,  like  Perseus'  horse,"   re- 
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A  row,  or  a  sail,  was  attainable  by  all ;  andit 
was  amost brilliant  sight  to  see  the  numerous 
pleasure-boats,   from    the    wherry  to   the 
eight-oared  cutter,  manned  by  noble  ama- 
teurs, and  fiUed  with  weU-dressed  ladies,  or 
tenanted  by   the  worthy  citizen    and  his 
fieimily,  who  gladly  escaped  from  the  dust 
and  heat  of  the   city  to   enjoy   the    fresh 
breeze  on  the  Thames.     Kow  mark  the  dif- 
ference.    It  is  positively  a  service  of  danger 
to  be  on  the  water  at  all :    the  numerous 
steamers   dodging  in  and  out,  backwards 
and  forwards,  tugs,  brigs,  barques,  schooners, 
cutters,  colhers,  barges,  so  entirely  take  up 
the  whole  of  the  river,  that  a  small  boat  has 
no  chance  against  this  leviathan  craft ;   and 
a  person  wishing  to  have  a  pleasure  trip  in 
any  of  the  boats  that  now  ply  upon  the 
river,  must  not  only  run  the  usual  risk  of 
the  old   saying — of  there  being  only  one 
plank  between  himself  and  eternity,  but  has 
the  additional  chance  of  being  run  into  by 
a  Red   Rover,  capsized  by  a  Waterman, 
having  your  knell  rung  by  a  Sea  Nymph, 
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being  upset  by  a  Triton,  fouled  by  a  Fairy, 
swamped  by  Father  Thames  and  his  Sons, 
immersed  in  the  river  by  the  Ocean,  or 
finding  yourself  "  full  fathom  five  "  by  the 
action  of  an  Ariel. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


"  When  the  fair  is  at  the  full, 

In  gallops  a  mad  bull ; 

Puts  the  rabble  to  the  rout. 

Lets  all  the  monkeys  out. 

Down  tumbles  Mrs.  Snip, 

With  a  monkey  on  her  hip ; 
We  shall  all  be  swallowed  up  I  declare,  oh  1 

Ck>Mic  Song. 

Gooseberry  Fair— Mad  Bull— Ryan's  Circus— Practical 
Jokes— The  Hoaxer  at  all  "in  the  Ring"— Astley's— 
CoTcnt  Garden— The  Road  of  1810— Rail  of  1847— 
Milton*s  Works:  he  of  the  Memt^  not  Mn»€ — A  few 
words  upon  the  Tricks  of  the  Chaunters — ^Advice  to  the 
Inexperienced. 

We  now  lost  no  time  in  proceeding  to 
the  &r-&med  Gooseberry  Fair,  which  was 
held  in  Tothill  Fields,  adjoining  our  cricket- 
ground«      Our  walk  through  the  narrow 
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streets  that  led  from  Horseferry-road 
(where  we  landed)  to  the  scene  of  amuse- 
ment was  enlivened  by  Billy  Sanders'  joco- 
sities and  tricks  upon  the  unwary.  Like 
all  other  fairs,  the  clamour  of  trumpets,  the 
noise  of  the  drums,  the  deep  soimd  of  the 
gongs,  the  screaming  notes  of  the  penny- 
trumpets,  and  the  din  of  a  thousand  discor- 
dant voices,  assailed  the  ears  long  before  we 
reached  the  spot.  The  first  line  of  booths 
was  occupied  by  the  customary  shows,  wild 
beasts — ^indomitable,  untameable  animals, 
conjurors,  tumblers,  dwarfs,  giants,  learned 
astrologers,  wax-work  figures,  sapient  pigs, 
and  rope-dancers.  Then  came  Mr.  Gyngell's 
company  of  "tragedians,''  and  Messrs. 
Ryan's  and  Scowton's  troop  of  horses ;  then 
a  row  of  swings  and  merry  go-rounds. 

Behind  these  were  the  toy,  finit,  and  gin- 
gerbread stalls ;  the  venders  bawling  every 
moment  in  your  ears : — 

*•  Taste  'em  and  try  'em, 
'Afore  you  buy  'em.*' 

There  was  the  "most  wonderful  o£  all 
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wonderftd  wonders,  that  the  world  ever 
wondered  at,"  to  be  seen  in  one  booth ;  and, 
at  others,  men  and  women  eating  fire,  and 
swaUowing  carving-knives.  There  were 
"  the  best  actors  in  the  world — either  for 
tragedy,  comedy,  history-pastoral,  pastoral- 
comical,  historical-pastoral,  tragical-comi- 
cd,"  for  gro^.„p  people,  and  Pouch  «>d 
Judy  to  divert  the  children. 

The  fSur,  which  we  reached  in  due  time, 
was  exactly  in  the  state  described  in  the 
Imes  of  one  of  poor  Charles  Mathews'  comic 
songs,  which  heads  this  chapter.  An  infuri- 
ated bull,  which  had  been  most  cruelly  baited, 
had  broken  from  his  stake,  and  was  now 
tossing  everything  that  came  in  his  way. 
Never  was  there  such  a  scene  of  noise  and 
confusion— men  hallooiug,  women  screeching, 
boys  shouting,  curs  barking,  and  donkeys 
braying.  During  the  animal's  progress, 
gingerbread  stalls  were  overturned,  E.  0. 
tables  capsized,  lottery-boards  broken  down, 
counters  upset,  and  temporary  booths  car- 
ried away.     At  length,  a  tall  man  rushed 
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oat  of  the  crowd,  "Have  at  him,  Griper!" 
cried  he ;  at  the  same  time  slipping  a  fero- 
clous-looking  buU-dog,  who,  in  a  moment, 
pinned  the  neariy-maddened  brute.  *'  Te- 
gus,"  for  it  was  no  other  than  he,  now 
dexterously  threw  a  lasso  over  the  head  of 
the  bull;  and,  with  the  assistance  of  the 
populace,  drew  the  running  noose  so  tig^t 
that  they  speedily  captured  the  cause  of  all 
the  excitement. 

In  the  mean-time,  under  the  direction  of 
Frank  Aldcrson,  we  had  taken  refugi 
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being  raised  upon  this  occasion  only — ^boxes 
one  shilling,  pit  sixpence,  and  gallery  four- 
pence.     Never  was  there  such  a  wind-fall  to 
a  manager  as  that  produced  by  the  cry  of 
^  Mad  bull !  *'      The  platform  and  interior 
of  the  circus  were  entirely  filled ;   and  it  re- 
quired agood  deal  of  packing  to  clear  the 
ring  for  the  "  grand  enfy'Se  of  Mr.  Ryan's 
unparalleled  stud  of  horses."      The  circus 
was  brilliantly  illuminated  within,  and,  after 
some  little  difficulty,  the  audience  took  their 
seats.      The  band  now  struck  up  the  march 
in  "  Lodoiska  •/'  and,  as  it  consisted  of  a 
shrivelled  drum,  a  spasmodic  clarionet,  a 
squeaking  fiddle,  and  some  jangling  cym- 
bals, it  gave  Alderson  an  opportunity  of 
spouting  the   following  lines,  which   drew 
down  a  burst  of  applause  fi'om  the  gallery : — 

" Music  do  I  hear  ? 

Ha !  ha !  keep  time.    How  sour  sweet  music  is 
When  time  is  broke  1*^ 

"Silence  that  puppy  in  the  boxes !"  shouted 
the  leader  of  the  orchestra,  whose  pride  was 
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evidently  hurt  at  this  remark.  The  Widdi- 
comb  of  the  ring  then  made  his  appearance, 
dressed  in  a  most  splendid  Hussar  suit,  of 
light  blue  and  silver,  the  lace  of  which  was 
somewhat  tarnished;  yellow  boots,  with 
high  brass  heels  and  spurs ;  a  white  satin  sash, 
and  a  shako,  adorned  with  a  huge,  white, 
flowing  feather,  completed  his  costume. 
After  making  sundry  obeisances  to  the  au- 
dience, he  proceeded  to  state  that  ^ter  the 
grand  «n^/eof  beautifully  caparisoned  steeds, 
Mademoiselle    Rosalvina    Ronconi    would 
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shawl  of  a  gaudily-dressed  damsel  Hethen 
placed  straws  up  the  oculars  and  labels  upon 
the  backs  of  those  who  sat  before  him,  with 
some  vulgar  jocosities  written  upon  them ; 
describing  the  wearer  as  having  "  Strayed 
from  Clerkenwell  prison,"  requesting  that 
"ugly  might  be  taken  home  and  chained 
up,"  or  calling  upon  the  public  to  kick, 
buffet,  or  otherwise  ill-use  the  imfortunate 
victim  of  his  plaisanteries. 

The  performance  terminated  ;  and,  as  the 
Master  of  the  Ring  made  his  appearance  to 
thank  the  audience  for  their  kind  patronage, 
and  was  in  the  midst  of  a  most  flo^ving  ha- 
rangue, informing  them  that  there  would 
be  a  repetition  of  it  every  quarter-of-an-hour, 
down  went  the  grand  chandelier,  which  hung 
over  the  centre  of  the  circus;  and  which 
was  composed  of  tin-foil,  tallow  candles,  and 
laurel-leaves.  Then  commenced  the  shriek- 
ing of  females,  the  yells  of  the  males,  and 
the  cries  of  "  Shame  T'  from  the  respectable 
portion  of  the  public ;  in  the  midst  of  which 
the  Master  of  the  Ring  threw  a  light  upon 
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the  subject  by  opening  a  side  window,  whidi 
gave  Alderson  an  opportunity  of  shouting 
forth  the  following  appropriate  lines : — 

"  Dark  needa  no  candlei  now, 
For  dftrkia  light." 

The  doors  were  now  opened ;  and  along  the 
passage  Sanders  had  strewed  a  line  of  deto* 
nating  balla,  all  of  which  exploding  at  nearly 
the  same  time  sounded  like  a  fetjt  de  jou. 
Of  course,  our  readers  will  have  fixed  the 
grand  joke  upon  the  hoaxer;  who,  being  a 
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Attractiye  novelties!!!  Powerful  and  highly 
trained  double  stud  of  Persian,  Arabian, 
Spanish,  Hanoverian,  and  British  horses, 
Syrian,  Egyptian  camels,  elephants,  wild 
zebras,  trained  deer,  and  other  quadrupeds ; 
combined  with  an  extensive  establishment 
of  equestrian  and  dramatic  artistes^  troops  of 
gymnastic  performers,  voltigeurs,  antipodean 
wonders,  tight  and  slack  rope  dancers," 

We  then  tried  our  luck  at  the  wheels  of 
fortune,  "  for  the  small  charge  of  von  penny 
a  time;"  and  next  entered  the  "Monster" 
hempen  tavern,  kept  by  one  of  the  fighting 
men  of  the  day ;  and  here  the  hoaxer  nearly 
got  into  trouble,  in  consequence  of  one  of 
liis  practical  jokes  being  discovered  by  the 
proprietor.  Had  it  not  been  for  our  old 
friend  Tegus,  who  happened,  fortunately  for 
us,  to  be  at  the  bar,  regaling  himself  with  a 
glass  of  spirits,  we  should  have  been  roughly 
handled ;  he  stepped  forward  immediately, 
and  made  it  "  aU  right,"  by  ordering,  at 
Sanders'  expense,  some  half-dozen  glasses 
of  brandy  and  water. 
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The  &ir  generally  ended  mth  a  **  row  irith 
the  mob  "  in  which  many  heads  were  brotei 
upon  both  sides.  Upon  this  occauon,  aWest* 
nuDSter  boj,  who  went  by  the  name  of  *'  Big 
Ben,"  quarrelled  with  one  of  the  unwashed, 
and,  instead  o(  fighting  it  out  on  the  spot,  it 
was  agreed  that,  on  the  following  Friday, 
they  should  meet  in  Tothill-fields  to  settle 
the  affair  in  the  good  old  English  fashiix). 
The  day  arrived,  and  at  five  o'clock  the 
champions    appeared.      The    Westminster 
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queror  wear  hia  Uoahing  honours  more  mo- 
destly. AndnowImuBtmakeashortdigreBsioii 
to  offer  a  few  remarks  upoD  the  good  old  manly 
English  cosUHn  of  settling  qnarreb  inth  the 
fist)  and  which  (prohpudor)  has  lately  given 
way  to  the  foragn  knife.  To  strengthen  my 
view  of  the  case,  I  shall  give  an  extract  of  a 
charge  made  by  a  late  Chief  Justice  to  the 
grand  jury  of  Wiltshire.  His  lordship  said, 
^^  The  practice  of  boxing  has  often  been  a 
sabject  of  discussion  in  this  country ;  I  must 
say  that  it  seems  to  me  a  practice  that  may 
very  advantageously  be  encouraged  to  a 
limited  extent.  It  is  in  some  sort  a  law  of 
peace^  for  it  discourages  the  use  of  unfair 
means  of  attack ;  it  prevents  malicious  reta- 
liation ;  it  only  enables  men  to  employ  the 
fiedr  advantages  that  they  may  naturally 
possess,  and  in  the  use  of  which  they  are 
restrained  by  the  point  of  honour;  and, 
while  it  encourages  a  proper  English  spirit, 
it  prevents  courage  from  degenerating  into 
brutality,  and  secures  men  from  the  treacher}' 
and  malignity  of  those  whom  they  have  of- 
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fended."  To  this  foraUe  naaaA  I  shall 
merely  add  that  I  am  no  advocate  for  the 
pitched  battle  for  money,  or  the  bmtalities 
so  often  practised  on  sach  occanona  "  A 
clear  stage,  no  &Toiir,  and  forbearance  to  a 
fallen  foe,"  should  be  the  motto  of  an  Eng- 
llshnum.  "It  is  better  to  fight  out  a  quarrel, 
and  diake  hands,"  than  to  harbour  that  thirst 
for  revenge  which  brings  about  cutting,  Bta|t>* 
tnng,  ^raylajings,  and  all  secret  and  unmanly 
advantages. 

As  the  hour  of  dinner  was  approachin 
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at  the  appearanoo  of  the  house  and  the  per- 
formancea  would  be  impossible,  and  any 
sketch  would  iaH  so  short  of  the  reality ,  that 
I  will  not  attempt  it;  suffice  it  to  say»  for 
days  and  nights  I  could  think  of  nothing 
but  Asdey's.  It  was  a  scene  of  enchant- 
ment— a  fiEury  dream,  upon  which  I  loved  to 
linger.  The  ^^entertainment  by  man  and 
horse  '*  consisted  of  the  "  Blood-red  Knight,** 
a  most  gorgeous  spectacle,  interesting  in  its 
plot  and  splendid  in  its  stage  effects ;  some 
magnificent  riding  in  the  ring;  and  a  comic 
pantomime. 

Both  Eirkonnel  and  myself  were  now  so 
thoroughly  inoculated  with  a  taste  for  the 
drama  that  we  could  think  of  little  else  ; 
delighted,  therefore,  were  we  to  find  that  our 
firiend,  Alderson,  had  procured  us  orders  for 
Covent  Garden  Theatre,  which  had  been  re- 
built and  opened  the  previous  September. 

The  play  was  "  Henry  VIII."  followed 
by  *  •  The  Waterman."  Eemble,  Cardinal 
WoUey;  Cooke^  Bluff  Earn/ ;  Charles  Kemble, 
Cromwell ;  Mrs.  Siddons,  Qtieen  Katherine; 
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Mrs.  Davenport,  The  Old  Lady  ;  and  the 
pretty  Miss  Bristov,  Anne  Boleyn.  In  the 
afterpiece,  wehad  the  followingconcentration 
of  talent: — IncIedoD,Liston,Blanchard,Mr8. 
Davenport,  and  Miss  Bolton  (afterwards 
Lady  Tburlow). 

In  the  coundl  scene  in  "  Henry  VIII.," 
where  Crcmmtr  appears,  every  sentiment 
that  bore  upon  the  case  was  applied  to  the 
recent  imprisonment  of  Sir  Francis  Bnrdett 
in  the  Tower.  When  the  Lord  Chancellor 
uttered  the  lines — 
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a  burst  of  applause  broke  forth  from  pit, 
boxes  and  gallery;  so  great  at  that  period 
was  the  popularity  of  ^^  England's  pride 
and  Westminster's  glory,"  the  late  Sir 
Francis  Burdett. 

The  commitment  of  Sir  Francis  Burdett  to 
the  Tower,  already  alluded  to,  occurred  about 
this  period,  and  made  a  lasting  impression 
upon   my  mind.     Passing  through  Picca- 
dilly with  Kirkonnel,  we  found  a  tumultuous 
mob  assembled  near  and  around  the  baronet's 
house,  obliging  every  one  that  passed  to  take 
off  his  hat,  and   cry  "  Burdett  for  ever !  " 
We  (though  rather  precocious  politicians) 
shouted  vociferously  from  principle,  "  Bur- 
dett for  ever ! "     So  great  a  clamour  did  we 
raise  that  it  attracted  the  attention  of  the 
people,  who,  seeing  our  youth,  and  the  danger 
we  were  exposed  to,  placed  us  in  a  safe  po- 
sition within  the  iron  railings  that  divided 
the  reservoir  from  the  street.     The  scene  we 
then  witnessed  was  most  exciting :  a  body 
of  troops  were  drawn  up  in  front  of  the 
house,  and  a  posse  of  constables  were  descend- 
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ing  the  area,  and  bursting  open  the  windowB 
and  doors ;  one,  bolder  than  the  rest,  had 
mounted  a  ladder,  and,  having  thrown  open 
the  sash,  was  about  to  enter  the  draving- 
room,  when  he  was  intercepted.  The  cahn 
dignity  with  which  the  "Mend  of  the  people" 
shut  the  window,  calling  out  not  to  hurt  the 
intruder — the  courage  of  a  wife  and  mother, 
who  betrayed  no  symptoms  of  alarm,  trusting 
to  the  temper  of  her  husband — and  lastly, 
that  husband  and  an  only  son  exposed  to  Hie 
danger  of  a  discharge  of  musketry  <m  the 
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oat,  and  marched  direct  to  the  Tower.  The 
cavalry  escort  continued  its  progress,  skirting 
the  town  on  the  north  until  they  reached 
the  Tower,  where  they  delivered  their 
patriotic  prisoner  into  the  custody  of  the 
Deputy-Lieutenant. 

Fortimately  for  us,  we  were  ordered,  upon 
our  return  to  Dean's-yard,  not  to  leave  it, 
for  in  the  course  of  the  day  a  riot  had  taken 
place — ^the  military  had  been  fired  at,  and 
two  of  the  populace  shot.  In  one  instance, 
the  Coroner's  jury  returned  a  verdict  of 
'^Justifiable  homicide,"  and  in  the  other 
"Wilful  murder." 

The  liberation  of  the  worthy  Baronet  at 
the  prorogation  of  Parliament,  in  fine,  was 
a  day  of  rejoicing — ^though,  like  the  old 
story  of  Hamlet,  being  performed  without 
the  Prince  of  Denmark,  Sir  Francis  did  not 
appear,  having  left  the  Tower  by  water. 
The  whole  town  was  in  conmiotion ;  every 
precaution  was  taken  for  keeping  the 
peace ;  the  cavalry  were  assembled  in  and 
about  the  metropolis ;  and  a  park  of  artillery 
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was  stationed  near  the  Horse  Guards.  The 
fineness  of  the  day — every  window  filled 
with  well-dresaed  persons,  wearing  garter- 
blue  ribands — processions,  with  bands  of 
music — banners,  inscribed  "  Trial  by  Jury," 
"  The  Constitution,"  "Freedom  of  EHection,** 
added  to  the  brilliancy  of  the  scene.  I 
shouted  then,  as  I  <Ud  ever  afterwards, 
"  Burdett  for  ever  1" 

The   Drury  Lane   company   were  now 
acting  at  the  Lyceum;  and  never  shall  I 
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Orger,  Edwin,  Chatterley,  Mountain,  Har- 
lowe,  Bland,  and  Powell.  Misses  Duncan 
and  Rae. 

At  the  little  theatre  in  the  Haymarket, 
during  the  summer,  we  had  Bannister,  C. 
Eemble,  Mathews,  Jones,  Liston,  and  Farley ; 
Mesdames  Gibbs,  Glover,  C.  Kemble,  Daven- 
port, Liston,  Mathews,  and  Miss  H.  Kelly. 
Nothing  could  exceed  the  fun,  pathos,  and 
broad  grins  of  the  audience,  which  the 
following  performances  elicited: — ''  Love 
Laughs  at  Locksmiths,"  "  Children  in  the 
Wood,"  and  "  Tom  Thumb,"  Bannister's 
Risk  was  all  life  and  humour,  while  his 
Walter  brought  tears  into  the  eyes  of  many : 
these  were  speedily  turned  into  shouts  of 
merriment  when  Mathews  and  Liston  ap- 
peared in  the  afterpiece. 

Those,  indeed,  were  the  palmy  days  of 
the  drama!  Alas!  fallen  now — never,  I 
fear,  to  rise  again.  For  let  us  turn  our 
steps  towards  Covent  Garden,  where  "throats 
from  Italy  and  feet  from  France"  now  warble 
and  caper  on  those  boards  once  graced  by 
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the  majestic  Siddons,  the  classical  Kemble, 
the  pathetic  0*Nei]^  the  impassioned  Kean. 


u 


-Tis  true  'tis  pity ; 


And  pity  'tis  'tis  true'* 

(to  quote  the  words  of  old  Polonius)  that 
the  plays  of  Shakspeare  are  now  no  longer 
tolerated  upon  this  stage,  except  in  an 
Italianized  form,  and  with  the  adventitious  aid 
of  ornamental  music.  How  beautifully  has 
Akenside  described  the  genius  of  that  mighty 
spirit,  that  Proteus  of  the  drama,  who  changes 
himself  into  each  character,  and  enters  into 
every  condition  of  human  nature ! 

"  0  youths  and  virgins !    0,  declining  eM  ! 
O  pale  misfortune's  slaves  !    0,  ye  who  dwell 
Unknown,  with  humble  quiet  I    Ye  who  wait 
In  courts,  and  fill  the  golden  seat  of  kings  ! 
O,  sons  of  sport  and  pleasure  I    0,  thou  wretch, 
That  weep'st  for  jealous  love,  and  the  sore  wound 
Of  conscious  guilt,  or  death's  rapacious  hand, 
That  left  thee  void  of  hope  I    0,  ye  who  mourn 
In  exile  !    Ye  who  through  the  embattled  field 
Seek  bright  renown  ;  or  who  for  nobler  palms 
Contend,  the  leaders  of  a  public  cause  I 
Hath  not  his  faithful  tongue 
Told  you  the  fashion  of  your  own  estate. 
The  secrets  of  your  bosom  ?" 


PSBCT  HABULTOK.  141 

Bjnron's  remarks,  too,  applied  to  one  of 
his  distinguished  predecessors,  is  so  ap- 
plicable to  the  immortal  bard  that  we  cannot 
resist  quoting  them  : — 

"  Neither  time,  nor  distance,  nor  grief,  nor 
age,  can  ever  diminish  our  veneration  for 
him  who  is  the  great  poet  of  all  times,  of  all 
dimea,  of  all  feelings,  and  of  all  stages  of 
existence.  The  delight  of  our  boyhood,  the 
study  of  our*manhood ;  perhaps,  if  allowed 
to  us  to  attain  it,  the  consolation  of  our 
age.  He  has  assembled  all  that  a  good  and 
great  man  can  gather  together  of  wisdom, 
clothed  in  consummate  beauty." 

But,  if  the  public  have  driven  the  dramas 
of  Shakspeare  from  the  two  national  estab- 
lishments, happily  others  have  opened  wide 
their  portals  for  their  reception.  The  minor 
theatres  (as  they  are  called)  !  no  longer 
struggling  against  a  monopoly,  which  gave 
the  exclusive  right  of  acting  Shakspeare's 
plays  to  the  two  patent  theatres,now  nightly  re- 
present his  best  tragedies  to  admiring  audien- 
ces. We  remember  the  time  when  "  Macbeth," 


tlic  above  plan,   or  to  alter 
not  likely  to  catch  the  ear 
Thus,  according  to  the   wr 
the  tragedy  of  "Romeo  ai 
enacted  under  the  title  of  " 
Love,"  and  "  Othello"  under 
Jealous  ?'   Now,  the  Haymai 
Victoria,  Surrey,  and  last,  no 
Wells,  have,  nightly,  overflow 
to  witness  the  best  of  our  leg 
in  tragedy  and  comedy.     Ti 
the  last-mentioned  theatre  ifi 
first  to  bring  forward  the  j 
speare.     He  seems  to  have 
Jonson — 

"  Sweet  Swan  of  Avon  I  what  a 
To  see  thee  in  our  water  ret  ai 
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the  Stream  in  the  New  River  Head,  amidst 
the  smiles  and  plaudits  of  the  Angels  of 
Islington. 

But  we  have  digressed*  If  there  be  one 
word  in  our  language,  beyond  all  others, 
teeming  with  delightful  associations,  ^^  Holi- 
day" is  that  word.  At  that  magic  name,  what 
bright  retrospections  of  by-gone  times — ^what 
hours  of  unalloyed  happiness  rush  vividly 
on  the  memory !  Holidays  ! — Christmas 
holidays  !  How  forcibly  they  call  back  to 
my  remembrance  the  treasured  friends  of 
my  youthful  and  happy  days — ^the  sharers 
of  my  early  joys.  I  think  of  Kirkonnel,  as 
he  then  was — the  gay,  the  noble,  the  spirit- 
ed ;  then  comes  the  thought  that  he  I  loved 
and  prized — found  an  early  grave  in  a 
foreign  soil. 

Return  we  to  Westminster,  where  time 
passed  happily  on.  Kirkonnel  had  accepted 
an  invitation  to  pass  the  vacation  with 
my  fiunily  in  Ireland.  December  came; 
and  great  was  our  delight  when  Kirkonnel 
and  myself  started,  for  the  Christmas  vaca- 
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tion,withach^seancl  piur,  enrouteto  Dublin, 
ril  Holyhead.  My  &ther  had  at  that  pe- 
riod a  high  public  situation  in  the  metropoUs 
of  the  sister  isle ;  and  had  kindly  permit- 
ted me  to  bring  my  Pythias  home  with 
me.  Few  persona  thought  higher  of  them- 
selves than  we  did  when  the  respected 
"  Dick"  informed  us  that  one  of  Newman's 
chaises  was  at  the  door  of  Mother  Pack's. 
The  weather  was  cold,  and  the  journey 
dreary  ;  still  our  hearts  were  li^t,  and 
after  encountering  the  usu^  dhagrimenia 
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to  change  chaise  and  horses^  and  for  refineah- 
ments,  until  ei^t  o'clock  in  the  evening,  we 
were  five  days  upon  the  road :  the  sailing- 
packet  varied  in  its  passage,  according  to  the 
wind,  from  ten  to  eight  and  forty  hours  :  an 
hour  more  took  us  to  Dublin's  fisdr  city.  At 
the  present  time,  four  and  twenty  hours 
take  you  from  London  to  Dublin,  at  a  great 
saving  of  purse  and  constitution. 

Our  sejaur  in  Dublin  was  delightful ;  for 
in  those  days  political  agitation  had  not  up- 
set the  country.  Good-humour  and  hospital- 
ity prevailed  everyrv^here,  and  we  passed  our 
time  in  shooting,  hunting,  dining-out,  and 
play-going.  The  talented  O'Neil,  the  inimi- 
table William  Farren,  the  buoyant  Richard 
Jones,  were  then  acting  at  the  Theatre 
Royal ;  where  the  performances  were  enli- 
vened by  the  getting-up  of  that  pantomime 
of  pantomimes  "  Mother  €roose,"  in  a  man- 
ner worthy  of  the  London  boards.  But,  as 
the  inunortal  bard  writes — 

^  PleaBiire«nd  action  make  the  hours  seem  short." 
VOL.  I.  H 
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Kiriconnel  was  now  in  the  upper,  I  in  the 
under,  fourth ;  and  we  had  hoth  the  gratifi* 
cation  of  having  &gs,  instead  of  being 
&^ed.  As  the  period  of  our  retom  was 
what  was  called  "a  dull  hal^"  too  cold  and 
wet  for  any  but  home  and  cloister  amuse- 
ments, we  sought  our  Am  abroad  wheneva 
we  could  get  out  for  a  half  or  a  whole 
hoUdaj.  Sanders,  the  inimitable  Billj, 
soon  found  us  out  after  oar  return,  and  was 
as  kind  as  ever ;  informing  us  of  a  match 
that  was  shortly  to  come  off,  and  uptm 
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celebrated  horse-dealer  of  Piccadilly,  did  not 
ride  fix>m  the  comer  of  Dover  Street,  Lon- 
don,  to  Stamford  in  Lincohishire,  in  five 
hours.  The  distance  was  rather  more  than 
ninety  nules:  and  was  completed  in  four 
h™J  „d  twenty-five  .«,'.«.  A,  our 
Mend  Matt,  did  not  like  to  throw  away  a 
chance,  he  immediately  determined  to  put 
up  the  horses  that  had  accomplished  this 
feat  at  Aldridge's  repository  in  St.  Martin's 
Lane  ;  and  the  proprietor  of  that  establish- 
ment immediately  put  forth  a  hand-bill  in 
rather  the  George  Robins's  style,  ex.  gr. : — 

'^Remarkably  fast,  well-bred  hackneys. 
To  be  sold  by  auction,  on  Wednesday,  Jan- 
uary, 9,  1811,  at  twelve  o'clok,  the  following 
well-known  fast  horses,  in  high  condition, 
that  performed  the  match  jfrom  London  to 
Stamford  (a  distance  of  ninety  miles)  in  the 
short  space  of  four  hours  and  twenty-four 
minutes,  carrying  15*stone." 

The  worthy  auctioneer,  we    must   here 
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remark,  cribbed  a  minute  in  fiivour  of  his 
customer.  He  then  proceeded  to  describe 
them  in  the  most  glowing  colours ;  and 
among  them  might  be  found  "  particularly 
high  leapers,"  "  good  hunters,"  "  fast  trot- 
ters," "  complete  ladies'  horses,"  "  uncom- 
monly speedy  nags,"  "  many  of  them  well 
known  in  Leicestershire,"  and  all  with 
"  peculiar  fine  action."  One,  by  Schedoni, 
"  was  ofifered  by  his  late  owner  to  gallop 
twenty-five  miles  in  one  hour."  As  for 
their  pedigrees,  all  the  best  blood  in 
England  seemed  to  have  been  diflPused 
amongst  these  celebrated  horses ;  for  we  read 
of  their  descent  from  the  Wellesley  Arabian, 
Hambletonian,  Highflyer,  Whiskey,  Grey 
Trentham,  Screveton,  Buzzard,  Stamford, 
Merlintor,  Snap,  Diomed,  Hollyhock,  Ver- 
tumnus,  &c.  But,  despite  of  aU  the  "  puffs 
direct,  preliminary,  collateral,  collusive, 
oblique,  or  puff  by  implication,"  the  public 
would  not  be  gulled,  and  the  horses, 
eighteen  in  number,  only  realized  eight 
hundred   and    twenty-three    guineas;    an 
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average  under  forty  seven  guineas  for  these 
wonderful,  high  bred  cattle. 

Milton  was,  at  the  period  alluded  to, 
up  to  every  sport;  for,  in  the  following 
March,  he  was  steward  of  a  rat-race,  held  at 
a  public  house  in  Shepherds'  Market,  where 
four  of  these  "varmin,"  decorated  with 
diflferent  coloured  ribands,  were  started  for 
a  sweepstakes,  round  the  club-room,  before 
a  host  of  sportsmen.  This  hero  is  still 
alive ;  and,  as  an  active  and  intelligent  man, 
and  an  undeniably  good  judge  of  a  horse, 
we  strongly  recommend  him  to  any  of  our 
readers  who  may  be  in  want  of  a  park 
hack,  a  roadster,  a  carriage.  Brougham,  cab 
horse,  or  a  pair  of  ponies.  Poor  Matt,  we 
fear,  is  no  longer  Mat  o'  the  Mint;  but  for 
auld  lang  sjme,  having  dealt  with  him  in 
bygone  days,  and  having  been  always 
&irly  treated  by  him,  we  cannot  resist  this 
hmnble  but  sincere  eulogium  upon  the  once 
great  master  of  the  horse  in  Piccadilly. 

It  is  the  fashion  to  set  down  all  horse- 
dealers  as  sharpers  and  tricksters,  and  many 
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deserve  those  appellations ;  "  but  why,"  as 
Major  Sturgeon  asks,  "  should  aU  be  con- 
demned for  the  fiiults  of  sifew  f  "  From  my 
own  experience,  I  can  aver,  that  I  have 
dealt  with  Milton,  the  Elmores,  Harris, 
Anderson,  and  Tilbury ;  and  in  the  purchase 
of  some  five-and-twenty  horses,  during  the 
last  thirty  years,  I  never  had  a  "screw" 
palmed  off  upon  me,  or  had  the  slightest 
difference  with  the  seller.  One  circumstance 
happened  to  myself,  which,  had  it  be£dlen 
a  horse-dealer,  would  have  probably  da- 
maged him  not  a  little  both  in  pocket  and 
character.  On  rejoining  my  regiment  in 
1818,  Harris,  who  supplied  the  troop  horses, 
sent  me  up  a  first  charger  ;  he  was  imani- 
mously  approved  of,  and  I  purchased  him 
for  100  guineas. 

Within  two  months,  I  embarked  for 
Canada:  and  my  horse,  who  had  never 
been  out  of  the  riding-master's  charge,  was 
sold  to  a  brother  officer.  In  less  than  three 
weeks,  he  caught  cold  and  died.  I  ought  to 
add  that,  up  to  the  period  when  I  was  ordered 
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abroad,  I  had  refused  twenty-five  pounds 
for  my  bargain,  so  much  was  this  horse 
estimated  in  the  regiment.  When  it  was 
known  that  I  was  obliged  to  sell  off  my 
stud,  the  charger  in  question  was  snapped 
up  at  the  original  price,  100  guineas.  Now, 
had  it  happened  that  he  had  died  within 
six  weeks  of  my  original  purchase,  I  fear 
I  should  have  given  way  to  all  sorts  of 
anathemas  against  the  horse-dealing  frater- 
nity, and  probably  should  have  called  in  the 
assistance  of  the  ^'  gentlemen  of  the  long 
robe,"  as  the  newspapers  designate  them. 
One  exception  I  could  make  in  the  honesty 
of  dealers;  but,  as  the  individual  I  allude 
to  was  and  is  in  obscurity,  I  shall  pass  him 
over  with  the  remark,  that  in  his  case  he 
has  found  to  his  cost  that  ^^ dishonesty  is  the 
worst  policy." 

Billy  Sanders,  who,  to  use  his  own  ex- 
pression, was  "  down  upon  everything," 
had,  since  his  wager  of  100  guineas  upon 
Milton,  which  he  won,  become  quite  a 
sporting  "gent."     He  made  a  book  for 

f3 
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the  "  Derby,"  patronized  the  "  One  Tun" 
in  Jennyn-street,  and  attended  Tattersall'a 
on  the  Mondays.  It  was  through  Billy's 
instrumentality  that  Eirkonnel  and  myself 
first  got  initiated  into  all  the  tricks  and 
technicalities  of  the  chaunters,  and  we  trust 
that  the  r«cital  of  some  of  them  may  put 
our  young  and  unwary  readers  upon  their 
guard  against  the  rascalities  of  these  the 
lowest  grades  of  horsC'dealers.  "  Bishopping  " 
is  one  of  the  most  common  of  their  devices, 
and  has  the  power  of  transmogrifying  an  old 
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By  these  means,  a  ^^  roarer ''  is  passed  off  as 
a  sound  horse,  and  warranted  ^^  undeniably 
fast — ^no  run  too  long  for  him."    "  Diamond- 
ing/' or  ^'  beaning,"  is  the  art  of  making  a 
horse  that  is  lame  upon  one  leg  pass  off  as 
a  sound  horse.     The  operation  is  performed 
by  placing  a  small   pebble,  or   bean,   un- 
der the  shoe    of   the    sound  foot.      This 
makes  the  animal  go  equally  lame  upon  both 
feet,  and  the  purchaser  is  told  that  "  the 
rascal  of  a  smith  has  pinched  him  in  shoe- 
ing," or,  "  that  he  has  an  odd  way  of  going, 
but  that,  in  fact,  he  is  as  sound  as  a  bell." 
There   are  a  variety   of  other  tricks   and 
"  dodges  "  practised  by  the  London  chaun- 
ters,  who  will,  to  use  their  own  phraseology, 
"drive  a  screw,"  "hook  a  gudgeon,"  "  muff 
a  soft  one,"  by  palming  off  lame  and  broken- 
winded   animals   with   splints,    ring-bones, 
spavins,  speedy  cuts,  thorough  pins,  thrushes, 
sand-cracks,  curbs  and  corns,  as  sound  and 
valuable  horses. 

To  those,  therefore,  who  wish  to  be  fairly 
treated,  let  me  offer  a  warning  against  horses 
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advertised  in  the  newspapers,  without  the 
real  and  responsible  owner  can  be  got  at< 
The  system  of  chaunting  both  horses  and 
carriages  is  now  carried  on  to  an  alarming 
extent.     Every  species  of  "  screw  "  is  held 
out  as  a  first-rate  animal ;  and  old,  crazy 
vehicles,  newly  done  up  and  varnished,  are 
pufied  off  as  the  properties  of  a  gentleman 
going  abroad,  or  a  widow.    A  horse,  harness, 
and  Brougham,  bought  in  this  way  a  bargain, 
for  110  guineas !  turn  out,  after  a  day's  trial, 
not  to  be  worth  a  tenth  part  of  that  sum. 
The  animal  is  probably  spavined  and  glan- 
dered,  the  harness  nearly  worn  out,  and  the 
carriage  a  condemned  street  Brougham,  newly 
painted.     In  conclusion,  let  us  advise  those 
who  are  in  want  of  a  good  turn-out  to  go  to 
some  respectable  dealer  and  first-rate  coach- 
maker  ;  and,  in  the  long  run,  the  purchaser 
will  find  that  the  cheapest  articles  are  not 
always  the  best. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

^*  Be  it  a  weakness,  it  deserves  some  praise — 
We  love  the  play-place  of  our  early  days ; 
The  scene  is  touching,  and  the  heart  is  stone 
That  feels  not  at  that  sight,  and  feels  at  none/* 

C0>VPER. 

Cricket — The  annual  match  at  Westminster  between  the 
Town  boys  and  King  scholars — Sports  of  the  Greenwich 
pensioners — The  one-legged  players  are  stumped  out  by 
the  one-armed  veterans — Curious  performance  of  a  canine 
member  of  Lord^s  :  **  The  dog  will  have  his  day  " — ^A 
visit  to  Jackson*8  sparring-rooms — The  late  Marquis  of 
Hertford — Bjrron  :  "The  bard  more  fat  than  bard  be- 
eomes  " — FSte  at  Yauxhall— The  Dean's  Yard  Magazine 
— Extraordinary  duel  in  high  life — Song:  "Ready 
Rhino  ;   or,  the  face  of  our  King  is  the  picture  for  me.* 

OuB  different  modes  of  escape  from 
Mother  Pack's  were  worthy  of  Jack  Shep- 
pard.  We  scaled  the  walls,  and  let  our- 
selves down  from   the  first  floor   by  the 
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lamp-irons ;  but  these  were  attended  with 
risk  and  danger.  At  length,  we  hit  upon  a 
schemf.  that  was  safer,  and  did  not  en- 
danger our  limbs.  Upon  half  holidays  we 
were  locked  up  in  our  dame's  horaea  from 
two  o'clock  until  five.  Often  had  we  plan- 
ned modes  of  emancipation ;  and  at  last  a 
brilliant  idea  came  across  our  minds.  It 
was  our  tutor's  duty  to  call  over  the  names 
of  the  boys  the  moment  the  doors  were 
dosed,  and  during  that  period  the  ante- 
room to  Dr.  Dodd's  sanctorum  was  left  im- 
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hony,  and  myself  succeeded  in  absenting 
ourselves,  unseen,  from  our  dames. 

We  had  reached  Tottenhsmi  Court  Road, 
where  we  booked  three  outside  places,  and, 
just  as  we  were  ascending  Hampstead  Hill, 
who  should  appear  but  Page,  the  under 
master,  taking  a  constitutional  walk. 

"  Page !  "  exclaimed  the  lynx-eyed  Emer- 
alder.  In  a  second,  we  all  three  fell  back 
on  the  roof  of  the  coach,  hiding  our  faces 
with  our  hands,  and  committing  that  gross 
act  of  ostrichism  of  fancying,  because  we 
could  not  see  that  we  escaped  observation. 
Page  could  not  have  failed  to  have  noticed 
so  strange  a  phenomenon  as  three  boys 
falling  back  as  if  shot,  and,  very  quietly 
taking  out  his  tablets,  made  an  entry  of  our 
names.  The  prospect  of  a  "  four  cutter  " 
the  following  morning  did  not  take  away 
from  our  delights  of  the  fair,  and  upon  our  re- 
turn we  ascertained  that  neither  our  tutor  nor 
dame  had  missed  us.  This  was  some  little 
comfort^  as  we  were  particularly  desirous 
that  our  mode  of  escape  should  at  least  go 
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undiscovered.  The  following  morning,  a 
conference  to<^  place  between  Messrs.  Page 
and  Dodd,  wtiich  ended  in  a  practical  iUua* 
tration,  with  "  aits,"  of  the  folly  of  "  spoil- 
ing the  child  "  bv  "  sparing  Ae  rod." 

As  the  spring  approached,  the  fine,  manly, 
and  thoroughly  English  game  of  cricket 
commenced,  and  Eirkonneland  myself  were 
chosen  among  the  eleven  of  the  town  boys 
who,  in  a  few  weeks,  were  to  contest  for  the 
palm  of  victory  with  an  equal  number  of 
the  King's  scholars.      The  greatest  excite- 
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finr  the  first  innings ;  we  lost  the  toss,  and 
a  diout  firom  the  ^^  tugmuttons  "  put  us  on 
our  mettle  as  two  of  our  best  men  !  went 
in.  The  batting  and  fielding  during  the 
first  innings  were  extremely  good,  and  our 
scores  were  nearly  equals  the  King's  scho- 
lars being  five  ahead.  Half-an-hour  was 
now  allowed  for  refreshments,  when  unfor- 
tunately for  our  side  a  troop  of  old  West- 
minsters had  insisted  upon  standing  some 
champagne ;  the  question  was  put  to  the 
vote  whether  we  should  reserve  the  spark- 
ling liquid  until  the  match  was  over,  or 
quaff  it  on  the  moment.  Influenced  by  the 
&tigue  and  heat  of  a  long  hard  morning's 
work,  the  proposition  for  immediate  con- 
sumption was  carried  by  a  large  majority, 
and  Frank  Alderson  and  the  Hoaxer,  who 
had  assisted  in  keeping  the  groimd  from  the 
mcursion  of  the  "  skies,"  now  acted  as  but- 
lers, and  drew  the  well- waxed  and  fastened 
corks. 


^'  FiU  the  cup,  and  let  it  come, 
111  pledge  you  a  mile  to  the  bottom, 
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spoated  the  stage-struck  hero,  as  he  fine 
our  tumblers  with  !Moet*s  best.  The  e^c 
that  was  produced  apon  ns,  albeit  we  wei 
as  sober  as  judges,  was  fatal  to  our  sid* 
which  were  now  to  go  in ;  the  juice  of  tfc 
grape  had  so  exhilarated  our  batsmen,  thi 
thev  Mt  right  and  left  at  every  ball,  and  a 
though  in  some  instances  thejr  got  son 
"  swipers,"  viz.,  three,  four,  and  five  run 
upon  the  whole,  they  could  not  stand  agaiiv 
the  sharp  bowling  of  their  adTersaiies.  Wit 
the  fieldsmen,  the  effect  was  different :   the 
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respective  scores    were    now   declared  as 
follows: — 

TOWN    BOYS. 

First  innings      .....     49 
Second  do.     ......     29 

Total    .     .     78 


king's  scholars. 

Firstinnings 54 

Second  do 25 


Total     .     .     79 

Dinner  was  now  announced  in  a  large 
marquee  erected  for  the  purpose.  After 
the  usual  loyal  toasts  were  disposed  of, 
"  Success  to  Westminster,"  "  The  Winners," 
"  The  Losers,"  "  The  Umpires,"  were  pro- 
posed, and  done  due  honour  to.  Lots  of 
speechifying  took  place,  some  bacchanalian 
songs  were  sung,  a  considerable  quantity  of 
old  port  was  "  drunk  on  the  premises,"  as 
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were  many  of  those  who  imbibed  it,  a 
truth  compels  as  to  admit  that  headache  a 
heart-bum  wound  up  the  festivities  of  t 
all  important  day. 

While  upon  the  subject  of  cricket, 
cannot  refrain  from  laying  before  our  rei 
ers  the  account  of  two  curious  matcl 
that  came  off  during  the  period  we  were 
Westminster,  and  which  created  conside 
ble  sensation  at  the  time.  The  first  w 
according  to  the  chroniclers  of  the  day, 
a  thousand  guineas,  and  took  placeatMo 
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ONS-IiEGOSD  FLATZBS. 

First  iimings 31 

Second  do 25 

Third  do.  .......     21 

Total    .     .     77 

As  soon   as  the    umpires  declared  the 
match  to  be  in  favour  of  the  "fewest  Aancte," 
the  winners  drove  off  to  Greenwich  in  a 
triumphal    car,     ornamented    with     flags, 
banners,    and  laurel  leaves,  laughing   (we 
presume)  "in  their  (empty)  sleeves"  at  the 
discomfiture  of  their  one-legged  fraternity. 
The  losers  speedily  followed  them,  and  con- 
soled themselves  with  "splicing  the  main- 
hrace"  with  prog  and  grog  that   had  not 
undergone  the  scrutiny  of  the  purser,  and 
which  left  them  (to  follow  out  the  nautical 
metaphor)  "  three  sheets  in  the  wind." 

The  other  was  between  Lord  Charles  Kerr 
and  J.  Cock,  Esq.,  jun.,  to  play  a  game  of 
cricket — his  lordship  backing  his  servant, 
James     Bridger,    and    his    toater    epaniel 
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"  Drake,"  against  Mr.  Cock  with  Hr. 
WetherelL  The  match,  whidi  was  £}r  50 
guineas  a-side,  was  played  at  Holt  Pond 
cricketiDg  ground,  near  Famham,  Sfirrey. 
The  post  asdgned  to  Drake  was  that  of 
fogging  out  for  the  ball,  the  only  way  in- 
deed in  which  his  services  could  be  rendered 
avfulable ;  but,  as  he  always  caught  it  at  the 
first  bound,  he  proved  himself  quite  as  good 
a  fieldsman  as  many  a  biped  would  have 
done.  The  following  was  the  result  of  the 
game: — 
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the  match.  The  way  in  which  the  canine 
member  of  Lord's  ran  Wetherell  out  was 
diis :  Wetherell  hit  the  ball  smartly  for  a 
nm,  bat  Drake  played  across  the  ball  so  much 
&ster  than  the  former  expected^  stopped  it 
80  well,  and  ddivered  it  so  quickly  to  his 
partner  Bridger,  that  WethereU's  stumps 
went  down  without  a  run. 

I  have  already  alluded  to  a  boy  of  the 
name  of  Tarleton,  who  was  my  unrelenting 
foe,  and  whose  domineering  spirit  broke  out 
on  every  occasion.  At  last  my  temper  could 
no  longer  brook  his  conduct,  and  when,  out 
of  pure  spite,  he  blotted  my  "  part  book,"  I 
plucked  up  a  spirit,  for  he  was  a  much 
bigger  fellow,  and  gave  him  **  a  facer." 
"  Will  you  fight  ?"  said  the  bully,  delighted 
at  the  prospect  of  giving  me  a  good  licking. 
I  held  out  my  hand,  not,  as  my  readers  may 
suppose,  amicably,  but  to  "  eut  hands,"  the 
"gage"  of  accepting  his  challenge  to  the 
pugilistic  encounter.  "  After  four,"  we  met 
in  the  arena  devoted  to  the  Westminster 
combats  and  gymnastics,  within  the  cloisters 
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of  the  ancient  Abbey.  We  stripped  to  fk 
waist,  threw  ap  our  hats,  and  put  oursdTe 
into  attitudes.  Tarleton  had  but  a  ali^ 
knowledge  of  sparring,  but  was  a  hard  hittei 
He  rushed  in  at  once,  like  an  infuriate 
bull,  but  I  met  him  with  a  right  hand  blm 
that,  to  use  the  language  of  the  ring,  drei 
the  "  first  claret,"  and  "  fioored"  him.  Kii 
konnel,  who  acted  as  my  second,  gave  me 
knee,  and  nrged  me  to  carry  on  the  aam 
defensive  plan ;  but  my  opponent  having  n 
cdved  the  same  advice,  stood  on  his  guait 
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my  visage.     Mrs.  Packhamess  paid  me  a 
friendly  visit ;  she  was  a  lady  of  few  words ; 
when  she  saw  my  torn  habiliments,  the  ruby 
stream  flowing  from  my  nasal  organ,  now 
swollen  to  "  a  bridge  of  sighs,"  and  my  right 
optic  in  an  eclipse,  she  shook  her  antediluvian 
high-crowned  cap,  started,  stared  amazingly, 
and  uttered,  "  Who  would  have  thought  it  ? 
Tarleton's  a  head  taller."     The  housekeeper 
DOW  entered  with  bandages  and  fomenta- 
tions ;  and,  under  her  care,  I  was  soon  re- 
stored to  comfort.     Just  after  five,  I  was 
surprised  by  a  visit  from  my  former  master, 
Merston,  whose  severities  in  fagging  I  have 
already  alluded  to.     "  Well,"  said  he,  shak- 
ing me  cordially  by  the  hand,  "  you  fought 
bravely,  although  you  were  licked,  but  you 
seem  severely  punished."     My  arm  was  in 
a  sling,  and  a  raw  piece  of  beef  was  applied 
to  my  eye.     "  Here,  I've  brought  you  some 
books  and  oranges,"  continued  my  early  tor- 
mentor ;  "  when  you  are  better,  I'll  take  you 
to  Jackson's ;  a  few  lessons  will  make  you  a 
match  for  that '  chuck,'  Tarleton."     My  gra- 

VOL.  I.  I 
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titude  Tras  unbounded  ;  from  that  time,  m 
became  staunch  frienda;  and^  when  I  recover 
ed  we  went,  accompanied  by  my  inseparable 
Eiikonnel,  to  the  rooms  of  the  late  J<^ 
Jackson,  Esq.,  in  Bond-st3!<eet. 

It  was  about  this  period  that  iko  questi<n 
of  forming  a  society  to  be  called  "TIh 
Pug^tic  Club  "  was  first  agitated,  and  up<n 
the  occasion  I  allude  to,  a  large  party  at  thi 
elite  of  fiishionable  amateurs,  and  a  8tnni| 
muster  of  "  professionals  "  were  assemUei 
to  discuss  the  rules  and  regulations  tfaa 
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US  some  of  the  heroes  of  the  ring — Tom 
Crib,  the  Belchers',  Oliver,  Shaw  the  Life 
Guardsman^  and  the  two  blacks,  Richmond 
and  Molineux. 

After  a  few  ^  sets  to  "  between  some  of 
the  first-rate  men,  Eirkonnel,  who  was  one 
of  our  best  fighters  in  Dean's  Yard,  put  on 
the  gloves  with  Jackson ;  and,  for  the  honour 
of  Westminster,  I  am  proud  to  record  that 
his  prowess  drew  down  the  warmest  eulo- 
giums  from  that  respected  man,  and  the 
distinguished  amateurs  and  professionals 
present.  *^  Well  done,  young  one,"  said  a 
portly-looking  man,  with  a  countenance  very 
like  that  of  "bluff  King  Hal;"  "I  never 
saw  a  better  judge  of  distance,  a  straighter 
or  a  quicker  hitter ;  a  few  lessons  from  our 
friend  Jackson  will  make  you  the  champion 
of  the  light  weights."  Then,  slipping  a  couple 
of  guineas  into  his  hand,  the  noble  lord  (for 
it  was  the  late  Marquis  of  Hertford,  at  that 
time  Lord  Yarmouth)  begged  to  be  intro- 
duced to  me,  and  asking  kindly  after  my 
father,  who  was  one  of  his  earliest  friends, 

i2 
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inquired  into  our  Westminster  life,  and 
which  I  flatter  myself  I  responded  to  in  such 
a  graphic  style  as  to  win  "  golden  opinionB" 
from  him,  for  he  presented  me  with  a  sum 
that  made  me  for  the  moment  a  forty-shilling 
freeholder.  He  then  promised  Eirkonnel 
and  myself  tickets  for  the  approaching  f^ 
that  was  shortly  to  take  place  at  Vauxhall, 
in  celebration  of  the  battle  of  'Vlttoria. 

During  the  afternoon,  and  as  the  rooms 
were  thinning,  a  young  man  about  five-and- 
twenty  years  of  age,  made  his  appearance ; 
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oyer  his  head,  contrasted  well  with  his 
colourless  complexion ;  his  teeth  were  pearly 
white,  and  regular. 

"Come,  Jack,*'  said  the  young  pupil; 
"we  most  have  a  set-to  to-day.  I  have  not 
yet  recovered  my  yesterday's  dinner  and 
the  party  of  purple  I  had  at  the  Blue 
authoress's.'' 

"  You  look  rather  jaded,  my  lord,"  re- 
sponded the  corporeal  pastor. 

"  Up  tiU  past  two  at  Cribb's,"  continued 
the  new  comer ;  "  Tom  was  fecetious,  but 
somewhat  prolix.  I  promised  Huntley  to 
support  him  in  the  chair,  then  at  work  with 
those  awfiil  rhymes  till  matin  bells — 

'  Company,  villanotis  company  hath  been  the  spoil  of  me.* 

But  where  are  the  gloves?" 

"  Here,  my  lord,"  responded  the  instructor. 
As  they  were  handed  to  him,  and  as  his 
lordship  moved  across  the  room,  we  could 
not  fail  to  remark  that  he  laboured  imder  a 
slight  lameness,  which  he  tried  to  conceal. 
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The  look  of  scornfiil  rage  which  he  gave  m 
as  he  fancied  we  remarked  this  defonnity) 

was  instantaneouslj'  changed  for  the  most 
kind  and  winning  smile,  when  he  heard 
Eirkonnel  ask  me,  sotto  voce,  "  whether  I  had 
ever  seen  so  handsome  a  face,  or  bo  aristocratic 
a  hand."  Who  in  this  impetuous  aspirant 
for  fistic  honours,  who  in  this  modern 
Corinthian,  could  have  recognised  that  noble 
bard,  that  poet  of  the  passions,  who  a  few 
weeks  before  had  published  the  "  Giaoiir," 
a  poem  which  entirely  sustained  the  im- 
prcsBion  created  by  the  two  first  cantos  of 
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period  that  ^^  the  internal  tempest,  the  deep 
passion,  sometimes  buried,  and  sometimes 
blazing   firom   some  incidental  touch — ^the 
intensity  of  agoni^g  reflection  which  dis- 
lingaished  Byron  from  other  writers — ^now 
began  to  display  themselves."     Who  that 
saw  the  gay  and  buoyant  spirits  of  the  young 
enthusiast,  now  singing  snatches   of  flash 
songs,  now  giving    a  vivid   description  of 
Bellingham's  execution,  now  asking  after  the 
heroes  of  the  ring,  now  describing  the  tiger's 
supper  at  Exeter  Change,  now  telling  some 
piquant  story  of  the  aristocratic  houses  in 
which  he  had  been  lionized,  now  full  of  some 
theatrical  or  other  scandal,   now  extempo- 
rizing a  couplet  to  that  emperor  of  pugilism 
"  Jackson  the  brave,"  could  believe  him  to 
be  the  author  of  those  beautiful  lines,  which 
he  shortly  afterwards  gave  to  the  public  ? — 

'*  When  from  the  heart  where  sorrow  sits, 
Her  dusky  shadow  mounts  too  high, 
And  o*er  the  changing  aspect  flits, 
And  clouds  the  brow,  or  fills  the  eye, 
Heed  not  that  gloom  which  soon  shall  sink ; 
My  thoughts  their  dungeon  know  too  well ; 
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Back  to  my  breut  the  wandwwfl  il 
And  droop  within  their  Bilcnt  ceU." 


"  Now  Jackson,"  contintied  Byron,  "  -wt 
must  have  a  regular  bout  to-day ;  I  mmt 
reduce  my  weight;  two  hours'  sparring, 
to  be  followed  by  a  regular  Banyan  day — 
tea  and  dry  biscuits — 

'  Fu  paimcheB  have  lean  patei,  knd  duntjr  bits 
Make  rich  the  rib«,  bat  bulcrDpt  quite  the  witi.' 

Eh,  Jack  ?" 

The  master  of  the  art  gave  a  tacit  acknow- 
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widiin  ten  inches  of  the  bull's-eye;  my  hand 
shakes  like  an  aspen  leaf  (and  here  the  poet 
took  off  one  of  the  gloves,  and  showed  oneof 
the  smallest  and  whitest  hands  I  ever  saw,  and 
which  he  seemed  most  particularly  proud 
of).  Besides,  I'm  getting  as  fitt  as  a  second 
Danid  Lambert — ^Oh,  that  this  too  solid 
flesh  would  melt !'  Now,  shake  hands,  and 
let  me  try  the  effect  of  a  right  and  left 
hander." 

Throwing  himself  into  an  attitude,  the 
young  nobleman  showed  some  scientific 
sparring,  was  evidently  a  sharp  hitter,  and 
possessed  what  the  thimble-riggers  call  "  a 
quick  hye  and  a  good  hobserwation." 

After  the  first  set-to,  Byron  having  ascer- 
tained that  we  were  Westminster's,  talked 
most  affiibly  to  us,  described  his  prowess  at 
Harrow,  asked  after  Bill  Gibbons,  lauded 
TothiU  fields  and  its  feir,  and  ended  by 
offering  us  tickets  for  the  approaching  fete 
at  Vauxhall.  We  thanked  him  with  all  the 
warmth  of  schoolboys,  and  told  him  we  had 
already  received  a  promise  from  Lord  Yar- 

i3 
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mouth.       We  then   took  our  leave,  and 
could  talk  of  nothing  but  Childe  Byron  for 

the  next  month. 

From  that  period  until  the  present  I  have 
ever  felt  the  greatest  respect  for  the  ill-&ted 
poet.  True  he  had  his  &ults,  and  who  is 
without  them  ?  Among  those  who  have 
done  justice  to  his  memory  may  be  men- 
tioned the  Duchesse  d'Abrantes :  there 
is  much  truth  in  the  following  remarks 
which  I  hare  taken  the  hberty  of  translating 
from  excellent  French  intomoderateEnglidi, 
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indifiSerent  to  the  world's  good  opinion ;  the 
incense  and  flattery  that  were  heaped  upon 
him^  when^  to  use  one  of  his  own  expressions, 
^^he  awoke  and  found  himself  fiunous," 
might  have  turned  a  wiser  head  than  his, 
while  the  venomous  attacks  that  were  oftener 
levelled  against  him  were  calculated  to  har- 
den him.  Poor  Byron !  with  aU  thy  faults, 
I  love  thee  stilL     Peace  to  thy  manes ! 

During  the  rest  of  the  "  half/'  I  continued 
my  visits  to  Jackson's  rooms,  and  became 
a  tolerable  good  sparrer.     My  fight  with 

Tarleton  had  gained  me  the  respect  of  my 
associates — I  had  lost  a  battle,  but  achieved 

a  renown ;  and  my  school  life  was  tranquil 
ever  after. 

The  evening  for  the  grand  fete  arrived, 
and  never  shall  1  forget  my  first  visit  to  the 
gardens,  which,  upon  the  occasion  I  allude 
to,  was  the  scene  of  one  of  the  grandest  fes- 
tivals that  ever  took  place  in  the  royal  pro- 
perty. So  greatly  had  the  public  expecta- 
tion been  excited,  that  fifteen  pounds  were 
offered  for  a  single  ticket.     It  required  then 
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firitbh,  Spanish,  and  Portuguese  flags  and 
banners.  At  five  o'clock,  the  military  bands 
in  the  gardens  struck  up  the  ^Duke  of 
York*s  March,"  and  the  stewards,  who  were 
distinguished  from  the  rest  of  the  company 
by  wearing  white  ribbons  ornamented  with 
laurel  leaves,  went  to  receive  his  Royal 
Highness.  In  a  few  minutes  after,  he  en- 
tered, accompanied  by  the  late  Dukes  of 
Kent,  Sussex,  and  Gloucester.  Dinner  was 
then  announced,  which,  with  the  exception 
of  that  occidental  luxury  turtle-soup,  was 
entirely  cold. 

When  the  whole  company,  which  consisted 
of  more  than  twelve  hundred,  had  taken  their 
seats,  the  coup  d^ceil  was  truly  beautiful.  The 
orchestra,  which  had  been  converted  into  a 
tent, was  hung  with  flags,  laurels,  and  festoons 
of  flowers ,  the  interior  was  ornamented  with 
massive  gold  and  silver  plate,  with  the  bust 
of  Wellington  on  a  pedestal  at  the  summit, 
and  at  the  foot  the  baton  of  Marshal  Jour- 
dan,  which  had  been  taken  in  the  battle ; 
two  trumpeters  stood  forward  from  the  pile, 
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and  between  tbem  a  grenadier  of  the  Gtuzds 
held  the  standard  of  the  100th  French  rep- 
ment  of  the  line.  All  the  company  appeared 
in  military  or  naval  xmifonn,  or  full  dress, 
with  the  exception  of  two  urchins,  (one  oS 
whom  the  reader  will  probably  recognise  as 
the  writer  of  this, )  and  who  both  tried  to  look 
like  young  middies,  with  their  blue  jackets, 
white  wfustcoats  and  trousers.  The  conclu- 
sion of  the  dinner  was  announced  by  a  flou- 
rish of  trumpets,  when  Non  nobis  Z>omme 
was  admirably  sung  by  the  professional 
The  usual  toasts  were  given,  and 
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thing  could  exceedhis  good  humour,  hilarity, 
and  joyousness :  he  literally  kept  the  table 
in  a  roar,  by  flashes  of  mirth  and  merri- 
ment. At  nine  o'clock,  the  ladies  began  to 
arrive,  but  as  there  were  no  "police"  in 
those  days,  and  as  "  like  master,  like  man," 
the  coachmen  had  been  drinking  the  health 
of  the  hero  of  the  day,  there  was  a  con- 
siderable delay,  and  as  good  a  night's  work 
for  the  coachmakers,  by  the  breaking  of 
poles  and  panels,  as  the  most  voracious  of 
that  class  could  have  required;  it  was 
nearly  eleven  o'clock  before  all  the  company 
had  been  set  down,  and  at  that  hour  the 
Princess  of  Wales  made  her  appearance, 
and  was  hailed  with  the  loudest  greetings. 

The  general  eflFect  of  the  gardens  was 
now  magnificent,  and  gave  one  the  idea  of 
a  scene  in  a  fairy  tale.  The  fa9ades  of  all 
the  buildings  and  the  colonnades  were 
ornamented  with  variegated  lamps,  ex- 
pressing the  names  of  those  officers  who 
had  distinguished  themselves  in  the  Penin- 
sula, and  the  places  where  the  British  arms 
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a  most  virtuous  resolution  upon  tiie  part  of 
Kirkonnel  and  myself  to  prevent  our  con- 
verting the  pieces  of  pasteboaid  into  a 
thirty  pound  note;  but  respect  for  the 
donor,  and  the  "  still  small  voice  of  con- 
science" pointing  out  the  truth  of  the  old 
proverb  anent  honesty,  drove  the  idea  firom 
our  minds. 

At  four  o'clock,  the  doors  were  thrown 
open,  and  a  most  splendid  scene  presented 
itself.  The  whole  of  the  covered  buildings, 
with  the  addition  of  a  temporary  saloon, 
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British,  Spanish,  and  Portuguese  flags  and 
banners.  At  five  o'clock,  the  military  bands 
in  the  gardens  struck  up  the  ^  Duke  of 
York's  March,"  and  the  stewards,  who  were 
distinguished  from  the  rest  of  the  company 
by  wearing  white  ribbons  ornamented  with 
laurel  leaves,  went  to  receive  his  Royal 
Highness.  In  a  few  minutes  after,  he  en- 
tered, accompanied  by  the  late  Dukes  of 
Kent,  Sussex,  and  Gloucester.  Dinner  was 
then  announced,  which,  with  the  exception 
of  that  occidental  luxury  turtle-soup,  was 
entirely  cold. 

When  the  whole  company,  which  consisted 
of  more  than  twelve  hundred,  had  taken  their 
seats,  the  coup  cTceil  was  truly  beautiful.  The 
orchestra,  which  had  been  converted  into  a 
tent, was  hung  with  flags,  laurels,  and  festoons 
of  flowers ,  the  interior  was  ornamented  with 
massive  gold  and  silver  plate,  with  the  bust 
of  Wellington  on  a  pedestal  at  the  summit, 
and  at  the  foot  the  baton  of  Marshal  Jour- 
dan,  which  had  been  taken  in  the  battle ; 
two  trumpeters  stood  forward  from  the  pile, 
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as  pistols  could  not  be  expected  to  be  effi- 
cient in  their  probably  distant  situationB. 
[What  a  pity  Warner's  long  range  had  not 
then  been  invented,  as  it  wonld  have  been 
a  glorious  trial  for  it !]  A  great  multitude 
attended,  hearing  of  the  balloons,  but  little 
dreaming  of  their  purpose.  The  Pnriaians 
merely  looked  for  the  novelty  of  a  race  in 
the  skies.  At  nine  o'clock,  the  cords  were 
cut,  and  the  aerial  machines  ascended  majes- 
tically, amidst  the  shouts  of  the  spectators. 
The  wind  was  moderate,  blowing  from  the 
N.N.W.,  and  they  kept  as  far  as  could  be 
judged  about  eighty   yards  of  each   other. 
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descended  aafely    with  his  second  about 
seven  leagues  from  the  spot  of  ascension/' 

The  song  (whether  original  or  otherwise 
we  know  not),  was  entitled 

BEKDY  RHINO ;  or,  THE  FACE  OF  OUR  RING  IS 
THE  PICTURE  FOR  ME ! 

No  man  1  e*er  knew, 
Turk,  Christian  or  Jew, 
The  rhino  to  touch  was  not  wiliiiig  ; 
But  when  I  may  take 
My  choice  as  to  make, 
With  guineas  my  purse  I^m  for  filling ! 
For  of  all  the  good-looking  old  pictures  I  see, 
The  face  of  our  king  is  the  picture  for  me ! 

The  French  Loui8-d*or — 

No,  that  is  no  more — 
Clipped  close  by  a  counterfeit  scraper ; 

And  though  livres  big  sound, 

TheyVe  but  ten-pence  a  pound. 
And  never  are  seen  but  on  paper. 

The  pistole  of  Spain 

Is  mere  flash  in  the  pan, 
Their  dollars  Jack  Tar  kindly  cozens ; 

Search  the  continent  down, 

You^U  not  find  an  old  crown. 
But  new  ones  and  brass  ones  by  dozens ! 

Louis,  livres. 

Florin,  stivers. 

Great  doubloon, 

Ducat  oon, 
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GnndEca, 

Lhtle  wiu. 

riatole, 

Uaik-piitole, 

AH  kre  ninnies. 

To  old  goinefti ; 
For  of  aD  the  good-looking  old  [uctnrM  I  m 
The  bee  of  oni  king  is  the  picture  for  me. 

How  prophetic  have  the  lines  proved— 

"  Search  the  continent  down, 
Yonll  not  find  mn  old  Crtncm." 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 

"And  the  very  next  night  at  the  Adelphi  he  was  seen." 
Fbom  the  MS.  Song  of  the  "  Dog's  Meat  Man." 

The  Westminster  Play—The  Strand  Adelphi  v,  the  Adelphi 
of  Terence — Absent  without  leave — A  treacherous  friend 
—Barclay,  of  Ure — Modem  and  ancient  Pedestrians. 

The  next  event  that  was  to  come  off  at 
li^'estminster  was  the  annual  performance  of 
one  of  Terence's  plays.  The  theatre,  which 
was  fitted  up  in  the  dormitory  of  the  King's 
Scholars,  possessed  scenery  which  had  been 
presented  to  the  school  by  William  Mark- 
ham,  Archbishop  of  York,  and  which  had 
been  prepared  under  the  direction  of 
Garrick.  In  those  days,  the  dresses 
of  the  actors  were  calculated  to  throw  an 
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air  of  ridicule  upon  the  performances;  for, 
instead  of  the  present  classical  costumes, 
which,  thanks  to  the  exertions  of  the  pcet 
and  dramatist  Talfonrd,  have  lately  beoi 
introduced,  the  characters  appeared  in  mo- 
dern attire,  the  old  men  wearing  the  pow- 
dered bag'Wigs  and  court-dresses  of  the 
reign  of  George  II. ;  the  young  men  strut- 
ting about  the  streets  of  Athens  in  the 
gear  of  Bond-street  loungers  of  five-aad* 
thirty  years  ago;  the  servants  adopting 
their  finery  from  the  representatives  of  My 
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After  devouring  and  swallowing  the  above 
condiments  and  buvables  at  a  railway  speed, 
we  hired  a  hackney  coach,  and  ordered  the 
coachman  to  drive  us  to  the  Sans-Pareil. 
In  the  mean  time,  Eirkonnel  had  jumped  on 
the  box,  and  had  persuaded  the  driver  to 
let  him  take  the  reins.     "  By  all  manner  of 
means,"  replied  the  delighted  Jarvey  as  he 
pocketed  the  half-crown  that  had  been  pre- 
sented him.    "  Come,  go  on  !"  we  exclaimed 
from  the  inside ;  "  we  shall  be  late."     The 
only  answer  we  received  was,   "  Ge-ho ;  go 
along,"  given  in  a  gin -drinking  sort  of  voice, 
and  accompanied  with  an  obligato  con  spirito 
of  lash  and  whip-cord,  but  still  we  remained 
stationary.     "  Hit  him  over  the  shoulder — 
IVe  established  a  raw  there,"  continued  the 
gruff  speaker.     Kirkonnel  refused  to  foUow 
the  above  inhuman   advice,  but  plied  the 
thong  in  a  less  cruel  manner ;  still  the  steeds 
refused  to  "  move  on." 

After  a  few  seconds,  the  insides  became 
clamorous:  the  outsides  having  changed 
places  with  one  another,  and  the  coachmar 
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Strand,"  Miss  Scott,  to  Terence's  Adelphi, 
in  Little  Dean's  Yard,  Westminster.  No 
sooner  had  the  doors  of  our  boarding-hoiue 
been  thrownopenthan,  despite  of  the  injunc- 
tions we  had  received  for  the  last  fortnight 
from  the  respective  collet-amateurs  to  ap- 
plaud their  exertions,  off  we  ran  to  a  pas* 
try-cook's  shop  in  Bridge-street,  to  take  ■ 
hasty  meal.  In  less  time  than  I  can  take  to 
narrate  It,  Kirkonnel,  two  *'  shell "  boys,  and 
myself  were  seated  in  the  refreshment-room 
with  four  bowls  of  thick,  clammy  pea-soap 
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After  devouring  and  swallowing  the  above 
condiments  and  buvables  at  a  railway  speed, 
we  hired  a  hackney  coach,  and  ordered  the 
coachman  to  drive  us  to  the  Sans-Pareil. 
In  the  mean  time,  Eirkonnel  had  jumped  on 
the  box,  and  had  persuaded  the  driver  to 
let  him  take  the  reins.     "  By  all  manner  of 
means,"  replied  the  delighted  Jarvey  as  he 
pocketed  the  half-crown  that  had  been  pre- 
sented him.    "  Come,  go  on  !''  we  exclaimed 
from  the  inside ;  "we  shall  be  late."     The 
only  answer  we  received  was,   "  Ge-ho ;  go 
along,"  given  in  a  gin  drinking  sort  of  voice, 
and  accompanied  with  an  obligate  con  spirito 
of  lash  and  whip-cord,  but  still  we  remained 
stationary.     "  Hit  him  over  the  shoulder — 
Fve  established  a  raw  there,"  continued  the 
gruff  speaker.     Kirkonnel  refused  to  follow 
the  above  inhuman   advice,  but  plied  the 
thong  in  a  less  cruel  manner  ;  still  the  steeds 

refused  to  "  move  on." 
After  a  few  seconds,  the  insides  became 

clamorous :    the  outsides  having  changed 

places  with  one  another,  and  the  coachman 

VOL.  I.  K 
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having  reg^ned  the  ribands,  he,  with  a  jerk, 
a  peculiar  sort  of  a  "  Gar  along,"  and  a  sligfat 
application  of  the  whip,  got  the  high-bred 
cattle  into  a  brisk  trot,  and,  being  stimulated 
by  the  promise  of  a  shilling  beyond  Ms  fare, 
safely  and  quickly  set  na  down  at  the  doors 
of  the  Sans  Par^.  Great  was  our  delight 
to  find,  on  entering  the  pit,  that  the  overture 
had  not  commenced.  The  first  piece  wai 
one  of  deep  interest,  founded  upon  the  old 
nursery-story  of  "Mary,  the  Maid  of  the 
Inn."    This  was  followed  by  a  comic  ballet, 
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and  cried  "  bravo  "  until  we  were  hoarse. 
This  having  been  duly  reported  to  the  Cap- 
twn,  upon  the  following  morning  we  re- 
ceived his  thanks,  as  well  as  those  of  his 
brother  amateurs,  for  the  support  we  had 
given  them.  As  our  consciences  in  those 
days  were  most  tender  and  un  seared,  need 
I  say  h  ■)  truly  ashamed  we  felt  at  this 
unmerit  d  praise? 

My  friends  and  myself  passed  the 
second  Westminster  play  much  in  the 
same  manner  that  we  had  done  the  first ; 
the  last  was  now  shortly  to  take  place,  and 
we  lost  no  time  in  devising  the  best  scheme 
for  obtaining  leave  not  only  to  dine  with 
Alderson,  but  also  to  attend  a  most  attrac- 
tive performance  at  Covent  Garden  Theatre, 
in  which  real  horses  were  to  make  their  first 
appearance  upon  those  hitherto  classical 
boards.  A  cabinet  council  was  now  called, 
and,  after  mature  deliberation,  we  decided 
that  the  best  plan  to  adopt  would  be  to  get 
Billy  Sanders  (who  was  up  to  every  ma- 
noBuvre)  to  write  in  my  uncle's  name  to  ask 

k2 
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permission  for  Eirkonnel  and  myself  to 
be  absent  the  night  previous  and  moming 
of  the  play,  so  as  to  return  in  time  for  the 
performance.  No  sooner  had  we  communi- 
cated our  wishes  to  the  hoaxing  lawyer  than 
he  forthwith  penned  a  note  to  Dr.  Dodd, 
which  he  took  the  precaution  of  sealing  with 
a  coronet,  borrowed  for  the  occasion,  and 
which  he  himself  left  at  Mrs.  Packhamess' 
in  the  character  of  my  uncle's  butler. 

*'  111  wtut  for  an  answer,"  said  Sanders, 
aping  the  manners  of  a  nobleman's  gentle- 
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affirmative.  This  was  handed  over  to  Kir- 
lonnel,  who  stood  at  the  door  anxiously 
waiting  for  it,  and  who  promised  to  deliver 
it  safely  to  my  uncle's  butler. 

To  avoid  suspicion,  I  kept  out  of  the 
way;  and  it  was  not  until  the  delivery 
of  the  twopenny  post  the  next  morning, 
that  I  received  from  Sanders  a  most  polite 
note,  written  by  Dr.  Dodd,  and  directed  to 
my  uncle,  stating  that,  as  upon  the  whole 
both  Kirkonnel  and  myself  had  conducted 
ourselves  very  well  during  the  last  half 
year,  he  had  great  pleasure  in  granting  us 
the  indulgence  asked  for.  This  smote  our 
consciences  to  the  very  quick,  and  we  felt 
more  disposed  to  confess  our  error,  and 
throw  ourselves  upon  the  mercy  of  our 
kindhearted,  yet  deluded  tutor,  than  to  take 
advantage  of  his  misplaced  confidence. 

Unhappily,  however,  pleasure  triumphed 
over  principle,  and  the  thoughts  of  the  Co- 
vent  Garden  stud  and  Alderson's  dinner,  so 
&r  got  the  better  of  our  first  impulse,  that 
we  yielded  to  the  tempter,  and  with  empty 
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sophistry  stifled  oar  consciences.  The  even- 
ing arrived,  when,  under  the  pretence  of 
going  to  my  unde^s^  Eirkonnel  and  myself 
entered  a  hackney-coach,  and  desired  the 
driver  to  set  us  down  at  Ginger's  Hotel, 
Bridge-street^  Westminster.  Here  we  ordered 
a  beefsteak  at  five  o'clock,  and  beds,  and 
having  devoted  considerable  time  to  our 
toilet,  made  our  appearance  in  the  coffee- 
room.  Our  meal  was  shortly  afterwards 
ser\"ed,  and,  as  our  funds  were  rather  low,  we 
found  to  our  dismay  that  the  landlord  had 
added  some  fish  to  our  dinner,  indei)endently 
of  tarts,  custards,  and  jellies  for  the  second 
course.  **WTiat  Avine  will  you  please  to 
take,  gentlemen  ? ''  asked  the  waiter.  "  Some 
port,"  we  replied,  and  were  about  to  mutter 
forth  that  a  pint  would  be  sufiicient,  w^hen, 
before  we  could  utter  a  word,  a  bottle  was 
placed  upon  the  table. 

"  Fine  old  port,  sir,"  continued  the 
man ;  "  master  has  only  two  dozen  left. 
You  take  porter  and  ale  with  your  dinner  ?" 
We  replied  in  the  affirmative.     The  cloth 
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persevering  attend- 

table  some  oranges, 

■*  .ly-fimciers   would  have 

(  a  happy  mixture  between 

the  mealy.    "  Thought  you'd 

dessert,  gentlem^"  continued 

juacioaa  man.     "Hease  to  have  a 

Ad  bone,  or  a  ecalloped  oyster,  after  the 

?"    Before  we  had  time  to  answer,  the 

ing  wuter  answered  an  imaginary  call 

1  tiie  bar   with   *'  Coming,    sir,"   and 

ptiy  left  us- 

mons  not  to  exceed  our  means,  and 
0  enjoy  that  delight  of  all  delights,  a 
er  after  the  play,  we  rang  the  bell,  and 
irted,  as  we  were  to  leave  early  in  thu 
nn^  that  our  bill  for  dinner  and  becLt 
Id  forthwith  be  made  out.  This  was 
'if  afterwards  attended  to,  and  we 
id,apcai  adding  the  amount  of  our  coach 
\,  admission  to  the  theatre,  and  fees  to 
kots,  chambermaid,  and  waiter,  that 
hoold  oidy  have  five  shillings  left,  out 
Udi  oar  break&st  was  to  be  paid.    We 


so  upon  this  occasion,  f 
performances  n).ore  than  . 
strolled  about  the  lobbies 
ourselves  great  airs,  glanc 
pants  of  our  public  box,  c 
temptible  in  the  eyes  of 
fancied  we  appeared  great 
The  play  over,  we  retui 
where  we  found  a  gentlei 
conspicuous  place  before  tl 
had  been  laid  for  supper  b 
waiter,  who,  sharing  the  p 
cem  with  the  proprietor,  v 
to  run  up  the  bill.    As  we 
the  stranger  made  way  f( 
looking  more  steadfastly  a 
nised  h\m  oa  ^i* 
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we  responded.  As  the  conversation 
proceeded,  we  unbarthened  our  feelings, 
talked  of  our  doings  at  Westminster,  of 
Mother  Pack's,  and  oar  larks,  and  finally 
entrusted  the  attentive  listener  with  the  &ct 
that  we  were  truants  firom  Dean's  Yard. 

^  What  say  you  to  a  glass  of  brandy  and 
water  ?  **  said  I  to  Eirkonnd ;  ^^  perhaps 
this  gentleman  mil  join  as." 

Eirkonnel,  remembering  the  state  of  our 
finances,  looked  confused.  At  length  he 
called  me  aside,  and  said  he  would  speak  to 
the  waiter.  The  conversation  was  evidently 
successful,  for  the  latter  personage  having 
asked  whether  Eirkonnel  preferred  hot  or 
cold,  shortly  appeared  with  a  tray  containing 
"three  brandies,"  as  he  termed  it — sugar, 
hot  water,  bread  and  cheese.  We  pressed 
our  new  acquaintance  to  partake  of  our 
humble  fare,  to  which  he  graciously  assented. 
After  an  hour's  agreeable  conversation,  we 
retired ;  and,  as  the  stranger  took  his  leave, 
he  expressed  a  hope  that  we  might  some 

k3 
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day  meet  again,  a  aeatiment  to  which  m 
cordially  responded. 

"  I  made  a  bargain  with  the  wuter,"  said 
Kirkonnel,  as  we  entered  our  double-bedded 
room,  "  to  furnish  our  supper  for  fouiHtnd- 
sixpence,  three  shillings  for  the  brandy,  aod 
eighteenpence  for  the  bread  and  cheese." 

"All  right,"  I  replied,  *'  though  I  fear  we 
have  only  sixpence  left  for  our  breakfasts." 

I  pass  over  my  *'  rosy  dreams  and  slum- 
bers light,"  during  which  the  fair  forms  of 
many  a  beauty  that  I  had  seen  both  ou  and 
off  the  stage  at  Covent  Garden,  flitted  before 
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siud  the  slipshod,  untidy  waiter,  as  we  en- 
tered the  coffee-room,  still  redolent  with  the 
odour    of    brandy,  cheese,   oil-lamps,   and 
rancid    butter.     We    declined    this    offer, 
pleading   haste;  and  having  paid  our  bill 
and  satisfied  the  demands  of  the  household 
sharks,  waiter,  chambermaid,  and  boots,  the 
latter  of  whom  had  promised  to  take  care  of 
our    carpet-bags,    we  found    ourselves   on 
Westminster  bridge,  with  frozen  hands  and 
feet,  empty   stomachs,   and   almost  empty 
purses.     How  to  procure  any  inward  crea- 
ture comfort  in  the  shape  of  "hot  with," 
was  a  question   not  easily  to   be  decided, 
although,  as  my  Ught-hearted  friend  Kir- 
konnel  remarked,   we  were  likely  to  find 
plenty  of  "  cold  without."     After  crossing 
the  bridge,  we  looked  in  vain  for  some  tea 
and  coffee  room,  where  we  might  break  our 
fast  for  the  small  sum  of  threepence  per 
head ;  but  the  charges,  small  as  they  were, 
exceeded  our  limited  means — a  cup  of  coffee 
being  three-halfpence,  and  rolls  and  butter 
two-pence   each.     Every   minute  increased 
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our  hanger,  and  it  was  not  until  we  neariy 
arrived  at  the  famishing  point  that  necesuty, 
which  has  always  been  looked  upon  as  the 
mother  of  invention,  came  to  our  rescue. 
Just  oppofflte  the  Marsh-gate,  which  was 
then  in  existence,  a  man  stood  with  a  huge 
tin  portable  cooking  apparatus,  upon  which 
appeared  some  good-looking  specimens  of 
roasted  potatoes. 

"All  hot,  all  hot!"  exclaimed  the  pur- 
veyor ;  "  two  a  peony,  real  hot  "tatys." 

A  baker's  and  butterman's  shops   were 
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Street,  Soho.  Here  we  found  our  host  and 
his  hoaxing  friend  in  waiting,  both  of  whom 
welcomed  us  most  kindly.  The  former 
exclaimed — 

"Let's  to  dinner;"  and,  turning  to  the 
waiter,  continued,  in  a  most  theatrical  tone, 
**  Prepare  our  dinner." 

'^  OtUj  monsieur,'  responded  the  gar90D, 
shrugging  up  his  shoulders,  and  looking 
awfully  struck  at  the  pompous  style  of  his 
customer. 

In  the  days  I  write   of,    French  coflFee- 

houses  and  Frenchmen  were  much  scarcer 

than  they  are  at  the  present  time,  and  Les 

quatres  Nations  where  we  were  assembled  was 

the  only  one  of  note  as  a  dining-house  in 

the  metropolis.     After  the   soup  and  fish 

had  been  removed,  Frank  Alderson,    still 

quoting  his  favourite    bard,     desired    the 

waiter  to  bring  him    "toe  of  frog,"   like 

Poor  Tom^  "  we'll  eat  the  swimming  frog." 

Dubret,  so  the    gar9on    was  called,    again 

shrugged  up  his  shoulders,  exclaiming — 

''  Toe  of  frogge !     What  means  that  ? '' 
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" La  fricaaade  dea  green  owls — froga"  re- 
sponded the  stage-struck  hero.  "  Now^  fie 
upon  my  Mae  French." 

"  Oh,  lea  grenouiUes  ■'  Ah,  je  comprends : 
Ve  have  got  vot  you  call  ver  fine  frogs  d  la 
matire  cPhoteV^ 

Monsieur  Dubret  retired,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  returned  with  a  nice  looking  entrie. 

"  The  Frenchman  hath  good  skilly"  said 
Alderson,  as  he  portioned  me  out  a  small 
quantity  of  what  he  supposed  to  be  this  &r- 
famed  continental  luxury,  and  which  tasted 
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them  for  some  future  occaaion.  The  bill 
was  now  settled,  the  gar9on  fee'd  in  so 
liberal  a  manner  that  it  evidently  quite 
surprised  him,  he  being  accustomed  only  to 
receive  the  odd  half-pence;  and  Alderson 
had  shouted  to  the  porter,  "Come,  my 
coach, '^  when  I  overheard  a  conversation 
between  the  two  fiiends,  which  shewed  me 
that  some  tremendous  practical  jest  was  to 
be  perpetrated  during  the  college  perform- 
ance. 

"  Proceed  we  straight  to  Westminster," 
said  Alderson,  as  we  entered  the  crazy 
vehicle. 

"  Ay,  and  as  your  favourite  bard  ^vrites," 
continued  Sanders — 

'*  You  shall  say, 
I'll  prove  a  busy  actor  in  their  play." 

With  the  awe  that  I  then  felt  for  the 
authorities  in  Dean's  Yard,  and  the  know- 
ledge that  any  disturbance  that  might 
emanate  from  my  friends  would  inevitably 
entail  upon  me  both  a  good  flogging  from 
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Tr  Ca:rr.  iai£  ji  jersre  '*"£ckiiig  ^  from  the 

ojilieifii!^  I  xr«d  libi-  Li»acep  with  all  the 
tiuc'iKiioi  I  wass>  znftsr«r  d  Dot  to  attempt 
AiT  SiSu  irniir  ^b*  cciIGeR  walls;  to  this, 
iner  s:i2K^  ps^s^assccL  iie  ass^ntedL  and  we 
TOfcriei  ^^  5:c=Litonr  11155  in  time  to  hear 
lirf  :r^ijesia  r*tiii>d  iJae  scenes  play  the 
icaa>jcsiL  anibdm.  SbetirdT  afterwards,  the 
bc^  TTAgggr,  sOkVanpanieiii  by  a  host  of  old 
Wes2rir.5Kr5w  enTca^e-i  and  took  their  seats 
acaiis:  ib-:  cbeer^  vrf  the  bovs,  the  band 
pisyii^^  ••  See*  the  Conquering  Hero  comes." 
The  pr»Sli?5Tie  was  then  delivered  with  ap- 
propriate em[dui5is  by  the  captain  ;  the  play 
then  pivveeded,  and  the  epilogue,  a  weU- 
written  satire  upon  the  reigning  follies  of 
the  day,  concluded  the  performance. 

Bill V  Sanders  and  his  friend  Alderson  can 
scar>«lv  be  said  to  have  broken  down  in 
their  promises^  although  the  former  could 
not  refrain  from  placing  a  five-pound  note, 
drawn  upon  the  bank  of  elegance,  into  the 
cap  that  was  handed  round  after  the  per- 
formance for  the  benefit  of  the  captain  of 
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the  king's  scholars,  nor  could  the  latter  help 
exclainiing  in  a  loud  tone,  when  the  Bishop 
of  Ely  addressed  Page,  the  under  master, 
in  a  quotation  firom  Horace,  "  Good  my 
lord,  no  Latin."  After  the  play,  we  returned 
to  our  dames,  where  the  usual  "  roll "  was 
called  over,  during  which  we  could  not  help 
fimcying  that  Dr.  Dodd  gave  both  Ejrkonnel 
and  myself  a  look  that  portended  much 
mischief.  Nothing,  however,  was  said  that 
night;  and,  upon  going  into  school  the 
following  morning,  we  began  to  hope  that 
our  fears  had  been  groundless,  when  the  sad 
reality  came  before  us,  by  our  tutor  beckon- 
ing us  both  to  his  chair. 

"  You  had  leave  to  go  to  your  uncle's  last 
Wednesday,"  said  the  kind-hearted  Jemmy. 

We  began  to  stutter  and  stammer,  and 
finally  to  admit  the  trickery  and  deception 
we  had  been  guilty  of. 

"Well,  my  boys,  I  am  glad  you  have 
spoken  the '  truth :  I  despise  a  liar.  All 
your  proceedings  have  been  reported  to  Dr. 
Gary  and  myself." 


summons.  Durinc;  the  coi 
two  learned  Dominies,  \vc 
countenances ;  a  six-cuttei 
seemed  written  legibly  in  tl 
few  moments,  our  suspense 
our  being  called  up  to  Gar 
tiating  upon  the  enormitS 
quencies,  he  told  us  that  n 
character  our  tutor  had  give: 
could  have  saved  us  from 
that,  under  those  circumsta 
alone,  our  pimishment  woulc 
to  a  task  work,  that  of  writi 
the  holidays,  the  English  pai 
granmiar.  Delighted  at  the 
our  worthy  Mend,  Jemmy,  ha; 
us,  we  made  a  resolution  i 
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our  parents  thought  us  fitst  asleep,  we  rose 
from  our  beds,  and,  trimming  the  midnight 
kmp,  laboured  at  our  task ;  by  this  means 
we  accomplished  it  before  our  return  to 
Westminster,   and     were     highly    compli- 
mented by  Gary  at  the  attention  we  had 
paid  to  it.  Instead  of  an  ill-written,  scrawly, 
unintelligible  tmpoSj  we  presented  as  fair  a 
specimen  of  caligraphy  as  ever  was  penned. 
We  were  now  most  anxious  to  ascertain  how 
our  delinquencies     before   Christmas    had 
been  discovered,   and  with  some  difficulty 
ascertained  that  our  friend  and  acquaintance 
at  the  hotel  had  reported  to  Dr.  Cary  that 
two  Westminster  boys  had  been  playing  the 
parts  of  truants,  and  that  upon  public  prin- 
ciple he  had  felt  it  to  be  his  duty  to  inform 
him  of  the  fact.       Truly   might  we  have 
asked  him  where  his  principle  was,  when, 
after  partaking  of  our  scanty  fare,  he,  under 
the  mask  of  kindly  feeling,  entrapped  two 
unsuspecting  youths    to   criminate    them- 
selves    and  then   turned   mformer  against 
them.     Who  our  false  friend  was  we  never 
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from  that  hour  to  the  present  Imre  been 
able  to  discover.  For  days  and  weeks  we 
hovered  about  Bridge-street  in  the  hopes  of 
meeting  him ;  had  we  &Ilen  in  with  him,  a 
duckiog  under  the  first  p\mip,  or  in  the  river, 
would  have  beeo  the  result. 

It  was  during  this  "  hal^  "  that  I  first 
became  acquainted  with  one  of  the  most 
sporting  men  of  his  day — Barclay,  of  Ure ; 
he  was  an  intimate  friend  of  Kirkonnel's 
uncle,  Sir  Charles  Stavely,  to  whom  I  have 
before  alluded ;  and,  as  I  usually  passed  the 
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stopped,  and  returned — a  good  judge  of 
distance.  Never  fight  at  the  body.  Well 
hit.  There,  my  boys,  that  will  do/'  con- 
tinued Barclay.  "  1  have  not  hurt  you,  I 
hope,"  said  my  Westminster  "chum," 
holding  out  his  hand.  "  Not  at  all,"  I  re- 
plied ;  although  for  the  moment  my  feelings 
belied  my  tongue,  for  a  right  hander  in  the 
frontispiece  is  no  joke  when  put  in  by  an 
athletic  youth.  "  You  are  both  brave  fel- 
lows," said  Barclay,  slipping  into  our  hands 
a  couple  of  guineas ;  "  and  I  hope,  some 
Saturday  when  your  uncle  dines  out,  that 
you  will  take  a  chop  with  me  at  the  Piazza, 
and  we  can  drop  into  Tom  Cribb's  for  an 
hour,  afterwards."  We  thanked  the  gallant 
Captain,  who  now  took  his  leave. 

It  may  not  here  be  uninteresting  to  our 
readers  to  give  a  slight  sketch  of  this  cele- 
brated character.  Robert  Barclay  AUar- 
dice,  Esq.,  of  Ure,  was  born  in  Scotland, 
and  at  eight  years  of  age  was  sent  to  Eng- 
land for  his  education ;  he  was  four  years 
at  Richmond,  and  three  at  Brixton  Cause- 


214  PERCY   HAMILTON. 

way  school.  He  afterwards  went  to  Cam- 
bridge. He  entered  the  service  of  his 
country  as  an  Ensign  in  the  23rd  Fusiliers, 
and  accompanied  his  regiment  to  the  conti- 
nent in  1805,  his  corps  forming  part  of  the 
army  which  was  sent  for  the  protection  of 
Hanover.  He  was  afterwards  promoted  to 
a  company,  but  saw  no  actual  service  until 
the  fatal  expedition  to  Walcheren,  where  he 
acted  as  aide-de-camp  to  the  Marquis  of 
Huntley.  He  embarked  for  that  pestiferous 
climate  a  few  days  after  he  had  finished  his 
pedestrian  performance  at  Newmarket;  and, 
although  greatly  reduced  by  his  exertions, 
escaped  the  dreadftd  fever. 

Barclay,  whose  weight  was  twelve  stone 
thirteen  pounds,  and  whose  height  was  five 
feet  ten  inches,  was  a  most  formidable  ama- 
teur with  the  gloves;  he,  however,  occa- 
sionally selected  too  powerful  an  antagonist, 
as  was  the  case  in  his  set-to  with  Shaw,  the 
Lifeguardsman.  When  this  redoubtable 
hero  first  made  his  appearance  at  the  Five's 
Court,  in  Little  St.  Martin's  Lane,  nothing 
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would  satisfy  the  undaunted  spirit  of  the 
Captain  but  having  a  bout  with  the  new  re- 
cruit- Shaw  was,  to  use  his  own  description, 
*'  a  main  good  un"  at  planting  body-blows. 
We  have  slightly  varied  his  expression,  as  the 
original  language  would  not  sound  very  well 
to  ears  polite.  In  weight,  ihe  gallant  soldier 
was  fifteen  stone,  and  in  height  six  feet  and 
half  an  inch.  This  gave  him  a  decided  ad- 
vantage over  Barclay.  The  brave  Scot, 
however,  never  shrank  from  punishment, 
and  for  some  time  held  his  own ;  but  finally 
the  length  and  weight  of  Shaw  enabled  him 
to  plant  so  tremendous  a  blow  in  the  Cap- 
tain's  ribs  that  many  were  broken. 

As  a  practical  farmer,  Barclay  is  second 
to  no  one,  and,  through  his  excellent  man- 
agement, has  brought  his  estate  to  the 
highest  point  of  perfection.  At  an  early 
period  of  his  life,  he  was  master  of  a  pack  of 
foxhounds  in  Kincardineshire,  and  distin- 
guished himself  as  much  in  the  "faint  image 
of  war" — the  chase — as  he  did  in  reality. 
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Of  his  pedestrian  performances  we  mD 
briefly  say  that,  on  the  1st  of  June,  1809, 
Captain  Barclay  started  at  Newmarket 
Heath  to  go  on  foot  one  thousand  miles  in 
one  thousand  successive  hours,  at  the  rate 
of  a  mile  in  each  and  every  hour.  This  he 
effected.  As  this  match  has  been  often  re- 
corded, we  win  not  dwell  upon  it  further 
than  to  say  it  was  a  most  wonderful  un- 
dertaking, and  only  equalled  by  another, 
which  has  been  handed  down  to  us,  viz., 
that  of  Thomas  Standen,  of  Saleburst,  near 
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could  run  down  and  take  any  doe    in    a 

large  forest ;  and  Canute's  son,  Harold,  was 

ao  "fast  a  one"  that  few  horses  of  that  day 

could  beat   him.     He  could  course  down 

a  bare ;  hence  his  name,  Barefoot. 
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CHAPTER  Vlll. 


"IIow  Happy's  the  soldier  who  livea  on  hi«  piy!" 
O'Keefe. 


the  Blue  Posts—Dnirj  I^n«  u  it  vms  and  U 


FKBCT   HAIOLTOir.  219 

tive,  who,  after  the  kindest  welcome,  the 
handsomest  ^Hip,"  proposed  that  upon  the 
following  day  we  should  dine  with  him  at 
the  Blue  Posts,  in  Cork*  street,  and  after- 
wards proceed  to  Drury  Lane.  To  this 
preposition  we  readily  acceded,  and  after 

■ 

receiving  Dodd's  permission,  it  was  arranged 
that  we  should  dine  punctually  at  five  o'clock, 
10  that  we  might  be  at  the  drawing  up  of 
the  curtain  at  half-past  six.  To  dine  with 
80  great  a  sporting  character  as  Sir  Charles, 
and  at  a  house  that,  at  the  period  we  write 
of,  was  patronized  by  all  the  leading  men 
about  town  (clubs  not  being  then  in  fashion) 
was  a  gratification  of  the  very  highest  order. 
The  day  arrived,  and  at  a  few  minutes  be- 
fore five  we  found  ourselves  at  our  post  in 
Cork-street.  Just  as  the  neighbouring 
docks  had  struck  the  hour,  our  host  drove 
up  in  his  curricle,  and  his  arrival  being  an- 
nounced, in  less  time  than  I  can  take  to 
narrate  it^  the  landlord  appeared  at  the  door, 
and,  after  welcoming  his  guest,  proceeded  to 
ahow  him  and  us  to  a  snug  little   room 

l2 


••  1  ou  have  some  charapa^ 

i.  • 

*'  Then  bring  us  a  bottle 
with." 

Scarcely  had  the  ordei 
the  landlord  ottered,  foll< 
and  waitresa,  bearing  son 
with  tin,  and  smoking  t 
tures :  the  first  containe 
Severn  salmon,  crimped,  a 
river;  and  the  second  th 
mackerel,  boiled  to  perfe 
upon  a  crockery  dish,  witl 
same  materiaL  Reader,  i 
the  pleasure  of  dining  witl 
treat  you,  by  the  shades 
Apicius,  and  Doctor  Kit 
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the  finny  tribe  that  comes  in  contact  with 
it ;  a  silver  or  crockery  perforated  flat  dish 
drains  the  water  from  the  fish,  without 
furnishing  you  with  mottled-soap  sauce. 

To  return  to  our  dinner.      Butter-boats, 
containing  lobster,  parsley,  and  fennel-sauce, 
and  green  gooseberries,  were  placed  upon 
the  table,  with  a  wooden  bowl  of  steamed 
potatoes,  and  a  plate  of  dressed  cucumbers, 
the  Covent-garden  market  price  being  for 
the  latter  forced  article  seven   shillings  a- 
piece.       On  removing  the  fish  course,  we 
found  lamb-cutlets,  hot  and  hot,   slices  of 
the     silver     end     of     boiled     beef,     with 
all    its     accessories,     in     the      shape     of 
greens,   carrots,    and    suet-pudding.      The 
second   course   presented  to   our   notice   a 
duckling,    sage  and  onion   sauce  for  those 
that  liked   it,  asparagus,  and   some  goose- 
berry-fool.   During  our  repast,  the  attentive 
and   well-disciplined  waiter   dispensed   the 
liquids  in  the  most  orthodox  manner.     A 
glass  of  real  Glenlivat  whiskey  was  recom- 
mended after  the  salmon,  sherry  after  the 
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mackerel,  champagne  and  iced  gin-punch 
throughout  the  dinner,  and  port  with  the 
cheese.  No  sooner  was  the  cloth  reiDoved, 
than  a  ckasse  of  sixty-yeaiMild  rum  wm 
handed  round,  and  a  magnum  of  beeV 
wing  placed  on  the  shining  mahogany; 
devilled  biscuits,  and  thin  dry  toast  alone 
formed  oar  dessert — infinitely  better  than 
the  sour  oranges,  tasteless  apples,  stale  figs, 
and  soft  sponge-cakes,  that  usually  appear 
in  this  course. 
After  imbibing  quantum  mff  of  wine, 
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should  again  find  myself,  upon  the  same  day 
of  the  month,  at  the  Blue  Posts,  in  the 
same  room,  at  the  same  hour,  and  with  the 
same  view,  that  of  visiting  Drury  Lane 
Theatre.  Yet  such  was  the  case,  and  when, 
upon  my  latter  visit,  I  entered  the  sanctum 
of  this  celebrated  tavern,  a  train  of  recol- 
lections flitted  vividly  across  my  brain.  I 
thought  of  my  boyish  days— of  my  parents 
and  brothers,  now,  alas!  no  more — of  the 
happy  hours  I  passed  at  Westminster — of 
the  time  since  spent,  in  vanity  and  frivolity 
—-of  friends  lost  to  me — of  talents  and  op- 
portunities wasted  and  misemployed.  As 
these  reflections  took  possession  of  my  mind, 
they  produced  a  feeling  of  the  deepest  sor- 
row and  regret,  tinged  with  remorse.  I 
complained  of  the  heat,  my  brow  ached,  and 
1  was  about  to  rush  into  the  street,  when 
my  two  companions,  who  had  been  giving 
orders  at  the  bar,  entered  the  room.1 

"  Why,  what  on  earth  has  happened  to 
you,  Percy?"  exclaimed  one.  "  You  look 
scared  to  death." 
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"Dissipate  your  ideal  grievances  mtb 
these  substantial  comforts,"  continued  ano- 
ther, as  the  landlord,  having  placed  the  top 
dish  on  the  table,  uncovered  it,  and  dis- 
played some  splendid-looking  mackerel. 

"What  say  you  to  a  glass  of  sherry, 
Percy  ?  " 

I  filled  a  bumper,  and  drank  it  off.  A 
turn  was  now  g^ven  to  the  conversation,  and 
a  subject  of  some  temporary  interest  bang 
discussed,  I  gradually  regained  my  self- 
possession,  and  the  dinner  passed  off  most 


PBBCT   HAMILTON.  225 

fish  of  the  season,  or  a  slice  of  the  following 
joints — ^roast  beef,  boiled  beef,  haunch  of 
matton,  veal  and  ham,  rump-steak  puddings, 
pigeon  pies,  and  marrow  bones — we  can 
strongly  recommend  this  excellent  dining- 
hoose. 

Independently  of  the  cooking,  the  wines 
are,  if  possible,  better  than  they  were  in  our 
youthful  days  :  the  sherry  has  become  more 
mellow,  the  "bee's  wing"  more  generous, 
the  gin-punch  b  a  shade  better  iced  ;  in 
addition  to  which,  a  stock  of  excellent 
daret  has  been  laid  in,  for  the  benefit  of 
those  delicate*stomached  exquisites  who  de- 
*  noance  humble  port  and  sherry  as  strong 
deleterious  drinks,  fit  only  for  country 
Bquires,  and  carefully  to  be  shunned  by 
London  exotics.  But  if  the  tavern  had 
undergone  little  change,  not  so  the  Temple 
of  the  Drama.  Great  had  been  our  indig- 
nation when  we  first  heard  that  the  scene  of 
Kemble's,  Siddon's,  and  Kean's  triumphs 
was  to  be  desecrated  by  a  foreign  troop  of 
equestrians.     But,  when    we    entered   the 
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lowing;:  "  1  always  c]( 

Tlie  Ilollda^-s  di-ewr 

the  appointed  time,  we  I 

the  nrnnber  of  days  thi 

our  beloved  homes.     S 

of  wood,  upon  which,  ] 

they  notched  the  days  0 

instead  of  adding  to  th( 

saw  one  effaced,  amidst 

■nations  ;  others  sat  uj 

happiness  in  store  fort 

t^ted  themselves  that 

lessons,  some  talked  of  th 

'>fEngland,"sDmeofthe 

spoke  in  affectionaterapt 

of  the  black  nonv  t.t. 


PERCY    HAMILTON.  229 

after  morning  school.  A  visit  to  the 
head-master  was  at  all  times  a  nervous 
afiair;  but,  as  my  conscience  acquitted 
me  of  any  new  delinquency,  I  cheer- 
fully obeyed  the  summons,  and,  by  the 
good-humoured  smile  upon  the  doctor's 
expressive  countenance,  I  at  once  saw  that 
I  had  nothing  to  fear. 

"  Pray,  have  you  any  other  name  besides 
Percy  ?  "  he  inquired. 

"Alexander,"  I  responded,  "although  I 
am  seldom  known  by  that  appellation. *' 

"  Oh,  then  this  must  be  you,"  he  continued ; 
"  your  father  wrote  to  me  some  weeks  ago 
to  say  you  were  to  be  in  the  army,  and  in 
last  night's  Gazette  I  perceive  you  appear." 

The  worthy  head-master  then  handed  me 
the  newspaper,  in  which  I  read  as  follows : — 

"Royal  Regiment  of  Horse  Guards  (Blues) 
Hon.  Percy  Alexander  Hamilton,  to  be  Cornet 
without  purchase,  vice ,  deceased." 

I  could  scarcely  believe  my  senses,  for 
although  I  was  aware  that  the  colonel  of  the 
above  distinguished  corps  had  promised  my 
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father  to  give  me  the  first  vacancy,  I  had 
Dot  the  slightest  idea  that  one  would  have 
so  soon  occurred.  After  a  few  words  of 
advice  upon  the  duties  of  an  officer  and  a 
gentleman,  the  doctor  dismissed  me,  and  I 
ran  off  to  inform  my  friends,  Jemmy  Dodd, 
Mother  Pack.  Dick.  Jane  the  housekeeper, 
Kirkonnc-t.  and  all  the  bo}'s  I  met,  that  they 
had  tiie  honour  of  addressing  a  comet  in  one 
of  the  crack  caralry  regiments  of  the  day. 
A  letter  awaited  me  at  my  dame's,  telling 
me  of  my  appointment,  and  saying  that  I 
was  to  remain  at  Westminster  until  after 
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"Arrah!  don't  you  remember,"  replied 
the  youDg  Emeralder,  repeating  the  lines,  in 
imitation  of  the  ^*  small  beer  poet,"  from  the 
Rejected  Addresses,  then  recently  published, 

*'  God  bless  the  Guards,  though  worsted  Gallia  scoff, 
God  blesa  their  pigtails,  though  they're  now  cut  off."* 

I  own  I  felt  myself  look  rather  small  at 
this  remark,  especially  when  standing  so  near 
these  Brobdignagian  Grenadiers  a  chevalj 
and  for  the  moment  regretted  that  I  had  not 
been  appointed  to  a  light  Dragoon  regiment, 
then  doing  escort  duty  in  London,  the  9th 
(now  Lancers). 

One  of  the  last  sporting  events  that  I 
shall  allude  to  previously  to  my  leaving 
Dean's  Yard,  was  a  day  with  the  then  cele- 
brated Epping  Staghounds,  on  Easter  Mon- 
day. For  some  weeks  our  Chancellor  of 
the  Exchequer  Kirkonnel,  had  informed 
Paddy  Mahony  and  myself  that  the  funds 
of  our  mutual  joint-stock  bank  were  at  the 
lowest  possible  ebb.  In  vain  had  we  written 
the  usual  schoolboy  circular  appeals  to  our 
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relatives,  hoping  that  they  were  well  in 
health,  and,  after  a  little  dose  of  soft-sawder, 
insinuating  that,  despite  of  every  retrench- 
ment and  care,  we  found  ourselves  in  sad 
arrears.  These  in  return  brought  lectures 
against  extravagance,  treatises  against  pro- 
digality, dissertations  upon  tbriftiness  and 
economy  that  would  have  gladdened  the 
heart  of  that  public-spirited  patriot,  Joseph 
Hume,  but  no  supplies.  Our  finance  com- 
mittee were  then  called  together  for  a  special 
meeting,  when  it  was  discovered  that,  fol- 
lowing the  example  of  the  nation,  our  debts 
were  large,  and  our  assets  inconsiderable. 
In  vain  did  we  speculate  upon  "  tips  "  which 
might  by  accident  enrich  our  funds  before 
Easter,  but,  carrying  these  sums  to  the 
credit  account,  we  still  found  ourselves  on 
the  eve  of  a  general  bankruptcy.  To  hire 
horses  for  the  ensuing  Epping  Hunt  seemed 
then,  in  the  state  of  our  finances,  entirely 
out  of  the  question. 

While  debating  upon  this  most  important 
measure  of  ways  and  means,  it  flashed  across 
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my  mind  that,  as  I  had  now  been  gazetted 
more  than  six  weeks,  some  pay  might  be  due 
to  me  £h)m  my  country,  for  my  valuable 
services  as  a  comet  in  the  Blues.  No  sooner 
had  I  mentioned  this  brilliant  idea  than  it 
was  received  with  "  loud  cheers  from  all 
parts  of  the  house,"  and  it  was  agreed  nem. 
can.  that  a  deputation,  consisting  of  the 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  and  myself, 
should  wait  upon  those  most  liberal  of  army 
agents,  Messrs.  Greenwood  and  Cox,  and 
ascertain  the  state  of  my  account  with  them. 
The  money  thus  advanced  was  to  be  paid 
oflf  in  instalments  by  my  brother  partners, 
without  interest,  which  gave  Pat  Mahony 
the  opportunity  of  quoting  Sheridan's  re- 
mark, "  that  it  was  against  his  principle  to 
pay  intherest,  and  against  his  intherest  to 
pay  principal,"  although,  continued  our 
young  Joe  Miller,  we  will  not  adopt  the 
latter  part  of  this  jocose  sentiment,  for  we 
will  strictly  and  honourably  discharge  our 
debt  at  the  earliest  period. 
Upon  the  following  day,  Kirkonnel,  Ma- 
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hony,  and  myself  start«d,  immediate 
"  ajler  school,"  at  twelve,  and  taking  ^ 
narrow  back  streets  that  led  to  St.  Jamet^i 
Park,  ran  through  it,  coming  out  by  Spring 
Garden  passage.  Here  the  savoury  smdk 
that  issued  from  Farrance's  pastiy-cook*! 
shop  induced  us  to  check  our  speed,  and  to 
bolt  into  the  soup-room,  giving  our  order, 
which  was  repeated  by  a  slip-shod  wuter, 
as — "One  pea,  one  ox,  and  a  mock."  Hen 
we  took  breath ;  for  the  burst  we  had  had, 
added  to  the  fear  of  meeting  Gary,  or  some 
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turns  to  act  as  a  vidette,  the  duty  of  whom 
was  to  be  in  advance,  and  by  certain  signs 
and  signals  to  give  the  rest  notice  of  the 
approach  of  any  enemy  in  the  person  of  a 
master,  usher,  or  upper  boy.  Kirkonnel 
and  myself  being  employed  on  a  deputation 
to  the  army  agents,  the  post  of  vidette 
devolved  upon  Mahony,  who,  lynx-eyed, 
advancing  along  New-street,  reached  the 
comer  by  Drummond's ;  there  he  stopped 
for  a  moment  to  reconnoitre,  but,  seeing 
nothing  to  obstruct  our  progress,  he  made 
a  rush  and  stood, 

*'  Near  to  that  spot  where  Charles  bestrides  a  horse, 
In  humble  prose  the  name  is  Charing  Cross." 

We  were  about  to  follow,  when  the  signal 
of  a  foe  in  sight  was  hoisted  by  Mahony 
waving  his  orange-coloured  Bandana  hand- 
kerchief, for  Paddy  was  a  "glorious  and 
immortal  memory"  boy.  There  was  no 
harbour  of  refuge  open  for  us,  for  we  were 
unaware  at  what  point  we  were  to  be  at- 
tacked: upon  our  right,  was  Drummond's 
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bank,  but  a  run  upon  that  we  did  not  deem 
advisable;  on  our  left,  was  a  bootmakers 
shop,  but  the  fear  of  the  owner  waxing 
wrathy,  prevented  us  taking  shelter  there; 
in  our  rear  was  the  open  street,  to  which, 
had  we  re-traced  our  steps,  we  should  have 
exposed  ourselves  to  danger  and  lost  sight 
of  our  vidette.  Another  wave  of  the  hand- 
kerchief from  behind  the  pedestal  of  the 
statue,  where  Mahony  was  now  crouching, 
shewed  us  that  our  danger  was  immediate. 
What  was  to  be  done?  The  idea  of  a  four- 
cutter — a  species  of  flagellation  well  known 
at  Westminster — flashed  across  our  minds, 
when  a  brilliant  thought  occurred  to  Kir- 
konnel. 

*'  Gain  the  watch-box,"  he  exclaimed  ; 
and  darting  forward,  he  rushed  into  one  of 
those  wooden  buildings  then  occupied  by 
the  guardians  (!)  of  the  night,  the  Charleys 
of  former  days.  Without  loss  of  time;  I  fol- 
lowed ;  but  our  exploit  was  more  difficult 
to  achieve  than  we  had  at  first  anticipated, 
for,  instead  of  finding  the  premises  vacant, 
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to  our  ^reat  horror  we  perceived  one  of  the 
aforesaid  watchmen  fast  asleep  in  his  den.  The 
preserver  of  the  peace  having  had  a  severe 
conflict  during  the  preceding  night  with 
aome  mndow-breaking  heroes,  was  now  try- 
ing to  make  up  for  the  loss  of  his  night's 
lest,  as  also  to  get  rid  of  the  fumes  of  liquor 
be  had    received  for    hush-money.       No 
sooner,  then,   had   Eirkonnel   and  myself 
stormed  the  fort,  than   the    half-sleeping, 
quite-drunken,    occupant   started   up  from 
his  recumbent   posture,  and  sounding  his 
rattle,  shouted  "  Fire  !  "    and  "  Murder  ! " 
This  attracted  a  crowd  of  idle  boys,  who 
began  hallooing  and  hooting^at  the  now  in- 
furiated Charley.      We,  in  the  mean  time, 
had  bobbed  down  our  heads,  assuring  the 
drunken  man  that  we  would   make  it  all 
right,  and,  peeping  through  the  crevices  of 
the  door,  we  saw  the  under-master  Page's 
tall  figure  pass  within  a  yard  of  the  crowd. 
He  cast  one  look  around,  and  then  walked 
quietly  on. 
The  price  of  a  glass  of  brandy-and- water 


238  PEBCT    HAWLTOll. 

appeased  the  anger  of  the  assaulted  watch- 
man, and  leaving  our  stronghold,  on  seeing 
the  signal  lowered,  we  made  a  rush  acroN 
the  street,  where  we  joined  our  vidette  in 
the  court  opposite  the  agent's  house  of  busi- 
ness. Kirkonnel  and  myself  then  entered 
the  haU  of  the  building,  where  sat  two  mes- 
sengers, who  eyed  us  rather  suspiciously 
as  we  walked  in.  Clerks  from  the  difierent 
offices  wore  busily  engaged  going  from  room 
to  room  ;  military-looking  men  came  in  and 
out  of  the  sanctum  of  the  partners  of  the 
firm,  some  with  delight  beauiing  upon  their 
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natured  pencm  who  would  take  compassion 

upon  our  inexperience,  we  were  accosted  by 

one  of  the  porters,  who  politely  asked  us 

irhat  we  pleased  to  want.     We  briefly  re- 

iponded  that  we  wished  to  find  the  office 

where  the  business  for   the  regiment    to 

which    I  had  been  lately  appointed  was 

transacted. 

^^  Pass  on  into  the  court/'  said  the  man  ; 
"  first  house,  and  door  to  the  right." 

As  we  gained  the  open  air,  our 
courage,  like  that  of  Bob  Acres,  began 
to  ooze  out  at  our  fingers'  ends  ;  but 
the  thoughts  of  an  empty  exchequer, 
niany  debts,  and  the  Epping  Hunt, 
gave  us  an  additional  stimulus,  and  we 
boldly  walked  into  the  building.  Again 
ve  paused  near  the  threshold  of  the 
door,  upon  which  was  painted,  in  white 
letters,  the  name  of  the  corps  to  which 
I  belonged.  A  tall  gaunt  corporal,  at 
least  six  feet  three,  passed  us  by,  little 
dreaming  that  I  was  one  of  his  superior 
officers  ;   followed   by  five  or   six  gentle- 
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men,  whose  appearance  marked  them  as 
members  of  the  same  profession  as  myself. 
Wliilst  hesitating  what  to  do,  the  same 
porter  who  had  previously  addressed  us, 
came  in,  and  feeling  that  our  characters 
would  be  compromised  if  we  delayed  any 
longer  making  our  wishes  known,  we  sum- 
moned up  a  bold  resolution,  and  entered  the 
small  office.  For  a  few  seconds,  we  re- 
mained passive,  unheeded,  and  unnoticed 
by  the  clerks,  when  just  as  with  trembling 
accents  I  was  about  to  ask  to  look  at  my 
account,  to  my  great  delight  the  door 
opened,  and  my  kind  uncle,  with  whom  I 
occasionally  passed  the  Saturdays  and 
Sundays,  entered. 

*•  Halloa,  youngsters!"  he  exclaimed; 
*'  what !  out  without  leave  on  a  half-holiday  ? 
If  Gary  catches  you,  there'll  be  a  rod  in 
pickle — you  know  the  rest  of  the  distich. 
But  I  forgot,"  he  continued,  addressing  him- 
self to  me;  **I  see  you  are  gazetted  to  the 
gallant  Blues.     When  are  you  to  join  ?" 

Upon  hearing  this,  the  corporal  to  whom 
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I  have  before  alluded  moved  back  with 
respect,  and  bringing  up  his  right  hand 
briskly  to  the  front  of  his  cap,  saluted  my 
ancle  and  myself.  It  was  a  scene  worthy 
of  Cruikshank's  graphic  pencil :  the  gigantic 
non-commissioned  officer  siduting  the  pigmy 
cornet,  and  the  head  clerk  looking  not  a 
little  astonished  at  finding  a  youth  of  little 
more  than  thirteen  years  of  age,  in  a  jacket 
and  pair  of  schoolboy  cords,  described  as  an 
officer  in  one  of  the  most  distinguished  regi- 
ments in  his  Majesty's  service.  I  then  told 
my  uncle  of  ray  wish  to  see  my  account ; 
this  was  communicated  to  the  head  clerk, 
and  the  ledger  was  brought  and  laid  before 
me. 

On  the  debit  side  of  the  account  appeared 
sundry  regimental  charges  upon  being  ap- 
pointed to  the  corps,  and  on  the  credit  side 
the  amount  of  pay  made  up  to  the  day  upon 
which  I  called.  While  calculating,  in  my 
o^wn  mind,  the  diflferent  items,  the  clerk 
%i^ho  seemed  to  anticipate  my  thoughts,  gave 

e  a  memorandum    which    showed    that 
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.  of  nch^  BOKc  than  ten 
vnmii&  xBxr  -gmjiDs  aH  iiiii  iiwij  chaiget. 
Pounkinc  mm  nir  his  atsaLaoa,  I  tanied  to 
HIT  ancle,  wiio  ^wxi-biimoaTediy-  bantered 
me  at  my  mmorr  imponance.  and  expreased 
i  aappcsCDn.  coaE  a  -dp'  would  be  inixiiii* 
pan.^Ie  vlth  tine  di^nirr  cf  an  officer  in  his 
Hiijest^'i  aerrice :  my  only  rcfly  was  in  the 
wordd  ot  a  popolar  buILid  of  that  day — 


I.  proTC  are  70*  d^y  ne," 
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Losing  no  time  in  gaining  Dean's  Yard,  we 
reached  "MotherPack's,''  just  as  "Dick"  was 
riagingHB  some  seventy  voracious  hungry 
boys  to  their  daily  meal  of  tough  meat,  hard, 
unboiled  potatoes,  and  the  sourest  beer.  As 
soon  as  we  were  "locked  up"  (as  the  phrase 
went)  at  our  worthy  Dame's,  from  two  till 
four,  a  meeting  of  our  joint-stock  bank 
took  place  ;  and  the  "  money  market,"  to 
use  the  language  of  the  Stock  Exchange, 
"  looked  up."  The  debts  that  required  im- 
mediate payment  were  thirty  shillings  to 
Mouger,  a  Jewish  purveyor  of  fruit,  and  one 
pound  to  the  pastry-cook,  whose  shop  then 
stood  on  the  Millbank  side  of  the  river,  near 
the  present  site  of  the  entrance  to  Vauxhall 
Bridge,  for  cherry  brandy,  lemonade,  ices, 
jellies,  and  cakes,  since  the  last  "half."  On 
the  credit  side,  we  found  my  uncle's  late  pre- 
sent of  four  guineas,  balance  at  Messrs. 
Greenwood  and  Cox,  ten  pounds  eight  shil- 
lings— total  £14  128.,  which,  after  deducting 
our  pressing  liabilities,  left  us  the  sum  of 
twelve  pounds  two  shillings  to  devote  to  the 

m2 
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hire  of  horses  for  the  £p[Hiig  hoot  and  other 
contingeDt  eiqieiises. 

Oftm  oo  half-holidays  we  had  been  in  the 
halnt  of  turing  hacks,  to  take  a  ride  in  the 
park,  where  we  Tainly  flattered  ourselTea  we 
had  made  a  considerable  sensation.  Our 
plan  was  for  one  to  act  as  groom ;  the  cos- 
tume was  easily  got  up,  and  was  left  at  the 
livery  stables ;  a  gold  laoe  band  round  the 
hat,  and  some  crest  buttons  on  a  great  f»at 
soon  formed  it,  and,  ^th  white  cords  sod 
top-boots,  was  no  very  despicable  a  dress  for  a 
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previously  hired  ponies  and  hacks,  to  make 
known  oar  wishes  with  respect  to  three 
good  hunters  for  Easter  Monday. 

**  Jem,  what  shall  we  have  at  home  the 
week  after  next  ?''  inquired  the  master,  ad- 
dressing his  ostler.  ^^  These  young  gentle- 
men (gents  were  not  then  known)  are  anxious 
to  have  a  day  with  the  Epping." 

"  There's  the  brown  horse,  Mountebank, 
and  the  chestnut  mare,  Nina,  will  be  up  next 
Monday  from  Leicester;  but  perhaps  Sir 
Harry  will  want  them  with  the  King's  stag- 
hounds,"  responded  the  other.  "  Then, 
there's  the  ihorough-bred  grey,  Fitz-James, 
but  he^s  rayther  above  the  young  gentle- 
men's weight." 

**  But,  if  Sir  Harry  does  not  want  Mounte- 
bank and  Nina,  you  might  keep  them  for 
us?"  1  responded. 

"  At  all  events,  you  shall  have  the  refusal 
of  them,"  continued  the  job- master,  "and 
ril  take  care  you  are  properly  mounted; 
you  know  it's  always  an  extra  half-guinea 
on  Easter  Monday  ?  " 
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"  Well,  we  won't  be  hard  with  you,"  aajd 
Kirkonnel,  "  but,  remember,  we  must  have 
three  out-and-outers." 

Having  concluded  our  bai^atn,  we  ran 
bock  to  Dean's  Yard,  and,  for  the  next  fort- 
night, could  think  of  nothing  bat  Epping 
and  its  annual  hunt.  In  the  meantime,  our 
hunting  costume  was  looked  out,  the  white 
cords  were  neatly  washed,  the  top-boots  ela- 
bMntely  cleaned,  the  red  hunting-eoat  well 
brushed,  the  spurs  highly  polished,  and  the 
whip  replenished  with  whipcord.     On  the 


FSBCX    HAMILTON.  247 


CHAPTER  IX. 

"  This  day  a  stag  must  die.*' — Hunting  Song. 

Epping  Hunt — Appearance  of  the  Mysterious  dealer  in 
Great  Dean's  Yard — The  Meet — "  We  met :  'twas  in  a 
Crowd  " — ^The  uncarted  Hind — "  She  wore  a  Wreath  of 
Roses '' — **  Hair-breadth  'Scapes,  and  moving  Accidents 
by  Flood  and  Field." 

The  day  but  one  previously  to  that  upon 
which  we  were  (as  we  thought)  to  surprise 
the  weak  minds  of  the  cockney  sportsmen, 
duly  arrived ;  and,  as  we  were  sauntering 
in  the  cloisters,  talking  rather  largely  how 
we  should  "  cut  down  "  all  the  field,  "  set  " 
them  at  the  first  rasper,  and  "  floor  '*  them 
in  the  brook,  when  a  "  fag ''  from  Pack- 
harness's  made  his  appearance,  and  told  us 


248  PEBCT   HAMILTON. 

that  a  gentleman  of  the  name  of  Smithet 
wished  to  see  us  immediately. 

"  What  can  Sam  Smithet  want  ?  "  ejacu- 
lated Kirkonnel. 

"  There's  a  screw  loose,  I  fear/'  rejoined 
Pat  Mahony  ;  for,  be  it  known  to  our 
readers,  that  Smithet  was  the  name  of  the 
job-master  already  referred  to. 

We  hurried  off  to  our  dame's,  where,  to 
our  great  horror,  we  saw  a  large  bevy  of 
urchins  assembled  round,  and  gazing  at  the 
new  comer,  who  was  in  close  conference 
with  "Dick;"  and,  as  we  approached  nearer, 
we  caught  a  glimpse  of  Dr.  Dodd's  "  spec- 
tacles" peering  through  the  blinds,  and 
saw  the  long  attenuated  neck  of  the  house- 
keeper Jane,  and  the  plumper  one  of  her 
attendant  Elizabeth,  stretched  forth  to 
fret  a  view  of  our  visitor.  Nor  could  we 
wonder  at  the  sensation  that  had  been 
created  when  we  looked  at  the  figure  l)efore 
us.  Mr.  Smithet  was  a  short,  thick,  stout, 
punchy,  fat  man,  with  a  purple  pimpled 
countenance,  and  a  Burdolph-looking  nose. 
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His  coetume  was  not  at  all  calculated  to 
hide  the  defects  of  his  person,  for  it  con- 
sisted of  a  bright  grass-green  coat,  with 
shining  brass  buttons,  canary-and-black 
striped  waistcoat,  double-ribbed  white  cord 
inexpressibles,  which  came  down  to  and 
covered  the  calves  of  his  diminutive  legs, 
and  which  were  met  by  a  pair  of  mahogany 
coloured  top-boots,  wrinkled  to  the  ankles, 
&nd  leaving  a  large  hiatus.  A  quantity  of 
white  knee- ribands  flaunted  gracefully  by 
the  side  of  his  short  but  sturdy  supporters. 
A  low-crowned  broad-brimmed  white  hat 
contrasted  greatly  with  his  fiery  visage, 
and  a  light  blue  spotted  silk  neckcloth,  com- 
monly called  a  bird's-eye  pattern,  completed 
his  attire. 

As  our  friend,  Mr.  Smithet,  had  made 
the  best  of  his  way  firom  Park  Lane  to 
Dean's  Yard,  to  catqh  us  before  "  lock-up  " 
hours,  he  was,  to  adopt  a  foreign  phrase, 
in  a  great  "  transpiration  " — ^for  perspiration 
is  English  and  vulgar.  He  was  therefore 
"mopping,"  or,  as  the  sailors  say,  **swab- 

M  3 
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bing"  his  face  and  forehead  with  hii  red 
cotton  handkerchief,  panting  and  blowing 
like  a  broken-winded  posthorse  after  a 
fourteen  mile  job.  "Sly  Sam,"  as  the 
dealer  was  familiarly  called^  not  wishing  tlte 
object  of  his  errand  to  be  known^  had  in- 
quired of  the  porter  at  Mother  Pack's 
where  his  young  friends,  Lord  Kirkonnd 
and  the  Honourable  Percy  Hamilton  were 
to  be  found.  This  had  caused  a  great 
suspicion  in  the  mind  of  the  afore- mentioned 
"Dick,"  who,  albeit  accustomed  to  see  various 
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"  Your  servant,  Master  Percy !  "  said  Mr. 
Smithet,  taking  off  his  hat  respectfully.  ^^  I 
left  your  worthy  father  quite  well  only  a 
few  days  ago ;  he  desired  me  to  call  about 
the  pony  I  sold  him  for  you."  This  latter 
remark  the  wary  dealer  delivered  with  such 
emphasis  that  it  reached  the  all-attentive 
ears  of  "  Dick,"  who  lost  no  time  in  com- 
municating to  our  tutor,  dame,  housekeeper, 
and  the  subordinates,  that  the  mysterious 
stranger  was  no  less  a  personage  than  a 
country  horse-dealer,  and  no  friend  whatever 
of  the  jroung  gentlemen's.  **Dick's"  pride  had 
been  considerably  wounded  at  the  idea  that 
any  of  his  boys  (as  he  called  us)  should 
be  accused  of  keeping  low  company,  and 
was  delighted  at  having  an  opportunity  of 
rescuing  our  characters  from  such  infamy. 
No  sooner  was  the  station  of  our  visitor 
known,  than  all  wonder  ceased,  and  we  were 
permitted  to  hold  our  conversation  with  hini 
without  fear  of  interruption. 

^  What  I  really  had  to  say  was  this,''  re- 
marked Mr.  Smithet  aotto  voce^  as  he  looked 
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round  to  see  whether  any  one  was  Trtthin 
ear-shot. 

"  All  right  I "  responded  Kirkonnel,  as  ve 
drew  the  dealer  from  the  crowd  towards  a 
quiet  spot  in  the  yard. 

"  You  see,  young  gentlemen  " — we  were 
all  attention — '*  I  hears  from  my  ostler,  Jem 
Sarrell,  that  yon  are  real  good  'uns  to  go, 
and  that  nothing  whatsumever  stops  you." 

Kirkonnel  and  Mahony  exchanged  look* 
of  satisfaction,  while  I  strutted  prouder 
than  any  bird  of  Juno  that  ever  { 


PBBCT    HAMILTON.  253 
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to  send  them  on  over  night,  at  his  own 
expense,  to  the  Bald-£EU^  Stag,  Epping, 
there  to  await  us  firesh  on  the  Monday 
morning. 

^  How  handsome  I ''  we  simultaneously 
exd^med ;  ^^  but  we  can't  think  of  letting 
the  whole  expense  fall  upon  you ; ''  said  our 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer;  "we  must 
divide  it." 

The  dealer  looked  and  expressed  himself 
quite  overcome  with  our  liberality,  still 
inwardly  thinking  that  he  had  never  before 
met  with  three  greater  flats. 

"  Then,  as  for  going  to  cover,  I  can  fur- 
nish three  extraordinary  good  roadsters ;  or,  if 
the  young  gentlemen  like  to  toary  the  scene, 
they  can  have  one  riding  'orse,  and  my  dog- 
cart,  with  the  American  trotter,  Sangaree ; 
that  wiU  carry  two  in  front  and  Jem  behind." 
At  once  we  decided  in  favour  of  the  latter 
proposition,  if  it  could  be  carried  out  within 
oar  means,  and  were  about  to  inquire  into 
the  extra  expense  that  would  be  incurred, 
when  "  Sly  Sam,"  with  wonderful  acuteness, 


>  oorDe  off.  At  an 
1,  and.  after  a  most 
1  to  a  stoall  oofft:«- 
iii  of  Dean's  Yard,  to 
ich  had  been  ordered  otm- 
^  liiode  (be  be»t  of  our  w«y 
where  Jem  SarrvU  the 
ixrt,  and  bact  «-ere  in  at- 
,  after  some  little  discussioti. 
Jiat  wc  should  equally  divide 
b^  eadi  mouDUng  the  **oDde- 
-dtttT  one-third  of  the  waj.  Eir- 
■tmenced  operatioiu  <hi  the  anitnat 
htaj  and  myself,  aocompanied  by 
I  oar  aeats  behind  the  celebrated 
Inguee. 

Bar  had  we  quitted  the  suburb  of 
bpolia  than  we  found  the  road 
irith  eqtiestriaDB,  pedestrians,  and 
tmafmaj.  Eveiy  vehicle  frtHn  a 
■adibar  down  to  the  Whitechapel 
jftjRqnintiwi.     As  we  entered  the 

rBO  famed  for  its  hunt  and 
id  it  densely  crowded  with 
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seemed  to  anticipate  our  ideas,  for  he  a 
once  said,  "  I  shan't  be  hard  with  you,  yoaof 
gentlemen,  about  the  going  to  cover.  As  i 
matter  in  course,  I  shall  charge  you  nothiD) 
for  my  wehicle :  the  usual  price  of  the  had 
for  the  day  will  be  one  guinea ;  but  I  leaT< 
all  to  you.  My  object  ar'nt  so  much  profi 
as  it  is  to  do  the  thing  handsome." 

Unquestionably,  Mr.  Smithet  upon  thi: 
occasion  spoke  the  truth,  for  never  wu 
anything  done  more  handaomely  than — wi 
were,  as  will  be  developed  in  the  f'urthui 
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looked  forward  to,  was  to  come  off.     At  an 
early  hour  we  were  called,  and,  after  a  most 
elaborate  toilet,  proceeded  to  a  small  coffee- 
house in   the  purlieus  of  Dean's  Yard,  to 
enjoy  a  breakfast  \vhich  had  been  ordered  over 
night.     We  then  made  the  best  of  our  way 
to  Palace   Yard,    where  Jem    Sarrell   the 
ostler,  the  dog-cart,  and  hack  were  in  at- 
tendance ;  and,  after  some  little  discussion, 
it  was  agreed  that  we  should  equally  divide 
the  distance  by  each  mounting  the  '*  onde- 
niable  "  roadster  one-third  of  the  way.    Kir- 
konnel  commenced  operations  on  the  animal, 
while  Mahony  and  myself,  accompanied  by 
Jem,   took  our  seats  behind  the  celebrated 
trotter,  Sangaree. 

No  sooner  had  we  quitted  the  suburb  of 
the  metropolis  than  we  found  the  road 
thronged  with  equestrians,  pedestrians,  and 
carriage  company.  Every  vehicle  from  a 
barouche-and-four  down  to  the  Whitechapel 
cart  was  in  requisition.  As  we  entered  the 
town  of  Epping,  so  famed  for  its  hunt  and 
sausages,  we  found  it  densely  crowded  with 
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people  from  London  and  all  parts  of  the 
country.  Threading  our  way  throngh  car 
riages,  hackney  coaches,  dog-carts,  donkey- 
chaiaee,  vans,  and  waggons,  our  Yankee 
"  clipper"  trotted  ua  at  an  awfal  pace  to  the 
place  of  meeting,  near  the  Bald-faced  Stag. 
Here  we  found  oar  hunters  in  readiness; 
but,  as  the  hounds  had  not  yet  made  their 
appearance,  we  lit  our  cigars,  and  remained 
in  the  dog-cart.  After  the  delay  of  half  an 
hour,  the  notes  of  a  horn  were  heard,  and  a 
shout  from  the  sportsmen  already  assembled 
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for  wear.  The  whipper-in  was  equipped  in 
lincok-green  coat  and  waistcoat,  evidently 
borrowed  for  the  day  from  the  verderer  of 
the  ndghbouring  forest,  whik  a  pair  of 
wUtc  cords  and  gaiters  completed  his  cos- 
tame.  His  horse  was  what  is  called  '^  a  rum 
m  to  look  at,  but  a  good  'un  to  go,**  as  was 
proYed  in  the  course  of  the  day.  But, 
before  we  proceed  to  make  further  notice  of 
other  steeds,  we  must  look  to  our  own. 

Upon  descending  from  our  dog-cart,  and 
approaching  our  hunters,  great  was  our 
consternation  to  find  that  three  greater 
screws  than  our  highly-vaunted  thorough- 
bred cattle  never  existed.  Mountebank  had 
r^lar  Chinese  feet,  extremely  small,  one 
bebg  much  less  than  the  other ;  independ- 
ently of  this  great  defect,  his  heels  were  con- 
tracted, his  frogs  diseased  and  imperfect. 
^ina  had  a  sandcrack,  which  ran  longitudi- 
nally from  the  coronet  into  the  hoof,  deep 
enough  to  affect  the  sensible  parts  of  the 
foot ;  her  legs,  one  of  which  was  larger  than 


258  FEBCT    HAMILTON. 

the  other,  appeared  rather  more  roand  than 
flat;  the  sinews  and  ligaments  could  not  be 
distinctly  felt,  with  large  splints  immediately 
below  the  knee-joint.  Fitz-James  was,  if 
anything,  quite  the  "  worser "  of  the  lot. 
He  was  like  a  giblet-pie — all  legs,  and 
wings,  and  neck.  A  large  scar  on  the  knee, 
with  the  surrounding  parts  enlarged  and 
thickened,  and  every  appearance  of  hav- 
ing been  recently  wounded,  showed  that 
he  had  lately  "cut"  a  considerably  bad 
figure;    his  hind  feet  were  affected  with 
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ance,  having  previously  drawn  lots  for  our 
respective  steeds,  we  prepared  to  mount. 
Mountebank  had  fallen  to  Eirkonnel ;  Nina 
to  Mahouy ;  and  Fitz- James  to  myself. 

"  Depend  upon  it,"  said  the  ostler,  "  they'll 
go  like  good  *uns  when  they  get  a  little  hot." 

Return  we  now  to  the  pack,  which  con- 
sisted of  ten  couples,  of  ever}'  shape,  colour, 
and  size.  Four  couples  of  dwarf  staghounds, 
two-and-a-half  drafted  from  the  "  drag'' 
pack  of  a  sporting  cavalry  regiment  then 
quartered  at  Romford,  and  the  remaining 
three-and-a-half  ditto  from  some  Union 
Hunt  in  Scotland.  After  a  quarter  of  an 
hour's  delay,  a  cart,  decorated  with  flags 
and  pennons,  was  drawn  up,  from  which  a 
young  hind,  called  the  "  Essex  Lass," 
whose  neck  was  ornamented  with  laurel 
leaves,  wreaths  of  roses,  and  gaudy-coloured 
ribands,  was  turned  out.  Every  one  was 
then  eager  for  the  fray,  and  all  seemed 
anxious  to  save  the  hounds  the  trouble  of 
hunting  their  game. 

''  Hold  hard ! "  shouted  the  huntsman. 
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"  Ware  horse !  "  cried  another. 

"  Give  her  ten  minutes'  law  I "  said  i 
sporting-looking  dealer. 

"  I'll  take  the  hounds  home,"  bellowed  the 
huntsman,  "  if  you  won't  hold  hard." 

In  the  mean  time,  despite  of  the  shouting, 
wliooping,  hallooing,  screaming  of  the  human, 
the  yelling,  barking,  whining  of  the  canine 
race,  nothing  could  induce  the  affrighted 
animal  to  quit  the  crowd.  At  last,  the  i^p- 
per-in,  assisted  by  Jem  Sarrell,  got  her  into 
I  trot,  and  finally  loan  increased  pace,  when 
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grocers'  boys  with  no  coats  at  all ;   horses 
without  riders;    sheep-dogs,  terriers,  curs, 
tomspite ;  donkejrs,  dustmen,  sweeps,  dandies, 
Whitechapel  ^'swells,''  London  horse-deal- 
en,  baronets,  cads,  and  touters.     Happily, 
a  deep  yawning  brook  produced  a  most 
desirable  effect — ^that  of  making  the  field 
very  select ;  under  ordinary  circumstances, 
[      it  would    have    required    a    good    water 
jumper  to  have  cleared  it ;  but  the  diffi- 
culty was  considerably  increased  upon  the 
present  occasion,  by    the   crowd    of   idle 
men  and  boys  assembled  on  its  banks,  and 
perched  up  in  the  willows,  who  were  shout- 
ing, hallooing,  and  looking  out  for  a  fall,  in 
the  hopes  that  they  might  benefit  by  it,  by 
mounting  any  steed  that  had   thrown   its 
rider.     Kirkonnel,  Pat  Mahony,  and  myself 
(though  I  say  it  that  should  not)  took  the  lead, 
and  charged  the  brook  at  a  rattling  pace  ; 
both  my  companions  succeeded  in  clearing 
it,  while  I,  unfortunately,  got  right  into  the 
middle  of  it.    Fitz- James,  whose  optics  were 
evidently  defective,  swerved  as  he  approached 
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the  water,  and  despite  of  all  my  cramming 
and  ramming  him  at  it,  came  with  his  chest 
against  the  opposite  bank. 

A  shout  of  exultation  arose  from  the 
assembled  multitude  as  the  gallant  grey 
floundered  in  the  stream.  Keeping  firm  hold 
of  the  bridle,  and  landing  on  the  other  side, 
I  in  vain  tried  to  extricate  the  animal,  when, 
just  as  I  was  giving  it  over  in  despair,  who 
should  come  galloping  down  but  a  cockney- 
looking  gentleman  on  the  identical  roadster 
that  we  had  ridden  from  London,  and  which 
that  avaricious  trickster,  Mr.  Smithet,  had 
not  only  charged  us  for  as  a  cover  hack,  but 
had  let  out  as  a  hunter  to  a  young  lawj^er's 
clerk.  Nothing  could  exceed  the  gallant 
maimer  in  which  the  horse  went  at  the  brook, 
much  against  the  inclination  of  the  rider, 
who  in  his  attempt  to  check  him,  lost  his 
equilibrium,  and  fell  into  the  water,  the 
animal  clearing  it  in  his  stride.  A  "  clod,'' 
who  was  on  the  opposite  bank,  caught  hold 
of  the  bridle  ;  and,  as  I  saw  at  once  that  the 
hack  was  better  than  the  hunter,  I  lost  no 
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time  in  urging  the  man  of  law,  who  had  noir 
landed  on  terra  firma^  to  exchange  horses, 
assuring  him  that  the  grey  was  as  quiet  as  a 
lamb,  and  that  the  hack  was  as  hot  and  fiery 
as  P^asns  himself.  Nor  was  I  guilty  of  a 
fiilse  representation;  for  Fitz- James,  who 
had  just  scrambled  up  thebank,  now  drenched 
to  the  skin,  looked  more  like  a  half-drowned 
rat  than  a  runaway  hunter ;  while  the  hack 
was  pawing  the  ground,  fretting,  and  trying 
to  get  away  from  the  strong  hold  of  the  tiller 
of  the  ground. 

The  lawyer's  clerk  caught  at  my  offer, 
and,  after  informing  him  that  both  horses 
belonged  to  Mr.  Smithet,  we  mounted  our 
steeds,  and  away  I  went  "upon  the  pinions 
of  the  wind : "  happily  for  me  the  hind  was 
headed  by  a  sheep-dog  within  three  fields  of 
the  scene  of  my  mishap,  which  gave  me  an 
opportunity  of  regaining  my  lost  place ;  and 
in  the  space  of  a  few  minutes  I  found  myself 
by  the  side  of  Mahony  and  Kirkonnel.  Be- 
fore I  had  time  to  enter  into  any  explana- 
tion, or  to  prove  that  ray  exchange  had  been 
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no  robbery,  the  "  Ebbcx  Lass "  again  went 
away  at  a  rattling  pace,  and,  after  a  smart* 
ish  burst  of  five-and-twenty  minutes,  ms 
again  headed  by  a  market-gardener  and  fais 
men,  who,  armed  with  pitchforks  and  staTes, 
declared  that  no  one  should  ride  across  his 
asparagus  beds. 

This  check  gave  the  stragglers  a  chancp, 
and  to  my  great  horror  I  saw  Fitz-Jaows 
trotting  along  the  road,  with  a  profusion  of 
blood  issuing  from  his  fetlocks  and  knees, 
both  horse  and  rider  being  covered  with  mud. 
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During  the  process  of  ^^  capping  " — a  ce- 
xemony  that  was  neither  fully  nor  £uhion- 
ably  attended — ^the  lawyer's  clerk,  accom- 
panied by  a  fnend,  also  in  the  legal  profes- 
sion, made  their  appearance,  and  it  required 
no  great  physiognomist  to  see  that  the  former 
was  extremely  angry. 

^^  I  never  was  treated  in  so  unhandsome 
a  manner  before,"  said  the  spokesman,  who 
handed  me  a  card  upon  which  was  printed 
m  Roman  characters,  elaborately  ornamented, 
the  name  of  Mr.  Josias  Simms,  solicitor,  24, 
Lincoln's  Inn  Fields.  "  To  be  charged  two 
gtuneas  for  a  hunter  for  the  day,  and  nearly 
thirteen  and  fourpence  for  a  man  to  take 
him  to  cover,  gates,  and  baiting,  and  to  be 
put  on  a  runaway  brute." 

"  Shameful !"  I  exclaimed,  interrupting 
the  disconcerted  Nimrod. 

"  But  that's  not  the  worst.  To  be  told  by 
you,  whom  I  took  to  be  a  gentleman — " 

"  Sir !"  I  again  said,  summoning  all  the 
dignity  that  I  thought  to  be  due  to  a  cornet 
in  His  Majesty's  service. 

VOL.  I.  N 
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"  Yea,  you,  Sir !"  contioued  the  irate 
Latitat.  "  To  patm  off  upon  me  a  purblind, 
tumble-down,  speedy-cutting  cripple — it'a 
infemoua — but  I'll  take  the  law  of  you." 

"  Listen  I"  I  calmly  responded. 

"  I'll  hear  nothing,"  continued  Mr.  Simms. 
"This  is  my  friend,  Mr.  Skinner,  Junior,  of 
the  firm  of  Noakes,  Skinner,  and  Son,  at- 
torneys-at'law,  Furnival's  Inn.  I  refer  you 
to  him." 

Mr.  Skinner,  Junior,  now  presented  bis 
card. 
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of  passion,  that  he  was  not  over  choice  in 

the  selection  of  his  expressions ;  not  so  Mr. 

Sldnner,  .who  having  the  organ   of  legal 

prudence,  urged  his  friend  not  to  commit 

himself,  upon  which  Mr.  Josias  Simms,  with 

the  fear  of  the  chief  justice  of  the  Court  of 

Common  Pleas  before  him,  wound  up  his 

harangue   in   the  following  splendid  pero- 

lation : — "  Sir,  you  are — ^you  are — "  here  he 

looked  ready  to  burst  with  passion.     "  You 

are— everything  that's  not  actionable !" 

This  scene  had  passed  so  quickly,  that  I 
had  scarcely  time  to  notice  the  steed  upon 
which  Mr.  Skinner,  Junior,  was  mounted, 
but  which,  upon  more  minute  examination, 
I  found  to  be  the  identical  Yankee  clipper, 
Sangaree,  that  we  had  driven  down  to  Ep- 
ping.     Whilst  hesitating  whether  to  reply 
to  Mr.  Simms's  remark  by  a  knock  down 
argument,  or  to  retaliate  upon  him  for  ap- 
propriating our  dog-cart  horse  to  his  use, 
Kirkonnel,  who  combined  the  suaviter  in 
modo  with  the  fortiter  in  re^  now  came  for- 
ward, and  assured  the  two  legal  functionaries 

n2 
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that,  although  no  offence  was  meant,  his 
friend,  Mr.  Percy  Hamilton,  would  be  ready 
to  resent  any  affront,  and  that  he.  Lord 
Kirkonnel,  was  to  be  heard  of  either  at  his 
uncle's  in  Grosvenor  Square,  or  at  his  own 
residence  in  Great  Dean's  Yard,  Westmin- 
ster. 

"  Mr.  Percy  Hamilton,  Lord  Earkonnel 
— "  ejaculated  Simms  and  Skinner  simul- 
taneously. 

"  It  cannot  be — is  your  lordship  ac- 
quainted with  Mr.  Sanders — Mr.  William 
Sanders  ?" 

''What!  Billy  Sanders!"  we  both  res- 
ponded.     "  He's  one  of  our  greatest  cronies." 

"Pray  accept  our  apologies  I"  continued 
Skinner  and  Simms.  ''  It  was  only  last 
evening,  at  the  Eccentrics,  that  he  mention- 
ed your  lordship's  and  the  Honourable  Mr. 
Hamilton's  names :  he  promised  to  honour 
us  by  an  introduction.  We  trust  any  hasty 
words  of  ours  will  be  freely  forgiven  and 
forgotten." 

Delighted  to  make  up  the  breach,   we 
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gladly  extended  our  hands  in  amity ;  and 
bearing  that  our  late  foes  were  about  to  pro- 
ceed to  the  Bald-faced  Stag,  to  partake  of  an 
early  dinner,  we  with   pleasure  agreed  to 
join  their  party,  feeling  that  the  wisest  man- 
ner of  settling  the  affair  was  (having  ended 
the  fray)  to  flee  to  the  feast.     Here  Jem 
Sarrell  presented  us  with  our  respective  bills, 
and  during    dinner    we  talked   over  Mr. 
Smithet  and  his  doings.     Upon  making   up 
the  "  tottle  of  the  whole"  (as  one  of  the  most 
practical  economists  of  the  present  House 
of  Commons  is  wont  to  call  it),  we  found  the 
following  charges : — 


"THE  HOX.  PERCY  HAMILTON  AND  FRIENDS, 

To  Samuel  Smithet. 

£   8.  d.  £    s.    d. 

To  three  hunters,  at  £2.  28.  each 6    6  0 

To  a  hack  to  cover 1     1  0 

To  half  expenses  of  three  hunters  and 
man  to  Epping.     Hay,  com,  beans; 

man^s  keep  :  turnpikes,  ostler,  &c 0  15  0 

To  baiting    dog- cart  horse,  turnpikes, 

ostler,  &c 0    6  0 

8    8    0 

Ostler 
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that,  although  no  offence  was  meant,  his 
friend,  Mr.  Percy  Hamilton,  would  be  ready 
to  resent  any  affront,  and  that  he,  Lord 
Eirkonnel,  was  to  be  heard  of  either  at  his 
uncle's  in  Grosvenor  Square,  or  at  his  own 
residence  in  Great  Dean's  Yard,  Westmin- 
ster. 

"  Mr.  Percy  Hamilton,  Lord  Eirkonnd 
— "  ejaculated  Simma  and  Skinner  ramol- 
taneously. 

"  It  cannot  be — is  your  lordship  ac- 
quainted with   Mr.   Sanders — Mr.  William 
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gladly  extended  our  hands  in  amity;  and 
hearing  that  our  late  foes  were  about  to  pro- 
ceed to  the  Bald-faced  Stag,  to  partake  of  an 
early  dinner,  we  with  pleasure  agreed  to 
join  their  party,  feeling  that  the  wisest  man- 
ner of  settling  the  affair  was  (having  ended 
the  fray)  to  flee  to  the  feast.  Here  Jem 
Sarrell  presented  us  with  our  respective  bills, 
and  duriog  dinner  we  talked  over  Mr. 
Smithet  and  his  doings.  Upon  making  np 
the  "tottle  of  the  whole"  (as  one  of  the  most 
practical  economists  of  the  present  House 
of  Commons  is  wont  to  call  it),  we  found  the 
following  charges : — 

"THE  HON.  PERCY  HAMILTON  AND  FRIENDS, 

To  Samuel  Smithet. 

£   B.  d.  £    8.    d. 

To  three  hunters,  at  £2.  2s,  each 6    6  0 

To  a  hack  to  cover 1    1  0 

To  half  expenses  of  three  hunters  and 
^"^  to  Epping.    Hay,  com,  beans; 

"^'skeep:  turnpikes,  ostler,  &c 0  15  0 

^^  baiting   dog- cart  horse,  turnpikes, 

08tler,&c 0    6  0 

8    8    0 

Ostler 
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"  J0SIA3  SIMMS,  ESQ.,  AND  FRIEXD, 
To  Samuel  Shithet. 
To  two  huDtcra,  ftt  £2.  2a.  each— (N.B.£   i.   d- 

Our  hack  Had  dog-cart  horse} A    4     0 

To  expense  of  two  hunter*  to  cover,  bait- 
ing, maa,  turnpikes,  fie 0  12    0 

4  16    0 

Ostler 

Grana  Total £13    4    0" 


By  a  perusal  of  the  above  "  small  account," 
our  readers  will  readily  understand  the  whole 
of  "  Sly  Sara's  "  proceedings.  Aware  as  he 
was  that  our  three  hunters  were  not  aound 
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could  prove  that  he  passed  these  celebrated 
animals  on  the  road  between  Whitechapel 
and  Snaresbrook,  we  denounced  the  whole 
affair  as  a  dead  robbery,  and  expressed  to 
Jem  Sarrell  our  determination  to  resist  so 
gross  an  imposition.  The  ostler  pleaded 
most  eloquently  for  his  master,  and  was  so 
far  successful  that  we  agreed  to  pay  six 
guineas  for  the  three  hunters,  and  two 
guineas  for  the  hack  and  dog-cart.  A  pre- 
sent of  ten  shillings  to  the  ostler  was  most 
thankfully  acknowledged ;  and  dinner  being 
announced,  we  sat  down  to  our  meal,  de- 
lighted at  haying  taxed  the  dealer's  bill, 
and  reduced  so  large  a  portion  of  it. 

Mr.  Josias  Simms  now  took  the  chair, 
Mr.  Skinner  acting  as  vice;  and  a  more 
agreeable  repast  I  never  remembered  to 
have  attended.  The  worthy  president  in- 
formed us  that  upon  mounting  Fitz-James, 
he  had  anticipated  a  most  perfect  gallop, 
but,  unfortunately,  before  he  had  gone 
many  yards,  the  gallant  grey,  "seemed 
determined  to   cut  his  own   fore  leg  off," 
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and  BO  far  succeeded  in  the  attempt,  that 
in  going  at  his  best  pace  along  a  road,  the 
brute  gave  himself  a  gash  below  the  knee, 
fell  upon  his  bead,  causing  his  rider  to 
throw  a  summerset  in  the  air,  and  landing 
him  in  a  black  and  foitid  ditch.  Upon  re- 
mounting, Mr.  Simras  thought  it  more  pru- 
dent to  try  a  trot  than  a  gallop ;  but  here 
again  he  was  bafSed,  for  whether  in  his  slow 
or  fast  paces,  the  animal  was  guilty  (as 
the  professional  gentleman  remariced)  of 
"cutting  and  maiming."     Scarcely  had  he 


FEBCT   HAMILTON.  275 

the  lawyer  to  the  horsekceper,  "  I've 

got  them : "  and  away  went  two  half-starved, 

high-bred  looking  animals,  at  the  rate  of 

fourteen  miles  an  hour.     To  describe  our 

journey  to  London  would  require  the  pen 

of  one  who  had  not,  like  myself,  imbibed  a 

bottle  of  strong  port.    All  I  can  record 

is,  that  the  dim  oily  rays  that  occasionally 

twinkled  from  a  wayside  public-house  looked 

double ;  that  the  five-barred  turnpike-gates 

appeared  ten-barred  ;   that  the  keepers  of 

them    were    magnified  ;    and  that  as   we 

drove  up  to  the  chambers  of   Mr.  Josias 

Simms,  in  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields,   we  were 

all  in  a  state  of  fearful  oscillation — whether 

caused  by  the  fumes  of  the  fiery  wine,  or 

the  fatigues  of  the  day,  we  leave  our  readers 

to  determine. 

"  Halloa !  Jos ! "  shouted  a  voice  that  I 
fancied  familiar  to  my  ears  ;  "  what  sport 
with  the  Essex  calf  and  calves  ?  " 

"  Glorious !  an  hour  and  twenty  minutes, 
without  a  check  !  " 
Simms  had  even  seen  his  run  double. 
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"  But,  Billy,  you  must  come  up — ^broiled 
kidneys,  champagne,  a  bowl  of  punch,  and 
three  of  your  Westminster  chums  ! " 

"  I  fancied  it  was  you  ; "  responded 
Sanders,  at  the  same  time  extending 
his  hand  to  Eirkonnel,  Fat  Mahony, 
and  myself.  "  Come  !  descend  from 
your  vehicle,  and  let  ua  see  if  we  cannot 
show  you  some  life  in  Lincoln's  Inn." 

Obeying  the  summons,  we  lost  no  time  in 
following  our  host,  Mr.  Simms,  up  three 
pair  of  stairs  to  a  very  snug  front  room,  in 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Spree  with  the  "  Charleys" — A  Night  in  the  Watch-house 
^-Our  release  from  Durance  Vile— Exeter  'Change  as  it 
WM,  and  as  it  is — ^The  Invisible  Girl — Romeo  Coates^ 
Correspondence  from  Marlow,  Oxford,  and  Cambridge — 
Boating  on  the  Thames — Pigeon  Shooting  at  the  Red 
Houae— "The  Biter  bit"— Reflections  on  Gaming—'' Fa- 
cilis  descensus  Avemi." 

"  What  more  can  Bacchus  teach  men, 
His  roaring  boys  when  drunk, 
Than  break  the  lamps,  beat  watchmen, 
And  stagger  home  dead  drunk  ?" 

Midas. 

Our  last  chapter  terminated  with  the  pre- 
paration for  a  grand  supper  in  Mr.  Josias 
Simms's  three-pair  front,  which  was  duly 
served  from  a  neighbouring  tavern.  After 
imbibing  a  more  than  quantum  suff.  of  cham- 


278  I'ERCV    HAMILTON. 

pagne  and  Regent's  punch,  and  smoking 
some  mild  bavannahs,  we  sallied  forth  to 
have  a  spree  with  the  '*  CharlejB ;"  and,  after 
breaking  sundry  lamps,  wrenching  off  some 
dozen  knockers,  flooring  numerous  guar- 
dians of  the  night,  ringing  endlesB  bells,  tak- 
ing down  all  the  barbers'  poles,  golden 
balls,  sugar-loafs,  and  Highland  figures  that 
came  in  our  way,  we  proceeded  to  deposit 
them  before  the  residence  of  a  learned  law  au- 
thority, who  had  made  himself  offensive  to 
our  host.  Our  next  movement  was  to  &&• 
ten  all  the  knockers  in  a  neighbouring  street 
together;  and,  by  this  ingenious  device,  no 
sooner  had  one  door  been  opened  than  it 
produced  a  double  rap  on  its  neighbour, 
which  was  carried  on  by  the  same  operation 
,he  entire  street. 
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time  to  think  over  oar  folly :  never  were  the 
lines  of  the  poet  more  fully  realized  than 
npon  the  present  occasion : — 


*<Videt  Qt  paUidna  omnis 
Coeni  deBQi^  dubia?  quin  corpoi  onottum 
UestenuB  vitiiB  animum  quoqae  pnegravat  luA 
Atqne  affigit  hmno  divine  particalam  anns! " 


£br  a  more  pallid,  debauched  set  of  victims 
"vrere  never  seen.    At  an  early  hour  the  con- 
stable on  duty  called  for  our  names  and 
X^laces  of  residence,  which,  following  the  ex- 
ample of  ancient  and  modem  fashionable 
X amp-breakers,  we  gave  as  Smith,  Brown, 
^ind  Jones.     Mr.  Skinner,  who  had  a  pro- 
fessional engagement  at  daylight,  previously 
Xo  his  attending  the  Court  of  Requests  on 
\)ehalf  of  a  client,  was  most  importunate  to 
1)6  set  at  liberty ;  for,  imlike  the  Roman  law- 
yers under  the  Commonwealth,  who  before 
cock-crowing  gave  advice  gratis,  our  attor- 
ney  looked  for  a  bill  of  costs,  in  the  shape 
of  letters,  consultations,  advice,  attendance, 
and  messengers.     While  considering  what 
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steps  we  should  take  to  emandpate  the  law- 
yer from  hia  confinemeDt,  the  inimitable 
Billy  Sanders  and  his  friend  Alderson,  whia* 
kered  and  mustachioed,  made  thdr  appear^ 
aaccs ;  aad  the  former,  in  a  pompous  tone 
of  broken  English,  desired  to  speak  with  the 
principal  officer  at  the  station.  The  cards 
they  presented  bore  the  following  high- 
sounding  inscriptions ;  "  Le  Baron  Hokes* 
enheimel,  Conseiller  de  L'Ambassade  de  S. 
M.  L'Empereur  D'Autriche;"  and  "Count 
Sowerkroutenbergen." 
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"  I  beg  your  Excellency's  pardon,"  said 
the  man  of  authority.  "  We  were  not 
aware  of  the  rank  or  station  of  the  ac- 
cused. Your  Excellency's  authority  is 
qmte  sufficient ;  and  the  other  gentlemen, 
perhaps  they  would  like  to  speak  to  the 
watchmen  on  duty  last  night." 

"  Upon  this  hint  we  spake," 

as  Alderson  remarked  ;    and  following  that 
Shaksperian  authority,  who  whispered, 

"  Win  him  with  gifts,  if  he  respect  not  words ; 
Dumb  guineas  often  in  their  silent  kind 
More  than  quick  words  do  move  a  Charley's  mind," 

we  slipped  a  handsome   douceur  into   the 
hands  of  the    venerable  guardians   of  the 
peace,  who,  after  declaring  that  they  scorned 
all  attempts   at  compromising  their  duty, 
aud    held    bribery    in  detestation,    quietly 
slipped  the  coin  into  their  pockets,  and  pro- 
ceeded   to   consult  with  their  chief.     This 
latter  personage   then  duly  informed  their 
Excellencies    and    ourselves  that    as  some 
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question  had  been  entertained  with  respect 
to  the  share  we  had  taken  in  the  last  night's 
proceedings,  and  that  as  the  spirit  of  the 
British  law  was  that  the  accused  should 
ever  have  the  benefit  of  any  doubt,  we 
should  be  dismissed  from  durance  vile,  upon 
the  paj'ment  of  the  usual  fees. 

"  It  might  have  happened  your  lord- 
ship," remarked  this  dignitary,  *'  that  the 
gentlemen,  attracted  by  curosity^  were 
merely  lookers  on  ;  and  that  the  real  delin- 
quents escaped." 

" '  Why  you  speak  like  an  ancient  and 
quiet  watchman.  The  watch  ought  to 
offend  no  man ;  and  it  is  an  offence  to  stay 
a  man  against  his  will,' "  spouted  Count 
Sowerkroutenbergen,  in  his  vernacular 
tongue. 

The  foolish  officer  looked  all  aghast  at 
his  Excellency's  pure  pronunciation. 

"  '  There's  for  thy  pains.'  *  Adieu  !  be 
vigilant.'  *  When  next  you  comprehend 
three  auspicious  persons,'  *  take  their  exami- 
nation before  his  worship '  at  Bow  Street , 
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or  we  may  liken  you  to  the  foolish  officer  of 
Messina,  and  *'  write  you  down  an  ass.' " 

"  Impudent  varlets ! ''  retorted  the  duped 
victim,  as  we  gained  the  street,  and  once 
more  enjoyed  the  fresh  air  and  the  English- 
man's boast — freedom. 

As  our  apparel  was  rather  in  a  seedy 
state,  and  the  wearers  of  it  in  little  better 
condition,  we  retired  to  Simm's  chambers, 
where  we  speedily  refreshed  the  outward 
and  inward  man  with  plentiful  ablutions  of 
cold  water  and  hot  coffee.  Finding  that 
our  leaves  of  absence  extended  until  the  fol- 
lowing day,  Frank  Alderson  and  his  chum, 
Billy  Sanders,  proposed  to  lionize  us  over  the 
sights  of  the  metrop<^is,  to  give  us  a  chop  at 
"  Dolly's,"  and  to  finish  our  evening  at  the 
play.  Exeter  'Change  was  the  first  spot  we 
visited,  where  we  saw  the  animals  fed.  Who 
that  has  v^tnessed  the  melancholy  change 
that  has  within  a  few  years  taken  place  on 
the  property  of  the  noble  marquis,  will  not 
exclaim  with  the  Peruvian  hero,  "  We  want 
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no  change ;  but  least  of  all  sach  change  aa 
you  would  give  us?" 

Who  that  remembers  the  bustle,  aotinty, 
aDd  spirit  of  the  former  Arcade,  enliveiied 
with  the  sounds  of  a  so-called  military  band; 
who  that  witnessed  the  gaudy  appearance  <rf 
the  beef-eaters,  in  thdr  gorgeous  red  and 
gold  liveries,  without,  and  listened  to  the 
roars,  ci-ies,  groans,  screeches,  yells,  and 
screams  of  the  lions,  tigers,  panthers,  mon- 
keys, and  birds  within ;  who  that  gazed 
upon  tlie  well-stocked  counters,  the  bats, 
balls,  kites,  hoops  of  the  toy-shop,  the  Bath 
buns,  blanc-manges,  jellies,  tartlets,  sponge- 
cakes of  the  pastry-cooks,  and  the  ranges  of 
useful  and  ornamental, articles,  will  fail  to 
contrast  the  past,  with  the  present  deserted, 
dreary    building,    with    its   few    scantily- 
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question  put  to  her  in  the  clearest  and  most 
distinct  manner,  and  far  eclipsed  any  of  the 
mysterious  ladies  or  gentlemen  of  modern 
days.  Frank  Alderson  divided  the  attention 
of  the  spectators  by  his  apt  quotations  from 
the  bard  of  Avon  : — 

"  Well,  bring  oar  lady  hither  to  our  sight/' 

he  exclaimed  to  the  person  who  superin- 
tended the  exhibition ;  and,  when  the  fair 
unseen  one  responded,  in  a  plaintive  tone, 
that  she  was  happier 

"  Apart  from  busy  tumult's  cares," 

Alderson  rejoined, 


"  Tis  wonderful ! 
This  was  well  done,  my  bird  : 
Thy  shape  invisible  retain  thou  still. 


»i 


After  this  exhibition,  we  visited  the  British 
Museum  and  the  Tower,  and  wound  up  our 
day's  amusement  with  a  stroll  in  the  Park. 
Here  Billy   Sanders    showed    us    all    the 
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men  of  note  of  the  day :  Brummell,  and 
his  "  fat  friend"  the  Prince  Regent  ;  the 
celebrated  Mrs.  Mary  Ann  Clarke ;  Sir 
Francis  Burdett  ;  James  and  Horace 
Smith,  joint  authors  of  the  "  Rejected  Ad- 
dresses;"  Lumley  Skeffington;  G.  Colman; 
Monk  Lewis ;  and  others  of  minor  note  in 
the  fashionable,  literary,  and  dramatic  world. 
Byron  drove  by  in  his  open  carriage,  with 
Douglas  Kinnaird,  and  gave  us  the  most 
gracious  recognition,  which  raised  us  not  a 
little  in  the  estimation  of  our  friends. 

Among  the  carriages  that  graced  Hyde 
Park  at  that  period  was  the  new  curricle  of 
Romeo  Coates.  Its  colour  was  a  rich  maroon, 
approaching  to  what  is  now  the  roj^al  colour; 
its  form  was  quite  new,  and  somewhat  ec- 
centric. The  crest  was  a  fine  specimen  of 
the  gallinacious  tribe,  surmounted  with  the 
motto,  "  While  I  live  Pll  crow."  The 
Amateur  of  Fashion  (as  he  was  termed) 
-was  but  a  moderate  performer,  exciting 
the  risible  faculties  of  his  audience  where 
their    sympathies    ought    to    have    been 
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moved.  The  dying  scene  in  Romeo  and  Juliet 
WM  universally  encored;  and,  in  the  Fair 
Pmitentj  where  the  stage-struck  hero  enacted 
the  part  of  the  gallant  gay  Lothario,  many 
points  and  scenes  were    called   for  again, 
amidst  the  shouts  and  jeers  of  the  public. 
Mr.  Coates  was  a  lamentable  proof  of  the 
truth  of  the  saying,  how  little  we  know  our- 
selves; with  an  independent  fortune,  a  good 
education,  and  the  manners  of  a  gentleman, 
he  might  have  been  a  brilliant  ornament  of 
society ;  nay,  further,  he  might  have  followed 
his  acting  mania,  and   shone  as  a  star  in 
private  theatricals;   but  to  appear  upon  the 
public  boards  was  an  act  of  folly  that,  after 
the  novelty  had  worn  off,  became  a  positive 
annoyance  to  the  playgoing  world.* 

As  I  had  received  a  twelvemonth's  leave 
from  the  commander-in-chief  before  joining 
^y  regiment,  the  question  had  been  discussed 

*  Since  writing  the  above,  poor  Romeo  Coates  Las  gone 
^^  "the  tomb  of  the  Montagues  and  Capiilets.*'  In  private 
^Ue.  he  was  much  esteemed,  and  in  his  ktter  years  made  up 
^^''tlie  eccentricities  of  his  earlier  ones,  by  a  life  of  useful 
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by  my  parents  as  to  where  I  could  be 
that  period.  The  military  colle^  at  ti 
(since  removed  to  SaDdhurst),  the  ( 
and  Cambridge  univeraitiea,  a  private 
bad  all  been  suggested ;  and  my  vien 
sounded  upon  the  subject.  Anxit 
weigh  the  matter  fairiy  over  in  my  n 
asked  for  and  obtained  a  furtnigbt  f( 
sideration,  devoting  that  period  to  n 
inquiries  from  old  Westminsters  as 
merits  and  demerits  of  the  respective 
My  Marlow  correspondent  at  once  disi 


FEBCY   HAMILTON.  289 

for  foreign  service.     The  West  Indies  would 
be  an  agreeable  change  to  this  vile  place. 

Yours,  as  ever, 

W.  Hornby. 

My  Cambridge  "chum"  addressed  me 
^  these  words  : — 

Dear  Percy, — You  ask  our  life.  I  give 
you  a  diary  of  my  yesterday's  doings,  which 
*re rarely,  if  ever,  varied:  "Arose  at  half- 
past  nine,  with  a  stunning  head-ache :  at 
half-past  ten,  mounted  one  of  Barron's  hacks, 
gallopped  a  few  miles  along  the  Trumpington 
^d ;  met  some  old  dons  taking  their  mom- 

• 

^^S  ^Ik ;  turned  short  over  a  fence,  and  es- 
^Ped  detection.  About  one,  strolled  to 
Lichfield's,  and  devoured  lots  of  pastr)'^, 
Pi^  and  jellies;  topped  up  with  a  glass  or 
*^o  of  Cura9oa ;  returned  to  my  rooms ;  and 
^7  four  o'clock  had  arranged  a  most  recherche 
*^Jlet.  After  partaking  of  King  Harry's 
cheer,  had  a  wine-party ;  got  rather  cut :  lost 
*  cool  hundred  at  chicken  hazard :  started 

VOL.  I.  o 
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off  in  a  tandem  to  Bolsham:  retamed: 
strolled  about  the  streets:  had  a  glass  of 
'restorati've'  at  Frank  Smith's  cofiee-faouse, 
a  grilled  bone  at  the  Sun ;  broke  a  dozen 
lamps,  wrenched  off  half  a  dozen  knocken, 
and  just  crept  into  college  in  time  to  escape 
the  penalty  of  sleeping  out  of  gates."  As 
the  wags  say,  "Ooncessi  Cantabri^am  ad  ca- 
piendum  iogenii  cultum;"  which,  fw  the 
benefit  of  country  gentlemen,  is  thus  trans- 
lated :  "  I  went  to  Cambridge  to  become  a 
fast  man,"  and  have  fully  carried  out  my 
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4th  of  June;  a  most  elaborate  detail  of  how 
the  writer  paid  a  fine  of  £2  to  the  proctor, 
in  the  lowest  coin  of  the  realm— copper  far- 
things; and  how  he  and  two  of  his  wild  com- 
panions had  hunted  a  reverend  prelate  to 
his  den,  having  first  taken  the  man  of  orders 
for  a  poacher,  and,  upon  discovering  their 
mistake,  had,  stick  in  hand,  scampered  after 
the  supposed  culprit  to  apologize  for  the 
error.  The  letter  ended  by  assuring  me 
that  for  hunting,  driving,  boating,  and 
shooting,  Oxford  was  niUli  secundus;  and 
strongly  recommending  that  I  should  lose  no 
time  in  having  my  name  entered  upon  the 
books.     The  PS.  was  pithy : — 

"  Without  the  sinews  of  war  (£600  a  year 
at  least)  you  would  never  be  able  to  carry 
on  the  campaign.  I  have  £800,  and  am  in 
debt  a  couple  of  thousand." 

A  similar  event  to  the  one  I  have  above 
related  occurred  within  a  few  years,  to  a 
most  popular  prelate,  the  Bishop  of  Wor- 

o2 
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cester.  That  worthy  and  respected  church- 
man was  walking  upon  the  high  road,  within 
a  mile  of  his  residence,  when  he  observed  an 
omnibus-driver  ill-using  his  cattle.  He 
called  to  the  man  to  desist ;  but,  instead  of 
obeying  the  humane  summons,  the  hard- 
hearted task-master  continued  to  inflict  the 
most  severe  punbhment  upon  his  jaded 
horses,  uttering  at  the  same  time  such  grofls 
invectives  against  the  bishop  that  would 
have  shocked  the  ears  of  any  layman. 
This  transaction  attracted  the  attention  of 
the  turnpike-keeper,  who  told  the  irate  dri- 
ver that  he  would  sufier  for  his  conduct,  in 
having  thus  grossly  and  wantonly  assailed 
the  reverend  divine.  Whether  the  conscience 
or  the  interested  feelings  of  the  coachman 
operated,  we  will  not  pause  to  inquire; 
suffice  it  to  say,  that  he  jumped  from  his 
box,  and,  throwing  the  reins  to  the  conduc- 
tor, ran,  whip  in  hand,  after  the  Bishop,  to 
explain  and  apologize.  No  sooner  did  the 
episcopal  hero  see  this,  than  away  he  scam- 
pered across  the  country,  at  a  steeple-chase 
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pace,  towards  his  palace ;  the  faster  he  went, 
the  more  the  driver  shouted ;  and  it  was  not 
till  the  prelate  had  been  run  to  ground  that 
the  explanation  took  place,  and  the  of- 
fender pardoned. 

Whilst  deliberating  over  my  future  plans, 
I  received  a  letter  from  Horace  Beaufort,  a 
young  Etonian,  whose  parents  lived  within 
ten  miles  of  my  father's  house,  and  with  whom 
from  childhood  I  had  been  upon  the  most  in- 
timate terms,  informing  me  that  he  was  at 
a  private  tutor's,  in  Berkshire,  for  one  year, 
preparatory  to  his  getting  a  commission  in 
the  army.  My  old  ally  described  the  reverend 
dominie  and  his  pupils  in  such  glowing  lan- 
guage, that  I  at  once  made  up  my  mind  to 
join  the  small  coterie,  in  preference  to  en- 
tering the  turmoil  of  the  busy  world  at 
Marlow  or  the  universities.  The  moment 
I  communicated  my  wishes  to  my  parents 
they  at  once  approved  of  my  choice ; 
and,  having  made  every  inquiry  into  the  cha- 
racter of  the  tutor,  and  ascertained  that  all 
his  "young  gentlemen"  were  destined  for 
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the  army,  it  was  decided  that,  at  Midsum- 
mer, I  should  fill  up  the  vacancy  at  Donning- 
ton  Grove. 

The  Whitsuntide  holidays  were  fast  ap- 
proaching ;  and  a  fortnight  alone  remained 
before  the  period  that  I  was  to  be  emanci- 
pated from  Dean's  Yard.  This  was  devoted 
to  many  a  pleasurable  excursion ;  and,  as  my 
"  supplies"  were  tolerably  abundant,  I  was 
enabled  to  treat  my  "  chum''  Kirkonnel  and 
our  small  coterie  to  all  the  amusements  most 
coveted  by  the  Westminster  boys  of  that 
day,  namely,  a  ride  in  Rotten-row;  a  sail  on 
the  river;  a  "tuck-out"  at  the  Red  House; 
a  drive  to  the  Old  Hats,  on  the  Uxbridge 
road,  and  a  morning  with  the  "  pigeons." 

At  the  period  we  write  of,  any  "  fellow  " 
who  could  pilot  one  of  Roberts'  half-deckers 
between  Westminster  and  Fulham  bridges, 
was  looked  upon  as  a  wonderful  navigator, 
a  second  Captain  Cook;  and,  as  both  Kir- 
konnel and  myself  had  in  earlier  life  passed 
a  great  portion  of  our  time  at  the  seaside, 
we  had  picked  up  sufficient  nautical  know- 
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ledge  to  enable  us  to  take  the  helm,  and  to 
handle  a  vessel  in  a  seamanlike  manner  (not 
after  the  fashion  of  Theodore  Hook's  yacht- 
ing hero,  who,  being  asked  by  his  captain 
whether  he  liked  to  take  the  helm,  replied 
that  he  never  took  anything  between  break- 
fast and  dinner).  We  were  therefore  looked 
upon  as  regular  Tritons  among  the  minnows 
of  the  Thames.  Fortunately  for  us,  two 
early  plays  were  to  take  place  during  the 
last  fortnight ;  and  upon  the  first,  no  sooner 
had  we  been  freed  from  school,  than  off 
we  ran  to  Abingdon-street  wharf,  where  a 
boat  was  in  readiness  to  take  us  across  the 
river. 

"  Nice  breeze  this  morning,  young  gentle- 
men, and  the  tide  will  suit  admirably,"  said 
the  elder  Roberts,  as  we  landed  at  Lam- 
beth. 

The  "  YeUow  Admiral "  and  the  "  Com- 
modore "  were  at  their  moorings ;  and  in  a 
few  seconds  Kirkonnel  and  myself  took  our 
respective  stations  at  the  helms,  as  skippers 
of  the  same.     Our  costume  was,  according 
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to  our  own  ideas,  extremely  nautical;  al* 
though  to  a  seaman's  eye  it  looked  more 
like  the  gear  of  the  dancer  of  the  naval  horn- 
pipe at  the  Surrey  Theatre,  than  that  of 
even  a  fresh-water  sailor.  A  blue  jacket 
with  anchor  buttons,  ditto  waistcoat,  a  pair 
of  large  loose  white  duck  trousers,  ribbed 
silk  stockings,  pumps,  and  a  straw  hat  with 
a  black  riband,  adorned  our  persons.  While 
upon  the  subject  of  "  ducks,"  I  cannot  refrain 
from  mentioning  a  most  ready  saying  of 
Paddy  Mahony,  who,  upon  seeing  a  per- 
former come  upon  the  Dublin  stage  in 
a  pair  of  very  dirty  trousers  of  the 
above-named  description,  shouted  out, 
"Arrah!  sure  now,  had  you  not  better 
give  your  ducks  a  swim  ?'* 

"  Set  mainsail  and  jib :  cast  off,"  exclaimed 
Kirkonnel  and  myself  simultaneously  to  our 
crews,  which  consisted  of  two  fourth-form 
boys.  This  order  was  promptly  obeyed ; 
the  moorings  were  slipped ;  the  sails  nicely 
trimmed  ;  and  the  buoyant  vessels,  yielding 
to  the   breeze,   were   dancing  nimbly  o*er 
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"the   glad    waters     of     the     dirt-black 
Thames." 

"Ready  about!''  shouted  the  respective 
captabs. 

"  All  ready,"  was  responded  from  forward. 
The  helms  were  gradually  put  down,  and 
the  "  Yellow  Admiral,"  and  the  **  Commo- 
dore," obedient  to  control,  shot  up  into  the 
wind,  without  losing  a  particle  of  their  way. 
Within  an  hour  the  fickle  wind,  changeable 
as  fortune,  came  dead  against  us ;  and,  shortly 
afterwards,  with  the  suddenness  peculiar  to 
a  summer  breeze,  died   away.     Our  craft 
now  lay  like  logs  upon  the  water,  drifting 
with  the  tide,  which  was  now  beginning  to 
ebb.      We  then  decided  to  anchor  off  the 
Red  House,  Battersea,  to  provide  ourselves 
with  whatever  provisions  that  excellent  ta- 
vern could  furnish. 

"  Haul  down  the  head-sails  ;  trice  up  the 
main-tack;  let  go  the  kedge!"  were  the 
orders  given  from  the  decks  of  the  respec- 
tive yachts;   and,  hailing  a  waterman,  we 

landed. 

o3 
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Upon  gaining  terra  firma^  we  ordered 
dinner,  from  a  bill  of  fare  as  long  as 
Leporello's  list  of  Don  Giovanni's  victims. 
During  the  time  our  repast  was  being  pre- 
pared, a  sporting-looking  gentleman  propos- 
ed a  pigeon-match,  for  a  trifling  sum,  and  the 
expense  of  the  birds.  Although  Eirkonnd 
and  myself  were  pretty  good  shots  at  game, 
we  were  loth  to  enter  the  lists  with  a  pro- 
fessed Red  House  sportsman  ;  we,  therefore, 
declined  the  challenge. 

"  Get  it  on,''  exclaimed  a  low-toned  voice 
that  sounded  familiar  to  our  ears.  "  I'll 
stand  the  nonsense." 

We  looked  round,  and  recognised  our  old 
Tothill-fields'  acquaintance,  "  Tegus,"  wh0| 
the  moment  he  saw  he  was  known,  gave  us 
a  significant  look  to  be  silent. 

"Suppose,  Captain,"  continued  our  old 
Westminster  friend  aloud,  "you  were  to 
make  a  sweepstakes — twenty-five  double 
shots,  twenty  yards,  with  five  traps;  and 
give  the  young  gentlemen  eight  dead  birds 
each." 
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"  Wen,  for  the  love  of  sport,"  responded 
the  Boi'disani  Captain,  "  111  stand  the  match 
merely  for  the  expense  of  the  pigeons ;  and  a 
couple  of  guineas  each,  for  luck." 

"All  right,"  whispered  Tegus.  "Take 
two  to  one,  if  he  offers  it ;  I'll  cover  a  five 
or  ten  pun  note." 

The  birds  were  then  put  in  the  trap  by 
a  very  ill-dressed,  suspicious-looking  coster- 
monger. 

"AU  right,   Captin,"    said   the  White- 
chapel  hero,  with  a  knowing  sort  of  a  wink. 
The  strings  were  drawn ;  and  two   ap- 
parently maimed  pigeons  fell  beneath   the 
"  deadly  level"  of  the  Captain.     Kirkonnel 
then    took    his   station,    armed    with   the 
sharper's  best  Manton,  as  he  called  it ;  the 
birds  were  deposited  in  their  wooden  pri- 
son, and  upon  being  freed,  flew  wildly  and 
rapidly    away   for  their  lives.      The  first 
barrel  missed  fire ;  and  the  second  produced 
no  eflfect,  beyond  that  of  nearly  capsizing  the 
"gunner."      The  costermonger  exchanged 
looks   with     his    patron,   and,  while    the 
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to  OUT  own  ideas,  extremely  naatical;  al- 
though to  a  seaman's  eye  it  looked  more 
like  the  gear  of  the  dancer  of  the  naval  horn- 
pipe at  the  Surrey  Theatre,  than  that  of 
even  a  fresh-water  stulor.  A  blue  jacket 
with  anchor  buttons,  ditto  waistcoat,  a  pair 
of  large  loose  white  duck  trousers,  ribbed 
silk  stockings,  pumps,  and  a  straw  hat  with 
a  black  riband,  adorned  our  persons.  While 
upon  the  subject  of  "  ducks,"  I  cannot  refrain 
from  mentioning  a  most  ready  saying  of 
Paddy  Mahony,  who,  upon  seeing  a  per- 
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"the  glad  waters  of  the  dirt-black 
Thames.'' 

"Ready  about P  shouted  the  respective 
captains. 

^'  All  ready/'  was  responded  from  forward. 
The  helms  were  gradually  put  down,  and 
the  "Yellow  Admiral,"  and  the  "  Commo- 
dore,'' obedient  to  control,  shot  up  into  the 
^nd,  without  losing  a  particle  of  their  way. 
Withm  an  hour  the  fickle  wind,  changeable 
M  fortune,  came  dead  against  us ;  and,  shortly 
afterwards,  with  the  suddenness  peculiar  to 
a  summer  breeze,  died  away.  Our  craft 
now  lay  like  logs  upon  the  water,  drifting 
^th  the  tide,  which  was  now  beginning  to 
ebb.  We  then  decided  to  anchor  off  the 
^  House,  Battersea,  to  provide  ourselves 
^th  whatever  provisions  that  excellent  ta- 
vern could  furnish. 

"  Haul  down  the  head-sails ;  trice  up  the 

n^ain-tack;    let    go  the  kedge!"  were  the 

orders  given  from  the  decks  of  the  respec- 

*^ve  yachts;   and,  hailing  a  waterman,  we 

landed. 

o3 
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Upon  gaining  terra  firma,  we  ordered 
dinner,  from  a  bill  of  fere  as  lonfr  as 
Leporello's  list  of  Don  Giovanni's  victims. 
During  the  time  our  repast  was  being  pre- 
pared, a  sporting-looking  gentleman  propos- 
ed a  pigeon-match,  fbr  a  trifling  8um,and  the 
expense  of  the  birds.  Although  Eirkonnel 
and  myself  were  pretty  good  shots  at  game, 
we  were  loth  to  enter  the  lists  with  a  pro- 
fessed Red  House  sportsman  ;  we,  therefore, 
declined  the  challenge. 

"  Get  it  on,"  exclaimed  a  low-toned  Toioe 
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Captain,  or  rather  Mr.  Pjrrk  (for 
the  self-styled  officer  was  a  bon- 
net"* at  a  low  gaming-house,  and 
a  "  black-leg "  of  the  lowest 
grade)  killed  . .  .  .  15  birds. 


Kirkonnel  killed 
Dead  birds  given 


•  . 


.  .  16 

.  .     8 


Total     •  •  24  birds. 


And  last  (not  least  in  my  own  estima- 
tion) my  score  was, — 


KiUed     .     .     .     . 
Dead  birds  given  . 


18 
8 


Total    ....     26  birds. 


The  Captain  looked  not  a  little  crest-fallen 
vlien  the  stakes  and  bets,   amounting  to 

*  A  "bonnet,"  a  confederate  at  a  gaming- house,  who 
pretends  to  play  upon  his  own  account,  to  lure  others  on, 
«d  who  is  generally  ou  fait  at  "  cogging  "  dice,  marking 
o^  and  other  feats  of  legerdemain. 


SOO  FSBOT  BAMfLTOS. 

former  retired  to  the  booth  to  get  his  pol 
of  ale  and  money  on,  the  latter  offered  t 
bet  two  to  one  on  himself. 

"  Take  it,"  whispered  "  Tegus,"  placing 
five-pound  note  in  Kirkonnel's  hands. 

The  wager  was  made,  and  the  money  pu 
into  the  hands  of  a  sporting  squire,  wb 
still  flourishes  as  an  evergreen  in  the  presec 
day,  and  who  was  silently  watching  tt 
pigeoning  proceedings.  I  was  now  calle 
upon  to  take  my  post ;  and  my  opponeE 
offered  me  the  weapon  that  had  proved  £ 
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me  there  ?  if  so,  I  shall  be  delighted  to  call 
for  you  in  my  phaeton." 

Again  we  expressed  our  gratitude,  and  it 
was  agreed  that  the  Squire,  who  was  an  old 
Westminster,  should  be  with  us  in  Dean's 
Yard  at  twelve  o'clock,  just  in  time  to 
catch  Dr.  Dodd  going  out  of  school ;  and,  as 
it  was  a  half-holiday,  we  anticipated  no 
difficulty  in  obtaining  leave. 

"Well,  good  afternoon,"  said  our  new 
acquaintance,  as  our  watches  reminded  us 
that  our  time  was  nearly  up.  ''  You  must 
leave  the  bill  to  me  J  and  here's  a  small 
remembrance  from  the  gunning  preceptor 
to  his  quick-sighted  pupils  :  half  my  win- 
nings are  fairly  yours." 

Handing  us  a  five- pound  note,  he  took 
his  leave  of  us,  with  this  admirable  precept, 
which  has  ever  since  been  engraven  upon 
my  mind,  and  which  golden  rule  I  strongly 
recommend  to  the  attention  of  all  young 
men :  "  Avoid  gambling."  Hazard,  betting 
on  horse-races,  pigeon-matches,  and  bil- 
liards,  often    lead    to    loss    of  character, 
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sometimes  to  suicide,  and  univerBallf 
ruin."    What  greater  proof  is  wan^g 
the  truth  of  the  latter  axiom,  than  vih* 
we  see  men  of  the  lowest  origin  and  mc» 
abandoned  principles,  raised  to  the  highe 
position  in  the  gambling  world,  or  when  v 
behold  the  sumptuous  palaces  which  Ti« 
has  erected  on  the  ruin  of  the  votariies 
play :   '*  Noctes  atque  dies  patet  atri  janL 
ditis."     These  second  halls  of  Eblis,  whe : 
every  angry  and  selfish  passion  is  fed— 
where  every  principle  of  honour  is  exti^ 
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ADTENTURES  OF  A  WESTMINSTER  BOY. 


CHAPTER  L 


**  Have  you  been  to  Ealing,  sir?    Heigh,  sir  I    Ho,  air! 
Have  you  been  to  Ealing,  sir — Ho  ? 
Oh,  yes,  I  haye  been,  sir, 
Oreat  feats  I  have  seen,  sir, 
With  flint  and  percussion  blow  I 

Ho-w  style  you  that  sporting  band?  Heigh,  sir  1  Ho,  sirl 
How   style  you  that  sportii^  band — Ho  ? 
If  fame  be  no  liar, 
Tliese  men  of  quick  fire 
By  name  of  the  Old  Hats  Club  go." 

Song  sung  at  the  Anmveraary  Meeting  of  the 
Old  HaU  Chtb. 

^  J^^«^ing  at  the  "  Old  Hats  "—Extraordinary  Pigeon 
^atcliea — An  eccentric  Baronet — Private  Theatricals — 
^emoira  of  the  Tourville  famUy. 


the 


5^, 


-^^^<3  House,  the   Squire   drove   up  to 
I^ackhamess's    door    punctually    at 

^*       XT  i> 
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twelve  o'clock  on  the  Thursday  after  tlje 
pigeon-match  at  Battersea,  and  having 
sent  in  his  card  to  Dr.  Dodd,  eaaly  ob- 
tained permiesion  for  Kirkonnel  and  my- 
self to  pass  the  day  with  him,  so  as  to 
return  the  following  morning  before  school 
hours.  Having  doffed  our  Dean's  Yard 
gear,  and  decked  ourselves  out  in  sport- 
ing attire,  we  mounted  the  well-appointed 
phaeton,  and  bowled  away  at  the  rate 
of  ten  miles  an  hour  to  the  Old  Hats, 
on   the   Uxbridge  road.     Here  we  {bund 
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« 

^e  found  we  could  not  compete  with  the 
gxumers  of  the  Old  Hats  Club ;  the  Squire 
^^as  again  successful,  having  killed  nine 
double  shots  Out  of  ten,  and  the  first  bird 
oixt  of  the  eleventh,  making  nineteen  birds 
otxi  of  twenty. 

'^  Bravo,"  said  a  young  man,  addressing 
tH«  winner  of  the  sweepstakes,  "  I  congra- 
tixlate  you.  I'll  bet  a  hundred  to  ten  no 
OTxe  beats  your  performance." 

"  Thank  you.  Sir  Thomas,"  responded  the 
^tiller.  "  I  too  must  congratulate  you  on 
y^our  episcopal  prowess  yesterday.  Has 
^^^^lonour  exaggerated  the  feat  ?  " 

"  I  believe  not,"    responded  the  Baronet. 
I  was  walking  down  St.  James's  Street  with 

^^^^ and  the  Bishop  of was  ahead  of 

^^^.     '  m  bet  you  five  guineas  that  I  leap 
^Ver  his  Lordship,  wig,  shovel-hat,  and  all ! ' 
i    exclaimed.      '  Done ! '  said  the  gallant 
Guardsman.      No  sooner  said  than  accom- 
plished, for,  taking  a  small  run,  1  topped 
the  prelate,  to  whom  I  respectfully  apolo- 
gized for    the    liberty   I  had  taken,   and 

b2 
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pocketed  my  wager  in  as  small  a  space  oT 
lime  as  I  have  occupied  in  namtingthe 
circomstance." 

The  hero  of  this  extraordinazy  kcp  in» 
an  eccentric  individu^  as  may  be  gathered. 
from  the  above  and  other  feats. 

Upon  one  occanon,  on  coming  up  to  town 
to  attend  a  levee,  when  "  George  the  Tfaiid 
was  king,"  Sir  Thomas  came  p«rt  of  llie 
journey  in  a  butcher's  cart,  and,  having 
quarrelled  with  the  knight  of  the  deaver, 
the  aSair  ended  in  a  personal  contest,  io 
which  the  Baronet  was  victorious.  Upon 
making  his  bow,  and  being  asked  hy 
the  Monarch  when  he  came  to  tomif  Sr 
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To  return  to  the  Old  Hate.  At  five 
o'clock,  tbe  members  of  the  dub  and  their 
friends  sat  down  to  dinner,  the  Squire  in 
the  diair,  supported  by  Eirkonnel  and  my- 
M^m  his  right  and  left  hand.  The  repast 
was  excellent)  and  the  wines  were  of  the 
first  quality.  After  drinking  the  healths  of 
Ae  President)  mraibars  of  the  Club,  the  win* 
ners  of  the  mateh  and  sweepstakes,  the 
losers,  the  strangers  (for  which  honour 
Kirkonnel  returned  thanks  in  what  the 
iiewspapers  term  "a  neat  and  appropriate*'), 
we  drank  success  to  the  trigger,  and  broke 
^  for  the  evening. 

**Now,  young  ones,  what's  to  be  done  ?" 
«aked  our  host.  "  Astley's,  the  little 
Aeatre  in  the  Haymarket,  Circus,  Sad- 
ler's Wells,  are  all  open — say,  which  shall 
it  be?" 

We  decided  upon  the  latter,  the  attrac- 
tion being  a  comic  pantomime,  with  Joe 
Grimaldi  as  clown,  and  one  of  those  ad- 
mirably got  up  melo-dramas  with    ^'real 
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inter,"  for  wliich  Hob  llieaire  wb»  then  to 
celebrated. 

An  exaa  occarred  daring  the  period  I 
waa  undo-  Mrs.  Packhamess's  roo^  which 
moat  be  recorded,  as  the  result  might  hare 
been  attended  with  the  most  momentum 
consequences  to  my  after  life,  in  conTerting 
die  happy  bachelor,  Percy  Hamilton,  into 
Benedick,  the  married  man. 

Among  OUT  associates  at  Westminster 
was  a  most  gentlemanlike  youth,  whose  re- 
puted fetlier,  a   Frenchman,  held   a  hi^ 


PKBCT   HAMILTON.  7 

performances  were  very  much  the  rage,  and, 
having  accompanied  Frank  Alderdon  to  a 
representation  <rf  Henry  the  Fourth,  in  a 
private  theatre  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Grajr's  Inn  Lane,  Eirkonnel  and  myself  got 
80  \At  with  the  mania  that  we  determined 
to  study  sundry  scenes  out  of  different  plays, 
80  as  to  be  prepared,  in  case  a  £Etvourable 
opportunity  should  occur,  of  giving  the 
public  "a  taste  of  our  quality."  In  this 
scheme,  we  were  ably  supported  by  a  young 
nobleman — alas  !  now  no  more — and  who 
in  after  life  showed  histrionic  powers  of  no 
mean  order,  as  those  who  witnessed  his  per- 
formances in  the  garrison  theatricals  at 
Quebec,  Halifax,  and  Corfu,  could  bear 
testimony  to. 

During  our  stay  at  Westminster,  I  have 
omitted  to  say  that  every  Saturday,  Eirkon- 
nel and  myself  went  home  for  masters,  one 
to  teach  us  the  polite  accomplishments  of 
walking,  bowing,  and  dancing,  and  the  other 
to  instruct  us  in  elocution,  and  to  these 
lessons  we  easily  prevailed  upon  Francis 
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Lorimer,the  nobleman  to  whom  I  have  above 
alluded,  to  accompan  j  us.  Great  was  the  sur- 
prise of  Mr.  Siinson,  the  oratorical  master^ 
when,  instead  of  passing  oar  hour  in  an  idle 
manner,  we  requested  him  to  select  peasagea 
£rom  Shakspeare  and  other  dramatic  writom 
that  would  suit  the  powers  of  the  8ta|^ 
stricken  trio.  This  was  accordingly  done 
and  in  a  few  weeks  we  were,  touseagreen- 
room  phrase,  "  letter-perfect "  in  the  best 
scenes  of  Julius  Cfesar,  OtheUo,and  DougUs. 
After  a  certain  time,  we  had,  under  the 
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hnmoured  foreigner,  as  he  called  in  Dean's 
ITard  to  offer  us  tickets  for  the  Pan- 
thecm. 

^If  yon  will  get  ap  a  ballet  of  action,  a 
comic  or  serious  pantomime,  I  shall  be  de- 
lighted," he  replied,  ^but  in  tragedy  my  ac- 
oent  woold  only  produce  a  laugh." 

^  A  ballet,  or  pantomime !     Capital ! "  we 
all  exclaimed,     «  Which  shaU  it  be?" 

While  talking  over  the  pros  and  the  ecus 
of  this  important  subject,  the  cry  of  "Gary 
S^ing  in !"  put  an  end  to  our  conversation, 
^^d  we  agreed  to  meet  our  new  ally,  after 
^^e,  at  Bridgeman's,  the  pastrycook's,  Mill- 
^>ank,  there  to  discuss  some  ices  and  the 
Question  of  the  ballet  or  pantomimic  per- 
formance. 

As  soon  as  school  was  over,  off  we  ran 
towards  the  spot  now  occupied  by  Vaux- 
haU  Bridge  toll-house,  where,  in  those  days, 
we  were  wont  to  bathe,  and  near  which  was 
established  what  the  Etonians  call  an  ex- 
cellent "  sock-shop.*'  Before  we  turned  into 
Miilbank,  it  occurred  to  both  Eirkonnel  and 
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myself  that,  as  we  owed  the  worthy  pur- 
veyor of  ices,  sponge  cakes,  penny  tardets, 
and  calves-feet  jellies  no  inconsiderable 
sum,  it  might  be  difficult  to  get  credit  toe 
further  supplies,  and  as  Tourville  was  to 
be  our  guest  the  p«plezi^  was  increased. 

"Would  Ginger  lend  us  five  shillings?" 
asked  Frank. 

"  I  fear  not,"  r^mnded  Eirk<nmel. 

"  What  say  you  to  trying  Mascall  ?  I  owe 
him  two  pounds  for  gloves  on  my  own  ac- 
count," said  I.  "  '  In  for  a  penny,  in  for  a 
pound.'  Ill  ask  him  for  the  loan  of  half  a 
guinea." 

We  entered  the  emporium  ctf  gloves,  gai- 
ters, garters,  and  braces,  and  found  the  ■wor- 
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'^  No  bats,  Mascall/'  responded  EarkonneL 
^'Why,  Percy  Hamilton  is  a  comet  in  His 
itf&jesty's  service." 

A  bright  idea  flashed  across  my  mind,  and 
I  continued — 

^'  Of  course,  Mascall,  I  wiU  give  you  a 
check  on  my  agent  for  that  and  the  two 
pounds  I  am  indebted  to  you  on  my  private 
^^Xiount ;  the  other  you'll  send  home  at  the 
holidays,  and,  if  you  will  advance  twenty 
shillings,  I'll  write  you  an  order  for  three 
pounds." 

The  worthy  hosier  could  not  well  refiise 
tiiis  fidr  offer,  and  presenting  me  with  a 
piece  of  paper,  I  authorized  Messrs.  Green- 
wood and  Cox  to  transfer  the  above  men- 
tioned sum  from  their  well-filled  coffers  to 
the  humble  till  of  the  Westminster  boys' 
haberdasher. 

With  this  large  increase  of  fiinds,  for  all 
we  could  have  previously  scraped  together 
was  one  shilling  and  fourpence,  we  ran  off 
to  Bridgeman's,  where  we  found  Charles 
Tourville  waiting  for  us.      The  bold  man- 
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ner  and  the  impoutive  tone  with  which  we 
walked  into  the  small  TO(xa  devoted  to  ices, 
and  ordered  four  atrawbeny^creams  and 
some  apoDge-cakes,  so  different  from  the 
humble  way  we  usually  crept  into  the  abapt 
to  ask,  in  a  subdued  voice,  if  Ihey  would 
"  tick  an  ice,"  at  once  showed  that  we  were 
flush  of  money,  and  the  order  was  instantly 
obeyed. 

"  I  have  spoken  to  my  father,"  said  Tour- 
ville,  "  and  if  you  like  to  get  up  a  play  at 
his  house,  he  will  be  delighted  to  lend  you 
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^^And  now  for  the  after-piece/'  said  I,  at 
the  same  time  ordering  four  glasses  of  bran- 
dy cherries. 

While  discussing  this  topic,  Eirkonnel's 
attention  was  attracted  by  a  play-bill  of  the 
Royal  CSrcus,  which  announced  among 
other  entertainments,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
down  of  that  establishment,  the  principal 
scenes  from  the  celebrated  pantomime  of 
Mother  Groose. 

"What  say  you  to  Mother  Goose?"  L:  V(j 

"  Capital ! "  we  all  responded. 

"  Percy  shall  be  '  Squire  Bugle'  (after- 
guards Clown,  with  the  song  of  *Tippeti- 
witchet'),  Frank'Avaro'  (afterwards  Pan- 
taloon), I,"  continued  Kirkonnel,  '^' Colin' 
(afterwards  Harlequin),  and  Tourville  shall 
double  *  Mother  Goose,'  in  the  opening,  and 
w^e  cabin-boy,  with  a  naval  hornpipe  instead 
of  the  song." 

*'But  who  is  to  be  Columbine?"  asked 
Frank.  "  A  pantomime  without  a  Colum- 
bine would  be  a  dead  failure." 

"  I  think,"  said  Tourville,    "  one   of  my 
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Other's  pupils  wonld  take  the  part ;  at  aU 
events,  I  will  speak  to  him  npon  the  sulgect 
But,  perhaps,  before  you  go  home,  yon 
would  like  to  see  the  theatre." 

To  this  we  agreed  nenu  am.  I  then  pn^ 
ceeded  to  pay  the  amount  of  the  day's 
"  tuck,"  and  ten  shillings  on  account  of 
my  former  "tick,"  when  Tourville  vp- 
proached,  and  insisted  upon  settling  for  his 
share.  In  vain,  we  told  him  he  was  oar 
guest — ^that  it  was  upon  our  buslneaa  that 
he  had  attended ;    but  no  pleadiii; 


f\f 
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tbanks  to  a  black  early  wig  and  an  elaborate 
toilet^  a  tolerably  juvenile  appearance. 
.Madame  Tonrville,  who  was  a  stately-look« 
ijdg  dame,  showed  the  remains  of  beauty, 
^although  time,  rouge,  and  white  paint  had 
derived  her  of  her  former  charms.  Her 
lac^other,  Madame  Merder,^  had,  upon  the 
d«ftth  of  her  husband,  established  herself 
the  hostess  of  a  pension  baurgeaise  in 
le  French  capital,  and  had  carried  on  a 
*-^fcwiving  business. 

The  table  d'hote  over  which  the  widow 

^<:>  gracefully  presided,  was  the  receptacle 

-^Or  artists,  claqtieurs^  litterateurs    (who  oc- 

^^^onally  descended   to  the  accident  and 

t^«nny-a-line  business),  and  other  hangers- 

^B  of  the  theatres ;    the  dinners  were  as 

^ood  as    the  price   (fifty  sous  per  head) 

Could  command ;  buttheprincipal  attraction 

at  Madame  Mercier's  was  her  young  and 

blooming  daughter,  Clarisse.     Struck  with 

her  Hebe-looking  appearance  and  faultless 

figure,  AchiUe  Tourville,  whose  heart  was 

as  Yulnerable  as  the  heel  of  his  great  name- 
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sake,  and  who  was  an  habitud  at  the  pen 
sion,  proposed  and  was  accepted.  In  lei 
than  a  month,  Madame  Mercier,  after  ii 
dulging  largely  in  her  &,Tourite  did 
Btewed  mashrooms,  was  attacked  with 
fit  of  apoplexy,  and  carried  suddenly  of 
Tourrille  and  his  bride  now  took  adTai 
toge  of  the  peace  that  existed  betwee 
England  and  France,  and,  having  dispoet 
of  the  mother's  establiBhment,  that  ha 
been  bequeathed  to  them,  quitted  the  dt 
of   frivolities   (as    Paris    has  aptly   bee 
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down  to  ballet,  and  finally  to  that  of  dancing 
master*     In  the  meantime,  Madame  Tour- 
ville  had  made  her  d^iU  as  principal  walk- 
ing lady,  and  her  handsome  fiice  and  fine 
figure  soon    established  her  as  the  stock 
Juno,    Minerva,     Calypso,    Orithya,     and 
Enrydice,  of  every  m3^olo^cal  ballet,  and 
the  representative  of  the   stately  dames, 
queens,    empresses,   princesses,    duchesses, 
countesses,    of    more    modem    pageants. 
And  here,    as  the  novelists  say,    we  wish 
we  could  throw  a  veil  of  oblivion  over  the 
conduct  of  the  fidr  Clarissa,  for  while  it  is 
a  grateful  theme   to   speak  of  woman  in 
W  purity,  it   is  lamentable  to   think    of 
W  as  the  blighted  flower  on  the  path  of 
innocence.      But    avaunt   with   sentiment 
^d  false  delicacy ;   the  sad  truth  must  be 
spoken.      In  an  evil  hour,  la  belle  Clarisse 
listened  to  the  passionate  addresses  of   a 
young  and  gallant  nobleman,  and  eloped 
with  him. 

Great  was  the  consternation  behind  the 
scenes,   upon  the  night  the  escapade  was 
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made  known.  Achille  denounced  vengeance 
on  the  seducer  of  his  wife ;  the  ladies  of 
the  corps  de  ballet  were  loud  in  their 
lamentations  at  the  £all  of  the  frail  one. 
The  figurantes  were  furious  at  their  "  erring 
sister's  shame ;  "  the  coryphees  were  clamor- 
ous  in  their  censure  of  one  whom  "  they 
always  had  thought  to  be  no  better  than 
she  should  be ; "  the  dressers  declared  that 
"  they  never  seed  no  good  come  of  them  there 
foreigneering  ladies."  The  carpenters  said 
"  it  was  all  along  with  letting  the  nobs  upon 
the  stage ;"  the  scene-shifters  emphatically 
exclaimed  that  "  the  conduct  of  the  noble 
Lord  was  07ihandsome^  as  he  had  never  even 
so  much  as  paid  his  footing;"  and  that 
humble,  yet  useful  individual  who,  with 
water-pot  in  hand,  had  from  time  imme- 
morial sprinkled  the  boards  to  lay  the  dust^ 
and  saved  the  light-footed  damsels  from 
many  a  slip,  now  mourned  ihefaux  pas  that 
had  befallen  the  wife  of  the  ballet-master. 

This  ten  days'  wonder  in  due  time  ceased 
to  occupy  the  attention  of  the  public,  both 
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before  and  behind  the  curtain,  and,  ere  the 
next    ciperatic    season    had    commenced, 
Madame  Tororville,  through  the  instrumen- 
tality of  some  Mends,  had  been  restored  to 
hCT  rdentmg    husband's   roof.      Rumour 
assigned  more  weighty  reasons  for  this  con- 
duct than  a  mere  amiable  weakness  on  the 
part  of  the  tender-hearted  AchiUe;   and, 
among  other  insinuations,  it  was  hinted  that 
a  settlement  of  one  himdredayear  upon  the 
mother,  and  the  same  sum  during  the  life 
of  the  young  stranger  (that  had  been  bom 
to  this  modem  Mrs.  Haller),  accounted  for 
the  forgiving  disposition  of  the  aggrieved 
McAtre  de  Ballet     Charles,  for  so  this  off- 
shoot was   named,    after  his    real    father, 
showed  by  his  high-minded  bearing  that 
some  noble  blood  still  flowed  in  his  veins, 
however  much  the  stream  might  have  been 
polluted  by  its  confluence  with  other  and 
less  pure  sources. 

At  an  early  age,  the  youth  was  sent  to 
Westminster  School,  as  a  home-boarder; 
through  which  circumstance  he  unfortunately 
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passed  the  best  portion  of  his  time  with  lu0 
reputed  parent,  and  imbibed  those  contracted 
notions  of  high  life  which  induced  him  to* 
make  the  stage,  in  its  least  clasdcal  form, 
his  profession.  In  the  army  or  n&vy  of  lus 
eountry,  Charles  Tourville  might  have  es- 
tablished a  name  and  reputation  for  himself; 
as  it  was,  he  was  associated  with  a  class, 
who,  bright  and  numerous  as  hare  been  the 
exceptions,  do  not  hold  that  position  in 
society  to  which  their  talents  would  entitle 
them. 
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CHAPTER  11. 

"  Talents  should  nerer  lie  idle,  they  say  ; 
Best  of  all  madrigals,  priT&te  theatricals, 
All  that  we  mnt  is  to  settle  the  plaj." 


Aouenr  performance — Lore  at  first  ught — "  We  met — we 
gued— I  saw  and  sighed— She  did  not  sp«ak,  and  yet 
replied" — A  lecture  from  the  Head  Muter. 

KiBXOiniEL,  Frank  Lorimer,  and  myself 
were  seated  in  the  parlour  of  a  tolerable* 
sized  house  in  Queen's-square,  Westminster. 
There  was  an  air  of  tawdry  finery  and 
vulgarity,  both  about  the  apartment  and 
its  owners,  that  caused  us  to  start  as  Charles 
Tourville  presented  us  to  his  parents. 

When  the  sorty  pedant,  Doctor  Johnson, 
denounced  the  letters  of  the  eloquent,  witty, 
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lady-killing,  polite  Philip  Dormer,  fourth 
Earl  of  Chesterfield,  to  his  son,  as  ^^inculca- 
ting the  morals  of  a  strumpet,  with  the 
manners  of  a  dancing  master,"  he  might 
have  had  a  prophetic  vision  in  his  mind's 
eye  of  the  flaunting  lady  and  complaisant 
husband  that,  upon  the  occasion  I  allude  to, 
rose  to  receive  us.  The  blood  mantled  in 
poor  Charles's  cheeks  as  he  witnessed  the 
effect  his  own  mother  and  presumed  father 
had  produced  upon  us;  and  we  were  cut  to 
the  heart  at  having  thus  unintentionally 
wounded  the  feelings  of  so  high-minded 
and  generous  a  son. 

"  Pray  be  seated,  gentlemen,"  said  the 
Maitre  de  Ballet^  placing  himself  in  the  first 
position,  and,  in  the  most  pantomimic  man- 
ner, suiting  the  action  to  every  word  be 
uttered  ;  skipping  across  the  room  with  that 
running  step  and  shuffle  so  peculiar  to 
dancerS;  he  brought  chairs,  which,  with  a 
motion  of  the  hand,  he  called  upon  us  to 
occupy. 
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**A  glass  of  wine,  young    gentlemen  ? 
Glarisse,  the  keys ! " 

In  the  most  bland,  yet  dignified  manner, 
the  former  representative  of  Juno  rose  from 
l>er  seat,  and,  after  apologizing  to  us  for  her 
•pparent  inhospitaJity,  cast  a  look  at  the 
corn^  cupboard,  and  making  one  of  those 
OBfttrimonial  free-masoniy  signs  to  her 
husband  (so  well  understood  by  man  and 
wife),  left  the  room,  followed  by  him. 

Although  we  have  given  the  conversation 

of  the  host  in  our  native  English  tongue, 

our  readers,    to  understcmd   the   spirit  of 

the  Frenchman's    speech,   as  also  that   of 

his  sposa,  must  fill  them  up  with  sundry 

ejaculations    of  Parhleul  Hein!    Ma  foi! 

Ventre  bleu/  Liable  I   and  others,  profane 

and  irreverent,  with  which  they  interlarded 

erery  remark. 

Charles  was  now  called  out  of  the  room 
by  an    over-dressed   dirty-looking  servant 
maid,  to  assist  in  some  family  conference,  and, 
as  the  door  was  left  ajar,  and  the  voice  of 
Ifedame  Tourville  was  raised  whilst  indul- 
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ging  in  her  own  yemacular  langnage,  the 
quick  ears  of  Eirkonnel  could  not  help 
catching  every  word  that  fell  from  her,  and 
which  he  as  immediately  translated  to  oft 
in  the  following  short-hand  style-^ 

^^  Grand  row — ^wine  all  drank — ^key  lost 
— Sarah  to  go  round  the  comer  to  the 
Hoop  and  Grapes  for  a  bottle  of  draught 
sherry,  and  sixpennyworth  of  cakes — ^in- 
quiries as  to  our  finances  and  prospects, 
which  being  pronoimced  good,  satisfy  the 
belligerent  parties." 

While  this  conversation  was  being  car* 
ried  on  outeide  the  parlour,  we  had  time  to 
take  a  sketch  of  the  interior.  The  walls  of 
the  room  were  painted  in  a  most  gaudy 
theatrical  style  in  different  compartments, 
containing  scenes  from  various  ballets;  the 
showy  window- curtains  had  once  graced  the 
dining-room  of  the  penswn  bourgeaiae  at 
Paris,  but  were  now  so  faded  and  covered 
vrith  fly-marks  and  besmeared  with  '^  blacks,** 
that  they  no  longer  retained  their  former 
splendour;  the  wooden  mantelpiece  was  eo- 
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yered  with  tarnished  cotton  velvet,  studded 
with  brass  nails,  and  upon  it  were  some 
Bmali  specimens  of  china  and  glass,  in  the 
forms  of  pots  and  bottles,  all  of  which,  upon 
close  inspection,  shewed  that  they  once  had 
held  pomatum,  rouge,  pearl-powder,  perfume, 
and  £au  de  Cologne.   A  bright^red  drugget 
partly  conceded  a  torn  and  tattered  French 
carpet,  the  colours  of  which  were  not  (as 
the  advertisements  say)  "  warranted  to  last ;" 
an  elaborately-decorated  wooden  chandelier, 
in  the    (theatrical)  style  of  Louis  XIV., 
hang  from  the  ceiling;  and  a  huge  arni- 
duur,  bedizened  with  cherry-coloured  silk 
and  gold-lace,  was  placed  before  the  fire- 
place. Upon  it,  during  its  mistress'  absence, 
reclined  a  fat  asthmatic  dog  of  the  ^^  pug  " 
breed,  called  ^^  Bijou,"  and  at  its  feet  reposed 
a  tortoiseshell  tabby,  (with  a  blue  morocco 
leather  collar  mounted  in  silver),  that  bore 
the  euphonious  name  of  ^'  Euphrosyne." 

Under  a  glass  shade  appeared  two  wreaths 
of  artificial  flowers,  which  had  been  thrown 
apon  the  stage  by  the  hands  of  royalty  dur- 
VOL.  n.  c 


varnished  and  coloun 
upon  each  side  of  tk 
the  mantel-piece  wb 
the  glass  of  iriiidi  hai 
frame  its  bri^tneii 
chairs,  and  a  lonnd 
dirty  dr&bdoth,  ooa 
the  room,  with  tlu 
gilded  cage  (evident! 
fdiich  a  parrot  screa 
peated  every  sort  c 
jocouty  which  had  b 
Mt6trt  cU  Bailet  ai 
^^  Sabre  de  b<ns,piat 
talking  lord;  and.  i 
Monneur  and  Had 
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The  tray  was  now  placed  upon  the  table, 
and  the  sherry,  fresh  from  the  wood,  after 
a  panegyric  from  our  Amphitryon  upon 
its  oldness  and  pureness,  and  the  length  of 
time  it  had  been  in  his  cellar,  was  handed 
round.  Charles  now  made  his  appearance, 
and  it  was  evident  from  the  courteous  and 
respectful  manner  in  which  his  parents  ad- 
dressed us,  that  our  position  and  station 
had,  upon  being  properly  explained,  pro- 
duced a  great  sensation  upon  their  minds. 

The  object  of  our  interview  was  now 
entered  upon;  and,  after  a  time,  we  were 
conducted  -into  a  large  room  on  the  second 
floor,  which  had  been  conyerted  into  a  tem- 
porary theatre,  and  here  the  man  of  pirou- 
ettes and  entrechats  taught  his  young  dra- 
matic pupils  all  the  intricacies  of  the  ballet 
department,  occasionally  before  audiences 
to  give  them  confidence ;  and  here,  twice  a 
week,  the  proscenium  and  scenery  being 
vemoved.  Monsieur  Achille  Tourville  in- 
structed a  private  class  in  all  the  dignified 
movements  of  the  minuet,  the  less  graceful 

c2 


«"c  siJirirea  evolutio 
•'(-'ing  the  fasliionabl 
of  that  day  J  the  wa 
and  polka,  not  havi 
into  CUP  country. 

"  Htw  ia  gaieti  /" 
hearted  Gaol,  after 
private  performance, 
it  in  any  coantiy; 
theatre  is  at  your  c 
some  costumcB,  and  ; 
fessional  friends  woo 
Command  my  service 
We  thanked  the  . 
and  his  sposa,  and  toe 
to  communicate  throi 
npon  which  we  shon 
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period  we  were  locked  up  in  our  dame's 
house.  Still  we  managed  to  '^  progress  "  as 
the  Yankees  say;  and,  in  due  course  of 
time,  Kirkonnel  had  accomplished  a  harle- 
quin's leap  through  the  face  of  a  clock,  Frank 
had  tumbled  and  been  knocked  about  as  the 
slippered  pantaloon,  and  I  could  turn  my 
eyes  and  feet  in,  open  my  mouth  from  ear 
to  ear,  put  out  my  tongue,  throw  a  summer- 
set, filch  legs  of  mutton  and  strings  of  sau- 
sages, excliuming  "  Here's  your  fun !"  in 
the  most  clownbh  and  grotesque  manner. 

We  had  now  arranged  with  Monsieur 
TourviUe  for  two  grand  dress  rehear- 
sals,  in  which  one  of  his  pupils.  Made- 
moiselle St.  Clair,  was  to  join  us  as  Colum- 
bine. The  first  went  off^ extremely  well,  our 
stipulation  being  that  no  one  except  the 
Mcdtre  de  Ballet^  who,  with  his  "kit,"  was 
to  act  as  orchestra,  two  scene -shifters,  three 
of  our  own  acquaintances,  and  Mesdames 
Tourville  and  St.  Clair  were  to  attend.  So 
eiated  were  we  with  our  success,  that  we 
authorized  bills  to  be  printed  for  private 
criiculation,  announcing  a  performance,  con- 
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sisting  of  scenes  from  the  tragedies  of 
"  Othello,"  "  Julius  Csesar,"  and  "  Douglas,^ 
to  conclude  with  a  selection  from  the  comic 
pantomime  of  ^^  Harlequin  and  Mother 
Groose,"  in  the  course  of  which  would  be 
introduced  the  song  of  "  Tippitiwichet*'  by 
the  clown,  and  a  sailor's  hornpipe  by  the 
cabin-boy;  characters  in  both  pieces  by 
amateurs,  with  the  exception  of  that  of 
Columbine,  which  would  be  supported  by 
Mademoiselle  St.  Clair,  pupil  of  Monsieur 
Achille  Grardel  Tourville,  of  the  Parisian  and 
English  Opera  Houses. 

The  evening  for  the  second  dress-re- 
hearsal  arrived,  and  the  Tourvilles  and  our- 
selves had  issued  a  limited  number  of 
tickets  to  our  friends.  Six  o'clock  struck, 
and,  as  we  strutted  on  the  stage,  and  took 
a  peep  through  the  slit  in  the  green  cur- 
tain, great  was  our  consternation  to  find 
the  theatre  crowded  in  every  part,  each 
visitor  having  brought  an  acquaintance 
or  two,  who  happened  accidentally,  as 
they  asserted,   to  be  staying  with  them  ; 
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whereas  the  troth  was  that  a  report  had 
been  spread  abroad,  and  for  once  rumoar 
was  right,  that  after  the  rehearsal  a  cham- 
pagne sapper  would  be  given  by  the  ama- 
teurs, and  the  company  consoled  themselves 
with  the  idea  that  if  the  performances  were 
bad,  the  wind  up  of  the  evening's  entertain, 
ment  at  least  would  be  good. 

We  now  screwed  our  courage  to  the 
"sticking  place,"  and  having  decided  by 
lot  that  we  were  to  commence  with 
"  Douglas,"  after  one  of  Haydn's  sympho- 
nies had  been  performed  by  the  band,  which 
consisted  of  a  young  professional  lady  on  the 
pianoforte,  and  Achille  Tourville  on  his 
"  kit,"  the  curtain  drew  up,  and  discovered 
Eirkonnel  and  myself  as  Lord  Randolph  and 
Nerval.  A  shout  of  approbation  welcomed 
us,  and,  if  I  did  not  deliver  the  hackne3'ed 
speech  of  the  birth,  parentage,  and  education 
of  the  shepherd  boy  in  a  manner  worthy  of 
Master  Betty,  the  rage  of  that  day,  I  can  at 
least  say  I  was  better  than  the  young  aspi 
rant  for  dramatic  fame,  who,  upon  attempting 
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the  part  in  a  country  theatre^  became  so 
overcome  with  fear  that  he  ¥ras  spell-bound 
and  tongue-tied,  and  thus  remained  until  the 
manager,  who  was  kilted  and  bonnetted  for 
some  other  character,  came  forward,  and 
leading  the  speechless  hero  to  the  footlights^ 
spouted  forth — 

^  This  yoimg  gentleman^s  name  is  Nonml ;  on  the  Gtnm- 
plan  hills 
His  father  fed  his  flocks^  a  frugal  swain  ; 
Whose  constant  care  was  to  increase  his  store, 
And  keep  his  only  son,  this  young  gentleman,  at  home/* 

We  now  came  to  the  quarrel  scene,  in 
which  Frank  Lorimer  appeared  as  Glen- 
alvon,  and  his  acting  elicited  rounds  of 
applause ;  we  then  shortly  proceeded  to  the 
last  act,  where  the  "  blood  of  Douglas'* 
flows  through  the  treachery  of  the  foe  to 
his  house,  and  my  death  was  hailed  with 
cheers — ^whether  from  the  fine  conception  I 
had  of  the  part,  or  the  delight  of  the  au- 
dience at  the  prospect  of  not  again  seeing 
me,  must  ever  remain  a  mystery,  except  in 
the  breasts  of  those  who  were  spectators 
upon  this  occasion* 

The  glare  of  the  footlights,  fortunately  for 
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08,  prevented  our  being  able  to  recognise 
any  one  in  front ;  but  two  small  proscenium 
boxes  were  open  to  our  view,  and  in  one  sat 
the  loveliest  creature  I  ever  beheld.  Except 
when  occupied  with  the  business  of  the  stage, 
my  eyes  were  rivetted  to  the  spot  my  fair 
incognita  occupied.  No  sooner  had  the  cur- 
tain dropped,  than  I  took  up  my  station  at 
the  opposite  wing,  and  gazed  at  the  beautiful 
stranger  until  evidently  I  had  attracted  not 
only  her  attention,  but  that  of  a  most  re- 
spectable-looking and  well-dressed  female 
who  sat  beside  her,  both  in  the  deepest 
mourning. 

"Who  is  that  young  girl  in  black?"  I 
eagerly  inquired  of  Charles  Tourville,  as  he 
approached  me,  equipped  for  the  cabin-boy. 

"  I  never  saw  her  before,"  he  responded  ; 
"but  if  you  are  anxious  to'  know  I  can 
easily  ascertain." 

"  Oh,  pray  do !"  I  replied.  And,  in  a 
moment,  the  good-humoured  youth  sought 
his  mother  to  find  out  all  particulars  re- 
specting the  ladies  in  black. 

c3 
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In  a  short  time,  my  messenger  of  love  re- 
turned, and  informed  me  that  the  yoanger 
one  was  Mademoiselle  Celine  Bellegarde, 
daughter  of  a  noble  house  in  France,  whose 
father's  property  had  been  confiscated  by 
the  Emperor,  and  that  the  elder  was  her 
maternal  aunt,  Madame  Mireval. 

"  My  mother  tells  me,"  continued  Charles, 
^^  that  Madame  Mireval  moves  in  the  best 
circles  in  London,  and  that  her  niece  is 
about  to  become  one  of  my  father's  private 
.  pupils ;  it  was  by  pure  accident  that  they 
happened  to  call  this  evening  with  the 
Countess  of  Glencairn,  to  ascertain  terms 
and  hours  that  would  suit.  Hearing  of  the 
performance,  they  requested  to  stay," 

Celine  had  heard  her  name  pronounced, 
and  a  slight  blush  overspread  her  cheek. 

*'  I  must  be  introduced ! "  I  exclaimed. 

At  this  moment,  Achille  approached,  and 
whispered  to  me  that  it  was  time  to  dress 
for  the  pantomime. 

When  I  thought  of  the  part  I  was  about 
to  take,  of  the  horror  of  the  fsmtastie  dress 
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I  was  to  wear,  of  the  monster  Z  should  ap- 
pear with  a  white  powdered  face  marked, 
like  an  Qjibbeway  Indian,  with  vermilion 
spots — of  the  vulgarity  of  the  song  Z  was  to 
introduce,  with  its  yawnings,  sneezings,  and 
reelings,  my  heart  revolted  within  me,  and  I 
almost  wi^ed  Mother  Goose  and  myself  at 
the  bottom  of  the  fathomless  ocean« 

^^  You'll  be  late !  '^  exclaimed  Eirkonnel. 

"  We  must  not  keep  the  stage  waiting," 
said  Frank. 

"  You'U  take  some  time  to  get  '  Squire 
Bugle's '  dress  over  the  clown's,"  remarked 
Achille ;  while  Charles,  who  saw  my  state 
of  mind  and  the  perplexity  I  was  in,  kindly 
suggested  that  if  I  were  to  put  on  my  nether 
garments,  I  could,  by  throwing  his  father's 
cloak  over  me,  appear  for  a  few  moments  at 
the  conclusion  of  the  play. 

To  this  Z  unwillingly  assented,  counting 
every  moment  an  age  while  away  from  the 
object  of  my  first  love. 

For  a  person  unaccustomed  to  encase 
himself  in  two  dresses,  the  difficulty  at  all 


36  PEBCT  HAMILTOir. 

times  would  be  jTf^at;  but  when,  as  upon 
the  present  occasion,  I  was  impatient  to  the 
last  degree  to  get  back  to  my  fair  one,  the 
task  was  rendered  doubly  so;  ray  party- 
coloured  stocking  appeared  too  small,  my 
huge  clown's  inexpressibles  to  have  shrunk, 
my  white  shoes  trimmed  with  red  to  pinch 
me,  and  when  over  these  I  was  to  draw 
"  Squire  Bugle's  "  costume — a  pair  of  cotton 
trousers,  made  to  represent  top-boots,  spurs, 
and  leathers,  with  loops  and  strings  down 
the  sides  for  the  pantomimic  change,  I 
thought  I  should  never  finish  this  portion  o{ 
my  toilet.  Happily  for  me,  Charles  gave 
me  every  assistance  in  his  power,  soothed 
my  irritability,  and,  in  due  time,  throvring 
his  father's  cloak  over  my  right  shoulder, 
and  still  showing  my  bare  neck,  flowing 
curls,  and  a  portion  of  my  tartan  dress,  I 
again  took  up  my  post  at  the  side  scenes. 

As  I  approached,  I  fancied  the  beauteous 
C61ine  gave  me  a  smile  of  recognition  ;  this 
cheered  me  for  a  moment,  but  the  recollec- 
tion of  the  grimaces  I  had  to  go  through, 
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speedily  drove  every  feeling  of  satisfaction 
bom  my  mind. 

The  last  scene  of  Othello  was  drawing  to 
a  dose ;  and,  as  the  jealous  Moor  was 
aboat  to  wreak  his  vengeance  upon  his  ill- 
feted  wife,  or  rather  upon  a  lay  figure 
which  represented  the  sleeping  Desdemona, 
a  movement  took  place  in  the  stage-box,  and 
in  less  time  than  Cinderella  took  to  leave 
the  prince's  ball,  my  fair  one  vanished,  fol- 
lowed by  her  aunt. 

"  Come,  Charles,*'  I  exclaimed,  "  we  must 
follow.  I  fear  the  heat  has  overcome  the 
lovely  Celine." 

We  rushed  from  the  wing,  and  descend- 
ing the  stairs,  like  good  generals,  cut  off  the 
ibgitive's  retreat. 

"Can  I  be  of  any  service?"  inquired 
Charles  Tourville  of  Madame  Mireval. 

"  Our  carriage  is  waiting,"  responded  that 
lady  in  broken  English.  "  Celine,  it  is  past 
eight,"  she  continued,  "and  the  ball  will 
have  commenced." 

"  We  have  half-an-hour  to  spare,"  replied 
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the  blushing  girl,  fixing,  as  I  flattered  my- 
self,  her  dark  gazelle-looking  eyes  upon  me. 
"  Besides,"  continued  she,  sotto  voce^  "  Hunt- 
ley told  me  that  the  country  dance  is  omit- 
ted, and  the  Prince's  minuet  will  not  be  on 
before  nine." 

The  elderly  lady  uttered  a  sort  of  guttural 
noise,  something  between  a  running  accom- 
paniment of  a  grunt  and  a  cough,  which  pre- 
vented my  ears  from  distinctly  catching  the 
whole  of  the  above  remark,  although  the 
familiar  words  of  "  Huntley"  and  "  the 
Prince,"  forcibly  struck  my  attention,  as 
being  the  names  of  a  popular  nobleman  and 
the  "  observed  of  all  observers" — the  Regent. 

"  Permit  me  to  offer  you  a  glass  of  cham- 
pagne, ladies,"  said  Charles,  opening  the 
drawing-room  door,  and  disclosing  a  table 
groaning  (as  the  fashionable  prints  of  the 
day  denominate  it)  under  the  luxuries  of  the 
season. 

I  have  omitted  to  say  that  the  first-floor 
was  let  to  two  elderly  spinsters,  who  carried 
on  an  illicit  trade  in   contraband  French 


FERCT  HAMILTON.  39 

goods,  and  who  upon  this  occasion  had  been 
prevailed  upon  for  a  trifling  consideration — 
that  of  inrnishing  the  repast  at  seven  shil- 
fiogs  per  head,  exclusive  of  wine — to  give 
up  their  apartments  as  supper  rooms. 

The  eldest  Miss  Sissmore,  so  the  antiqua- 
ted specimen  of  virginity  was  called,  was 
preparing  some  punch  from  spirits  that  had 
never  "  paid  their  duties"  to  the  exciseman. 

"  Allow  me,  Madame  Mireval,  to  present 
to  you  the  Honourable  Percy  Hamilton," 
continued  Tourville. 

'*  I  am  proud  of  the  honour,"  replied  the 
lady.  "My  niece,  Celine,  Mr.  Hamilton. 
We  have  been  delighted  with  the  perform- 
ance." 

During  the  process  of  this  introduction, 
my  friend  had  seized  upon  a  bottle  of  cham- 
pagne, and  was  actively  employed  in  freeing 
the  sparkling  liquid  from  its  wiry  bonds ; 
then,  filling  a  bumper,  he  presented  it  to  the 
aunt,  leaving  me  to  do  the  honours  to  the 
niece. 

**  A  sandwich,  Madame  Mireval?"  he  con- 
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tinaed,  offering  that  lady  a  plate,  upon 
which  appeared  a  few  thin  pieces  of  bread 
and  beef,  of  rather  diminutive  dimensions, 
cut  in  triangular  forms,  and  which  were 
speedily  placed  liors  de  combat. 

"Another  glass  of  champagne.  You 
must  drink  to  the  health  of  the  amateurs." 

Madame  was  nothing  loth,  and  bumpers 
were  filled  for  the  quintette,  for  Miss  Siss- 
more  was  getting  a  little  "  wrathy,"  at  the 
economy  of  the  table  being  disturbed,  and 
required  some  soothing  syrup  to  keep  her 
from  bursting  forth  into  a  passion. 

Another  bottle  was  opened,  and  the  ex- 
hilarating fluid  seemed  to  have  produced  so 
powerful  an  effect  upon  the  old  duenna,  that 
she  forgot  the  waning  time.  A  burst  of  ap- 
plause which  hailed  Othello's  death  recalled 
her  to  her  senses,  and  begging  we  would 
not  hand  her  to  her  carriage,  wished  us 
good  night. 

In  the  meantime,  Celine's  beauty  had 
made  sad  havoc  with  my  heart ;  and  I  re- 
turned to  my  dressing-room,  highly  elated 
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at  my  introduction  to  her,  and  delighted 
with  the  thought  that  she  would  not  wit- 
ness the  extravagant  antics  I  was  about 
to  perpetrate. 

My  toilette  concluded,  I  quaffed  a  bumper 
of  champagne  to  my  "  ladye  love,"  and  en- 
tered the  green-room  in  the  most  exuberant 
spirits. 

"  Overture  on  !  *'  cried  the  call-boy, 
"  Squire  Bugle  for  the  first  scene ! " 

I  attended  the   summons.     The   panto- 
mime commenced,  and,  although  I  say  it 
that  should  not,  nothing  could  go  better. 
The  novelty  of  amateurs  in  a  harlequinade 
seemed   to   amuse   the   audience,   and  the 
grotesque  movements  of  the  pantaloon,  the 
activity  of  the  motley  hero,  the  beauty  of 
ike  columbine,  the  grace  of  the  cabin-boy, 
and  last,  not  least,  the  drollery  and  fun  of 
the  clown,  brought  down  shouts  of  applause. 
The  sailor's  hornpipe  and  the  song  of  "  Tip- 
pitiwitchet "  were  vociferously  encored,  and 
the  curtain  fell  amidst  the  acclamations  of 
the  assembled  multitude. 
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Although  our  tragic  scenes  had  been  flat, 
dull,  and  unprofitable,  happily  they  were 
not  sufficiently  so  to  create  a  laugh,  or  we 
should  have  found  ourselves  in  the  predicts 
ment  of  a  noble  amateur  who,  upon  one 
occasion,  performed  "  Hamlet "  and  "  Caleb 
Quotem,"  and  who,  according  to  the  critics 
of  the  day,  excited  the  risible  faculties  of  the 
audience  to  so  great  an  extent  in  the  tra* 
gedy,  that  they  had  not  a  smile  left  for  the 
after-piece. 

We  now  got  rid  of  our  pantomimic  cos- 
tume, and  appeared  in  our  private  dresses, 
when  a  waiter  from  a  neighbouring  coffee- 
house announced  that  supper  was  ready. 

Monsieur  Tourville  offered  his  arm  to  the 
eldest  Miss  Sissmore,  Charles  to  her  sister 
Miss  Euphemia,  while  I,  anxious  to  hear 
more  of  my  fair  one,  paid  homage  to  the 
queen  of  the  revels,  Madame  Tourville- 
Vain,  however,  were  my  attempts  to  draw 
from  her  any  particulars  respecting  Madame 
Mireval  and  her  niece,  except  those  which  I 
have  previously  laid  before  my  readers ;  so 
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I  contented  myself  with  the  hope  that  I 
du)iild  again  meet  the  beauteous  Celine  dur- 
ing the  period  she  was  under  the  tuition  of 
the  Mc&tre  de  Danse. 

The  supper  went  off  splendidly ;  the 
healths  of  the  amateurs  were  proposed  and 
drunk  with  enthusiasm.  Elated  with  my 
success  upon  the  boards,  enchanted  with 
the  impression  I  flattered  myself  I  had  made 
upon  the  unsophisticated  girl,  I  foiud  my- 
self in  such  a  state  of  transport  that  I  could 
scarcely  restrain  my  joy  within  bounds. 

It  was  late  before  we  separated.  Return- 
ing to  Dean's  Yard,  I  essayed  a  copy  of 
verses  to  my  charmer;  then,  fatigued  by 
bodily  and  mental  labour,  I  sought  my  pil- 
low, to  think  of  her  who  had  captivated  my 
young  heart,  and  for  whom  I  felt  the  most 
romantic  devotedness,  inwardly  vowing 
eternal  constancy. 

My  feiry  dreams  were  shortly  dispelled 
by  the  entrance  of  my  "  fing  "  to  tell  me  I 
had  only  half  an  hour  to  spare. 

No  sooner  was  school  over,  than  the  thea- 
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atiical  triumvirate,  Frank,  Kirkonnel,  and 
myself,  strolled  through  the  cloisters  to  talk 
over  the  previous  night's  performance,  and 
to  arrange  for  another. 

As  we  returned  towards  our  boarding- 
house,  the  ever  vigilant  "  Dick"  told  me  that 
a  letter  had  just  arrived,  directed  to  me,  and 
marked  "  immediate."  I  ran  to  the  window 
of  the  housekeeper's  room,  in  which  all  the 
epistolary  correspondence  was  placed,  and 
there  saw  an  ominous- looking  letter,  in  my 
father's  hand-writing.  Upon  opening  it,  I 
found  it  contained  a  mild  and  gentle  rebuke 
for  the  time  I  had  misemployed  upon  private 
theatricals,  and  concluded  by  urging  me  to 
give  up  the  performance,  which  some  good- 
natured  anonymous  friend  had  written  to 
say  was  about  to  take  place  in  Queen's- 
square.  The  kind  conciliatory  tone  in  which 
the  advice  was  couched,  produced  a  greater 
eflFect  on  my  mind  than  it  would  have  done 
had  it  been  conveyed  in  more  severe  and 
arbitrary  terms,  and  I  at  once  determined 
to  drop  the  sock  and  buskin  for  the  present. 
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the  pursuits  we  had  lately  indulged  in  were 
calculated  to  raise  our  moral  principleSi 
advance  our  intellectual  ability,  or  promote 
that  gentlemanlike  bearing,  which  would 
be  so  essentially  necessary  to  us  in  the 
military  professions  we  were  about  to  enter. 
I  think  it  was  the  late  Dr.  Arnold,  who 
thus  wrote  from  Rugby : — "  I  believe  that 
boys  may  be  governed  a  great  deal  by  gentle 
method  and  kindness.  I  have  seen  great 
boys,  six  feet  high,  shed  tears  when  I  have 
sent  for  them  up  into  my  room,  and  spoken 
to  them  quietly  in  private  ; "  and  certainly, 
upon  the  occasion  I  allude  to.  Dr.  Gary 
might  with  equal  truth  have  said  the  same, 
for  tears  gushed  from  our  eyes,  when,  with 
the  greatest  delicacy  of  feeling,  he  pointed 
out  to  us  the  grief  that  we  had  caused  our 
parents  by  an  act  which  he  trusted  and  be- 
lieved  was  one  more  of  folly  and  thought* 
lessness  than  of  vice,  and  in  a  strain  of  affec- 
tionate entreaty  urged  those  Christian  and 
moral  duties  which  alone  could  render  oar 
manhood  useful  and  honourable. 
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CHAPTER  HL 

^  Autrefoia,  le  souper  etait  la  conclnsion  ntoss&ire  de 
tonte  soiree  qui  tenait  a  une  bonne  renommde." 

KUQENE  BrIFFAULT. 

The  last  night  in  Dean's  Yard — Coena  at  Mother  Pack's — 
Unexpected  yisitors — ^Practical  jokes. 


The  time  now  approached  for  my  leaving 
Westminster,  and,  although  I  looked  forward 
with  gratification  at  the  prospect  of  being 
emancipated  from  school  discipline,  to  enter 
into  the  wider  field  of  liberty  under  a 
private  tutor,  the  feeling  was  not  a  little 
tinged  with  melancholy  when  I  thought  of 
the  friends  from  whom  I  was  about  to  part ; 
but  the  keenest  pang  was  caused  by  the  re- 
membrance that  in  a  few  days  I  was  to  quit 
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the  spot  where  dwelt  the  lovely  Celine.  From-j 
the  night  of  the  private  performance,  I  hadA 
neither    seen  nor    heard  a    word  of   thc^ 
enslaver  of  my  young  heart.     Bound  by^g 
honour,  both  to  my  parents  and  Dr.  Cary.^ 
to   give    up    the    pursuits   that   had  firsr^ 
brought    me  in  contact    with   her,   I   fel'J 
dejected  and  oppressed ;  nor  were  my  spirited 
at  all  raised  from  their  depression  when  . 
found  that    Tourville   had    espoused    hi-i 
family's  cause,  and,  with    a  chivalry  tha.^ 
redounded    to    his   honour,   had    declared: 
that  he  would  no  longer  hold  friendly  inter-^ 
course  with  those  who  had  thus  so  suddenly 
and  capriciously  put  an  end  to  an  acquaint* 
ance  formed  at  their  own  express  desire. 

In  vain  did  I  write  to  him  to  explain  how 
we  were  situated,  and  to  urge  him  to  meet 
us  at  our  old  haunts,  Millbank,  or  the  play* 
ing  fields ;  but  nothing  could  alter  his  de- 
termination ;  and  it  was  not  until  I  had 
left  Westminster  that  I  aacertained  the 
fine  manly  spirit  of  Charles  had  been 
goaded  to   the  quick  by   the  injudiciousi 
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however  well-meaning,  conduct,  of  a  prim- 
starched  old  female  connection  of  Kirkon- 
Jiel's,   who   not    being  a    member    of  the 
'*  Anti-poking-your-nose-into-other-peopleV 
business  Society,"  had  written  a  haughty 
letter  to  the  young  artist,  pointing  out  the 
ipnde  line  of  demarcation  that  she  thought 
ought    to    exist    between    patricians    and 
plebeians,  and  expressing  her  hope,   "  that 
the  pure  stream  of  aristocratic  blood  would 
never   again   be  contaminated  by  mixing 
itself  with  the   muddled  waters  of  stage- 
players  and  their  low  associates !  " 

Poor  misguided  old  spinster !     Her  prac- 
tice fell  very  short  of  her  precepts  ;  for,  in 
less  than  two  months  from  the  date  of  her 
unfeeling     communication,     this    wealthy 
damsel,   then  in  her  forty-sixth  year,  was 
cajoled  into   a  marriage  with  an  Irish  for- 
tune-hunter^ who,  boasting  a  descent  from 
one  of  the  ancient  kings  of  ould  Ireland, 
turned  out  to  have  been  formerly  a  rider  in 
a  strolling    company  of  equestrians;  but, 
who  having   accumulated  a  small  sum  of 

VOL.  II.  ^ 
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money,  had,  with  the  travelling  name 
Captain  O'Brien,  gone  to  Cheltenham  in  t 
hopes  of  captivating  by  his  handsome  p 
son  some  wealthy  widow,  "anxious 
renew,"  or  some  moneyed  old  maiden  dc 
rous  of  breaking  her  bonds  of  celibac 
With  the  latter  he  proved  successful ;  ar 
ere  the  honey-moon  had  waned,  this  an 
quated  specimen  of  Scotch  pride  a: 
prudery,  vnth  a  pedigree  as  long  as  a  fc 
in  Chancer}',  discovered  that  her  loving  a: 
disinterested  husband  had  himself  been 
"  stage-player"  of  alower  grade  than  that 
poor  Charles  Tourvillc,  and  that  she  h 
exchanged  the  noble  name  which  had  ( 
scended  to  her  from  an  illustrious  and  lo: 
line  of  ancestors,  for  that  of  Mrs.  Pheli 
O'Brien  Shaugnessy.  The  unkindest  c 
of  all  was  the  discovery  that  the  soi-disc 
Captain  O'Brien's  castle,  near  Cunemai 
was  merely  a  Chateau  en  Espagne^  and  tli 
the  only  paternal  property  lie  was  likely 
inherit  was  a  small  whiskey  shop  in  B- 
lincorig. 
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are  seldom  looked  up  to.  In  the  words  of 
Bums: — 

**  The  rank  is  bat  the  guinea  stamp — 
The  6oy'«  the  gold  for  a*  that."* 

Different,  then,  is  the  feeling  with  which  you 
meet  the  Mend  of  your  youth  in  afler-life« 
Should  circumstances  throw  you  together, 
how  apt  are  you  to  form  a  contrast  between 
the  relative  positions  of  yourself  and  your 

family  with  his !  and  I  cannot  better  illus* 

•I 

trate  my  feelings  upon  this  subject  than  by 
laying  before  my  readers  a  case  which,  to  my 
shame  be  it  spoken,  occurred  to  me  just 
after  I  quitted  Westminster. 

One  of  my  most  intimate  friends  had 
invited  me  during  the  holidays  to  visit  his 
relations  ;  and,  upon  the  following  Sunday, 
I  accompanied  young  Hod  son  to  his  father  s 
residence  at  Kensington.  On  reaching  the 
house,  which  was  a  small,  unpretending  su- 
burban villa,  I  was  inwardly  shocked  to 
find  the  door  opened  by  a  female,  and 
was  horrified  at  the  chilling  air  of  poverty 
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that    reigned    throughout.      When,    upon 
entering  the  drawing-room,  I  was  introduced 
to  an  honest  sober-looking  man,  with  two 
plain  homely  daughters,  who  bowed  their 
heads  like  Mandarins  in  china  ware,  I  could 
not  check  the  pride  that  rose  in  my  breast ; 
I  felt  ashamed  of  my  friend's  relatives,  and, 
despite  of  myself,  from  that  moment  felt 
my  regard  for  young  Hodson  diminished. 
I  compared  his  humble  home  with  the  splen- 
dour of  others  I  had  been  accustomed  to 
see,  and,  instead  of  weighing  the  happiness  of 
the  one  in  the  scale  against  the  heartlessness 
of  the  other,  I,  in  my  own  mind,  denounced 
Captain  Hodson,  who  had  been  the  architect 
of  his  own  fortune,  and  who  had  raised  him- 
self by  his  own  talents  from  the  most  humble 
situation  in  the  navy  to  an  honourable  and 
independent    position,    as    an    unpolished 
savage,  and  looked  upon  his  daughters  as 
Goths  of  the  highest  order.     And  yet  how 
wrong  was  I  in  the  judgment  I  had  formed ! 
For  a   braver   man  never  existed,  as  has 
since  been  proved  by  the  service.  Captain 
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sziice  Admiral  Hodson^  has  done  towards 
his  couzLtrr.  The  daagfaters,  too,  have 
dLc-cc  in  every  rank  of  life,  as  datifiil  children, 
ioeccicnare  wive*,  and  exemplary  mothers ; 
xnd  mAny  an  aristocratic  pillar  of  the  state 
md  trtled  dame  might  envy  the  peacefiil 
bappiners*  oi  this  hxmible  family,  whose 
poverrr  al«?ne,  in  mv  eves,  was — I  blash  to 
admit  it — their  onlv  laolt. 

m 

I  hiive  already  said  that  the  day  previously 
ro  the  on^  I  ^vus  to  take  leave  of  my  friends 
in  Ptans  Y±rd  had  arrived.  The  masters 
had  oejLsed  lo  press  me  any  more  to  study ; 
that  worthy  dame,  Mrs.  Packhamess,  had 
given  me  a  parting  lecture ;  old  Jane,  the 
housekeeper,  had  presented  me  with  a  small 
jar  of  preser\es :  " Dick,"  the  porter,  had 
begged  my  acceptance  of  an  ash  plant,  em- 
blemaricaL  I  presume,  of  what  in  modem 
days  would  be  called  '^  cutting  my  stick." 
Kirkonnol,  Frank  Lorimer,  Pat  Mahony, 
and  all  my  "'  cronies  "  had  been  most  pro- 
digal in  their  favours,  as  the  books,  bats, 
balls,  rackets,  whips,  and  knives,  which  were 
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pressed  upon  me,  amply  proved.  I  had 
paid  my  last  visit  to  cobbler  Foot,  Ginger  the 
bookseller,  Mascall  the  hosier,  Monger  the 
wandering  Jew- purveyor  of  cakes  and  fruit 
to  the  boys,  Roberts  the  boat  builder,  Allsop 
and  Bridgeman,  of  the  "  tuck  "  shops,  and 
others  of  minor  note,  promising,  in  parlia- 
mentary language,  that  their  "  bills  should 
be  laid  on  the  table,"  and  that  ere  long  the 
committee  of  "  Ways  and  Means  "  would 
vote  a  supply. 

We  were  now  locked  up  for  the  last 
evening,  and  after  our  names  had  been  called 
over.  Jemmy  Dodd  sent  for  me. 

Never  shall  I  forget  the  interview,  or  the 
kind  manner  in  which  that  excellent  man 
talked  to  me  of  my  future  prospects ;  the 
tears  rolled  down  my  cheeks  as  he  gave  me 
his  parting  good  wishes. 

"  Take  a  glass  of  wine,  my  boy,''  said 
the  tutor,  seeing  the  effect  his  advice  had 
produced  upon  me ;  and,  opening  a  cupboard, 
he  brought  out  of  it  a  bottle  of  fine  old 
port;  filling  two  bumpers,  he  quaffed  his 
to  mv  health  and  happiness. 


"Wliy,  Percy,  m 
enquired  half  a  do; 
anxiously  waiting  for 
Jemmy  been  giving  3 

Like  the  soldier  i 
have  been  said  of  me- 

"  He  liitnwd  to  tbe  Miindi  k 
And  the  lehoolbi^  Icaot  npo 


"Come,  Percy,  suj 
Kirkonnel  has  been  1 
for  you,  and  the  sausa 

This  appeal  produc* 
I  was  not  aware  that  1 
scribed  every  farthing 
allowance  to  give  me 
what  in  Westminster  p! 
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perpetuam  enim  epulos  habebant" — (An- 
glici^  "Eat  and  drink;  for  they  had  per- 
petual feasts '') — ^was  the  motto  in  Dean'sr 
Yard,  as  it  is  throughout  aU  England ;  and 
certainly    the  prince    of  poets — Homer — 
must  have  had  a  prescient  view  to  our 
"tight  little  island''  when  he  wrote  the 
above,  for  nothing  takes  place  in  England 
without  a  feast  of  some  sort  or  other.     Wit- 
ness the  civic  monarch,  who,  on  the  ninth 
of  each  November,  feeds  some  five  hundred 
hungry  guests ;    nor  does  the  hospitality 
of  the  chief  magistrate,  east  of  Temple  Bar, 
end  here :  for,  during  the  mayoralty,  we 
read  of  dinners  to  her  Majesty's  Ministers, 
the  dignitaries  of  the  Church,   the  judges 
of  the  land,   and  the    aldermen,  indepen- 
dently of  certain   snug  coteries  of  thirty 
and  forty  in  the  private  apartments  of  the 
Mansion  House.      Then  we  hear  of  similar 
entertainments  given  by  the  Sheriffs  elect, 
and  by  the  members  of  every  worshipful 
company  in  the  truly  hospitable   city    of 
London. 

D  3 


nor  boll — as  Byron 
hcaril  duriu^  tlio  si 
guests  touii  excelliml 
a  startling  contrast 
mirtli  and  rereliy  al 
IMS8  and  despair  tfa 
place  bdow.  Hie 
country,  too,  cannot 
liamentar}'  labours  a 
a  dinner  at  Greenwich 
writes — 

"  Tont  B'uisnge  «n  dtnast,  A 
£t  c'ot  pat  deg  diners  qn' 

and  the  old  asiom 
man's  heart  is  throng] 
proved  by  the  nmhe 
made  to  the  cbaritab 
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Nor  is  this  prandial  system  alone  confined 
to  the  metropolis;  for  in  every  parish, 
hundred,  tw^  district,  or  county,  we  have 
assize,  sessional,  race,  archery,  horticultural, 
floricultural,  and  cattle-show  dinners ;  nor 
can  vestry,  turnpike,  bridge-trusts,  corpo- 
ration,  conmiissioners,  railway  or  canal 
meetings,  elections  for  members  of  Parlia- 
ment, mayors,  or  common  councilmen,  be 
carried  on  without  the  symposium  of  ancient 

days. 
In  short,  one  would  be  led  to  suppose 

that  in  high  and  humble  life,  from  the  proud 

aristocrat  to  the  provincial  town  clerk,  the 

motto  was — 

"In  solo  Tivendi  causa  palato  est/* 

and  that  princes  of  the  blood,  churchmen 
and  statesmen,  judges,  magistrates,  M.P.'s, 
lord  mayors,  aldermen,  directors,  freemen, 
and  burgesses,  considered  it  to  be  their  duty 
to  support  "public  dinners"  as  a  portion  of 
the  British  Constitution  at  l^e  expense  of 
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their  otr w,  unmindful  of  the  advice  of  Dio- 
genes of  old,  or  the  comments  made  upon  it 
by  Addison — "WTiat  would  that  philoso- 
pher have  said  had  he  been  present  at  the 
gluttony  of  a  modem  meal  ?  Would  not 
he  have  thought  the  master  of  a  fiunily  mad^ 
had  he  seen  him  devour  fish,  fowl,  and 
flesh,  swallow  oil  and  vinegar,  wines  and 
spices — ^throw  down  salads  of  twenty  dif- 
ferent herbs,  sauces  of  a  hundred  ingredi- 
ents, confections  and  fruits  of  numberless 
sweets  and  flavours  ?  WTiat  imnatural 
motions  and  counter  ferments  must  such  a 
medley  of  intemperance  produce  in  the 
body!  For  my  part^  when  I  beheld  a 
fashionable  table  set  out  in  all  its  magnifi- 
cence, I  fancy  that  I  see  gouts  and  dropsies, 
fevers  and  lethargies,  with  other  innumer- 
able distempers,  Wng  in  ambuscade  among 
the  dishes!" 

If  the  above  is  applicable  to  private  din- 
ners, how  much  more  is  it  to  public  feasts, 
where  too  often  unwholesome  fish,  coarse 
meats,  unboiled  vegetables,  rancid  pastry. 
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^*  Be  it  80y  Lysander !    Find  you  out  a  bed  ; 
For  I  upon  this  *  rug '  will  rest  my  head.'* 

His  friend,  the  Hoaxer,  was  then  quietly 
smuggled  into  the  fag's  room  to  occupy  the 
bed  that  we  have  already  informed  our 
readers  had  been  removed  from  KirkonneVs 
apartment. 

In  the  person  of  Billy  Sanders  the  devo- 
tion to  Bacchus  had  so  overcome  the  powers 
of  Somnus,  that  he  tossed  and  tumbled  about 
upon  his  hard  pallet  until  daylight  broke, 
when  the  demon  of  mischief  seemed  to  take 
complete  hold  of  him.      Rising  from    his 
couch,  and  looking  round  at  the  nine  snoring 
youths  who  surrounded  him,  nothing  could 
satisfy  the  Hoaxer  but  to  practise  a  series 
of  practical  jokes  in  which  he  was  in  the 
habit  of  indulging.      Upon  the  table  stood 
a  bottle  of  blacking,  and  by  the  side  of  the 
fire  was  deposited  a  frying-pan,  which,  by 
the  recent  marks  of  black  and  grease,  evi- 
dently showed  that  it  had  been  called  into 
requisition  the  previous  night.     With  these 
materials,  the  visages  of  the  sleeping  urchins 
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of  the  roonu  and  the  back-board  of  the  bed 
extezidcd  across  two  wooden  coal-scuttles, 
famished  seats  for  the  guests.  The  table 
was  covened  with  sundry  coarse  towels,  and 
the  nx)m  was  illuminated  with  tallow 
candles,  placed  in  ink  bottles,  and  stuck 
into  holes  made  for  the  purpose,  in  the 
mantel-piece«  and  over  the  ledge  of  the  door. 
Knives,  forks,  plates,  glasses,  and  bottles,  of 
every  shape,  size,  materiaL  and  manufacture, 
had  been  srot  toirether :  and,  in  the  absence 
of  a  cruet-stand,  a  tea-cup  of  mustard,  a 
glass  soap-tray  of  salt,  a  pounce-box  of 
pepper,  and  a  perfume-bottle  filled  with 
vinegar,  had  replaced  the  deficiency. 

Two  cold  attenuated-looking  chickens 
graced  the  top,  faced  by  a  huge  langue  du 
bcpiif^  surrounded  by  four  Lilliputian  neat's 
tongues ;  a  Bologna  sausage,  or  rather  a 
Tothill-street  "pologne,"  formed  a  flank 
dish,  supported  by  a  small  kit  of  pickled 
salmon,  jobbed  for  the  occasion,  the  worthy 
purveyor  of  fish  having  consented  to  take 
back  whatever  portion  was  left  of  this  scaly 
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spot,  I  hastily  quitted  the  apartment,  but 
not  before  I  had  been  recognised  by  a  l3^x- 
eyud  urchin,  who,  upon  circumstantial  evi- 
dence that  might  have  condemned  many  an 
innocent  prisoner  at  the  Old  Bailey,  at  once 
declared  me  the  guilty  man  of  colour. 

^^  Shameful ! "  cried  one,  as  with  a  coarse 
towel  he  attempted  to  wash  the  blackamoor 
white. 

"  Disgraceful ! "  exclaimed  another.  "  But 
where  are  my  cords?" 

"  Somebody  has  got  my  waistcoat,"  said 
a  third. 

"  Where's  my  jacket  ?"  ejaculated  a  fourth. 

"What  a  licking  I  shall  get !"  muttered 
a  fifth.  "  I  was  to  call  my  master  punc- 
tually at  seven." 

The  scene  that  then  presented  itself,  and 
which  was  afterwards  reported  to  me, 
baffled  all  description — ^nine  piebald  youths 
running  about  the  room,  yelling,  cr}'ing, 
and  seeking  their  mislaid  garments. 

In  the  mean  time,  hearing  from  Billy 
Sanders  the  cruel  trick  he  had  played  the 

VOL.  n.  E 
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lady-killing,  polite  Philip  Dormer,  fbardi 
Earl  of  Chesterfield,  to  hia  sod,  aa  "incolctF 
ting  the  morals  of  a  strumpet,  with  the 
manners  of  a  dancing  master,"  he  might 
have  had  a  prophetic  vision  ia  his  mind's 
eye  of  the  flaunting  lady  and  complusant 
husband  that,  upon  the  occasion  I  allude  to, 
rose  to  receive  us.  The  blood  mantled  in 
poor  Charles's  cheeks  as  he  witnessed  the 
effect  his  own  mother  and  presumed  father 
had  produced  upon  us;  and  we  were  cut  to 
the  heart   at  having  thus  unintentionally 
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''A  glass  of  wine,  young  gentlemen  ? 
Clarisse,  the  kqrs  T' 

In  the  most  bland,  yet  dignified  manner, 
thefermer  lepresentatiye  of  Juno  rose  firom 
ber  seat,  and,  after  apologizing  to  us  for  her 
ipfiarent  inhospitality,  cast  a  look  at  the 
bonier  cupboard,  and  making  one  of  those 
Qtttrimonial  free-masoniy  signs  to  her 
buband  (so  well  understood  by  man  and 
^e),  left  the  room,  followed  by  him. 

Although  we  have  given  the  conversation 
of  the  host  in  our  native  English  tongue, 
OQr  readers,  to  understand  the  spirit  of 
the  Frenchman's  speech,  as  also  that  of 
^  sposa,  must  fill  them  up  with  sundry 
gaculations  of  Parhleut  Heint  Ma  foil 
Vmtre  bleu/  Diable/  and  others,  pro&ne 
and  irreverent,  with  which  they  interlarded 
erery  remark. 

Charles  was  now  called  out  of  the  room 
by  an   over-dressed  dirty-looking  servant 
maid,  to  assist  in  some  family  conference,  and, 
as  the  door  was  left  ajar,  and  the  voice  of 
Madame  Tourville  was  raised  whilst  indul- 
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He  is  an  hout-an-houter — up  to  sitch  larks ! 
Only  just  ask  Tegus  about  him  and  his 
pals." 

The  bargain  being  completed,  it  was  ar- 
ranged that  precisely  as  the  old  Abbey  clock 
chimed  three-quarters  after  nine  o'clock, 
everything  should  be  in  readiness  for  the 
night  assault  upon  Mother  Pack's  citadel. 

At  the  appointed  hour,  just  as  the  last 
sound  of  the  deep-toned  bell  had  died  away, 
the  "  light  of  other  days  "  made  his  appear- 
ance, and  without  saying  a  word  placed  his 
ladder  against  the  entrance,  when,  to  the 
dismay  of  all  parties,  it  proved  to  be  too 
short  by  many  feet. 

"  There's  Pat  Driscol  and  Larry  M^Gin 
at  the  *  Coach  and  Horses,' "  said  the  per- 
severing man  of  oil,  "  and,  as  they  are  re- 
pairing the  Abbey,  they  would  get  you  a 
ladder  here  in  no  time." 

"  Now,  my  friendly  knave,"  spouted  Al- 
derson,  "  I  thank  thee !  Seek  thy  friends ! 
There's  earnest  of  thy  service !"  and,  placing 
half-a-crown  in  the  lamplighter's  hands,  the 
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latter  ran  off  to  procure  the  required  assist- 
ance. 

In  a  few  minutes,  the  two  Irish  labourers 
letumed  duly  laden,  and  every  impediment 
being  now  removed,  Alderson  proceeded  to 
iDount  to  the  window ;  he  was  immediately 
afterwards  followed  by  his  fiiend  the  Hoax- 
er, attended  by  Larry  M^Gin  with  the  ham- 
per. 

The  whole  of  this  proceeding  took  less 
time  to  accomplish  than  we  have  occupied 
in  narrating  it ;  and,  however  strange  such  a 
feat  might  be  considered  at  the  present  time, 
the  reader  must  bear  in  mind  that  in  the 
<3ay8  we  ^vrite  of,  neither  gas  nor  police- 
nien  were  in  existence ;  the  dim  rays  of  the 
oil  lamps  threw  no  light  upon  these  doings, 
nor  did  the  half-hour  round  of  some  super- 
annuated guardian  of  the  night  at  aU  inter- 
fere with  the  successful  attempt  that  had  been 
made. 

We  now  returned  to  our  supper,  which  went 
off  admirably,  for  the  addition  to  our  party 
produced  new  life ;  and,  as  I  had  presented 


BLIt  S-ii: 


jcr  TcrKT.  -  rScf  widi  a  pvtiiig 

It'  Tvi  r-77- »!»,».,  fitu  nsnaDj'  mtt^ 

ir;?^  "fr:  zrjcdf^d  to  dispaise  viA 

r.'lT  m^rrr  sitidi  ocmpdled  ns  to 

zLiL  :  r=:  Iis=:s  br  tulf-past  ten  o'doA. 

z.  ,'-^s:.  *E.-i   rt^nee    irent  round. 

;:aTc  imitatKMis.  ala  Matbews, 

T"-'-'  a-.'T.i-rs  of  the  dav.  and  wound 

Ti^  r'ici:*!:-:'!!  of  -Bucks,  have  it  ji 

:T  ih^  manner  of  the  then  celelntcd 

.'■:«i*c5.     Frank  Alderson.  throwing 

>rer  him  to  lepresent  a  Roman  t<^ 


1 


PKBCY  HAMILTON.  69 

ening    the    door,    inquired    what    was 
inted. 

"  Oh,  it's  only  to  see  the  lights  out,"  said 
Lck.  ^^  It's  all  right !"  and,  quaffing  off  a 
mbler  of  champagne  which  I  had  handed 
m,  he  took  his  leave. 
Our  orgies  were  kept  up  long  after  mid- 
ight. 

"Give  me  some  wine !  Fill  full !"  said 
Frank  Alderson.  "  I  drink  to  the  general 
joy  of  the  whole  table!" 

A  toast  and  sentiment  were  now  called 
for  firom  all  round,  and  the  Abbey  clock 
struck  two  as  Kirkonnel  gave  a  bumper  at 
parting  to  the  health  of  the  ladies,  in  the 
following  transatlantic  fashion — 

** The  ladies!  the  only  endurable  aristo- 
cracy, who  rule  without  laws,  judge  without 
jury,  decide  without  appeal,  and  are  never 
in  the  wrong!" 

Itwas  now  time  toconsider  how  our  guests 
Were  to  take  their  departure,  or  in  what 
Dtonerthey  were  to  be  lodged  for  the  night; 
Ae  lamplighter  had  been  true  to  his  appoint- 
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ment  at  one  o'clock,butbeingcounter-ord( 
had  not  again  made  his  appearance ;  iiu 
■with  a  forethought  that  reflected  the  g 
est  credit  upon  him,  that  worthy  lumi 
had  judged  that  however  able  the  "  ston 
party"  were  to  carry  their  point  before 
l>er,  the  case  would  be  widely  diflTerent  i 
tliat  exhilarating  meal,  and  that,  with 
increased  vision  which  is  usually  attrih 
to  persons  under  the  influence  of  the  : 
monarch,  they  might  see  double  ladders, 
between  the  two  come  to  the  ground. 


PEBCT    HAMILTON.  71 

^*  Be  it  flo,  Lysander  I    Find  70a  out  a  bed  ; 
For  I  upon  this  *  rug '  will  rest  my  head/* 

His  friend,  the  Hoaxer,  was  then  quietly 
smaggled  into  the  fag's  room  to  occupy  the 
bed  that  we  have  already  informed  our 
readers  had  been  removed  from  EirkonncFs 
apartment. 

In  the  person  of  Billy  Sanders  the  devo- 
tion to  Bacchus  had  so  overcome  the  powers 
of  Somnus,  that  he  tossed  and  tumbled  about 
upon  his  hard  pallet  until  diiylight  broke, 
when  the  demon  of  mischief  seemed  to  take 
complete  hold  of  liim.  Rising  from  his 
couch,  and  looking  round  at  the  nine  snoring 
youths  who  surrounded  him,  nothing  could 
satisfy  the  Hoaxer  but  to  practise  a  series 
rf  practical  jokes  in  which  he  was  in  the 
l^bit  of  indulging.  Upon  the  table  stood 
*  bottle  of  blacking,  and  by  the  side  of  the 
fi^  was  deposited  a  frying-pan,  which,  by 
the  recent  marks  of  black  and  grease,  evi- 
dently showed  that  it  had  been  called  into 
'^uisition  the  previous  night  With  these 
^terials,  the  visages  of  the  sleeping  urchins 
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sight,  saying  that  the  objecta  of  my  search 
were  the  daughters  of  a  most  respectable 
tradesman  in  Bridge-street,  and  warning  n** 
to  beware  of 


"  The  wimpled,  whining,  pnrbliiid,  wmjwud  boy ; 

The  Ecniorjuaior  giant  dwarf,  Don  Cupid; 
Regunt  of  love  rhyroee,  lord  of  folded  annti. 
The  anointed  aovereign  of  sigha  and  groans." 


During  the  entire  day,  I  could  not  sue 
eed  in  driving  the  thought  of  Cfeline  fion^^  ** 
my  mind ;  nor  did  the  excellent  cheer  whlcfc^ 
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that  shed  fresh  lustre  on  this  favourite 
daughter  of  Thalia.  Curiosity  had  at* 
tracted  Miss  Duncan  to  the  theatre,  to  wit- 
ness the  performance  we  have  alluded  to, 
and  scarcely  had  she  been  seated  in  the  box, 
\«rhen  Frank  Alderson,  who  never  could 
spare  even  his  best  Mend,  when  a  ready 
Baying  was  at  hand,  exclaimed,  fortunately 
in  a  tone  that  was  only  heard  by  his  own 
party — "  Hear  it  not,  Duncan ;  for  'tis  the 
knell  (Nell)."  Apt  as  was  the  quotation, 
it  was  not  warranted  in  this  case ;  for,  in 
many  respects  Mrs.  Davison,  nee  Duncan, 
"Was  scarcely  inferior  to  Mrs.  Jordan. 

I  had  now  taken  leave  of  Dean's  Yard, 
^nd  was  to  remain  a  few  weeks  in  London, 
preparatory  to  joining  my  private  tutor, 
Hear  Newbury.  Before,  however,  I  quit 
the  subject  of  the  school,  I  may  be  permitted, 
^nth  an  old  Westminster's  partiality,  to 
^nter  into  some  little  detail  of  this  scene  of 
my  boyish  days.  Who  is  there  that  can 
look  back  without  a  pleasurable  feeling  to 
the' delights  of  the  summer-sports — bathing, 
boatino",  cricketing;  tlie  football  in  the  c\o\s- 
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ters,  or  hockey  in  the  yard?  Nor  wa^ 
gloomy  winter  without  its  charms.  A  day"^ 
shootiag  in  Totliill  Fields,  and-the  annnaV 
College  Play,  were  amusements  which  hav^ 
seldom  been  equalled  in  after  life. 

Of  the  old  school  itself,  Maitland,  in  hi^ 
"  History  of  London,"  gives  the  following 
account : — 

"  Tills  school,  belonging  to  Queen's  Col- 
lege, Westminster,  was  founded  by  Queen* 
Elizabeth,  in  the  year  1560,  for  the  educa- 
^dcnominated  the  Queeii'3 
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A  record   of  those  educated  within  its 
walls  since  the  days  of  the  Virgin  Queen 
vroold  occupy  more  space  than  we  can  de- 
vote to  the  subject-,  however  interesting  it 
xnight  be  to  our  old  Westminster  readers. 
Suffice  it  to  say,  that  it  waa  here  that 
Ihyden,  "  the  great  honour  and  ornament 
of  the   nation,"   distinguished  himself  by 
translating  the  third  satire  of  "Perseus" 
for  an  exercise ;  and  here  he  cultivated  that 
invention  and  sublime  imagination  which 
manifest  themselves  in  the  celebrated  ode  on 
St.  Cecilia,  and  inculcated  the  passion  that 
broke    forth  in   "Absalom"  and  "Archi- 
tophel,"  "Palamon,"  and  "Arcite.''     Here 
Locke  received  those  rudiments  which  after- 
wards enabled  him   to  give   his  undying 
I        treatise  upon  education.     Prior   too,  who, 
according  to  his  panegyrist,  Pope,  was 


"  Of  manners  gentle,  of  affection  mild  ; 
In  wit  a  man,  simplicity  a  child." 


Sniith,  Rowe,  Elkanah,  Settle,  Churchill  the 
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postponed  it  to  some  future  daj.    Alas!  I 
find  that  among  my  old  cronies,  i 


"  Muiy  ■  heart  that  one*  waa  gaj, 
WithiD  the  tomb  dow  darkly  dweUi." 


I  may  say,  with  the  Arabian  traveller  who 
came  to  a  dismantled  solitude,  and  a^ 
"  The  friends  of  my  youth — ^where  are 
they  ?  "  Echo  replies,  '*  Where  are  the)'?" 
In  how  short  a  period  does  the  reTolviog 
wheel  of  time  effect  the  greatest  change! 
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linster  had  not  retrograded  either  in  its 
pirit  or  in  its  amusements.  The  boats  are 
rell  manned  ;  the  cricket  is  good  ;  the  play- 
round  exhibits  as  many  gallant  youths  as 
ver.  There  is  the  same  cluster  in  Dean's 
Tard,  the  same  lounge  in  the  cloisters ; 
he  same  warm,  kind  reception  from  one 
Vestminster  to  another.  I  almost  fancied 
Qyself  a  boy  again.  "  Westminster,  with 
Jl  thy  faults  I  love  thee  still ;  "  for,  al- 
hough  I  doubt  exceedingly  the  correctness 
)f  the  saying,  "  that  school  is  the  happiest 
>eriod  of  man's  life,"  I  own  I  passed  many 
I  happy  day  there,  despite  of  all  the  tricks 
>layed  upon  me,  and  the  annoyances  to  which 
"  was  subjected.  Shall  I  enumerate  them? 
rormented  as  a  new  comer;  kicked  and 
:>inched  by  way  of  introduction  ;  fagged, 
tnd  forced  to  do  the  most  menial  work ; 
mmercifiilly  bullied  for  standing  forth  to 
lefend  a  weak  boy;  submitting  to  pun- 
shments,  ignominious  and  disgusting,  which 
Hade  me  envy  the  cherubs  on  the  abbey 
walls,  "  heads  without  tails  ; ''   when  over- 
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CHAPTER  V. 

"  Como  listen  to  my  Mory, 
Now  seated  in  my  glory, 
I  make  no  laager  itay. 
We  hearty  all,  and  weU  ar 
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"  ImberbiB  jareniB  tandem  cnstode  remoto, 
Grandet  equis  canibuaqne,  et  aprici  gramine  campi, 
Cereas  in  Titiam  fleeti,  monitoriboB  asper, 
Utflinm  tardna  proYisors  prodlgna  SBria, 
Sublimis,  cnpiduaque/' 

''or  I  must  plead  guilty  to  much  of  the  above 
harge — "The  beardless  boy,  his  masters 
^g  at  length  dismissed,  attaches  himself 
0  horses,  dogs,  and  the  sports  of  the  field ;" 
nd  if  I  was  not  "  easily  led  into  dissipation," 
r  "  impatient  of  admonition,"  I  fear  I  must 
dmit  that  I  was  "  tardy  in  providing  things 
ially  useful ;  that  I  was  profuse  in  expen- 
iture,  and  eager  in  pursuit  of  pleasure." 
But  to  my  adventures.  The  time  had 
)w  arrived  when  I  was  to  join  the  small 
terie  assembled  at  Donnington  Grove, 
(der  the  superintendence  of  a  most  kind, 
irm-hearted,  and  talented  member  of  the 
arch  of  England.  As  in  the  days  I  write 
the  road,  not  rail,  was  flourishing,  I 
oked  the  box-seat  of  the  York  House 
ith  coach,  and  at  half-past  six  o'clock,  on 
Bne  frosty  morning,  about  the  middle  of 
Buary,  found  myself  at  the  White  Horse 
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Cellar,  Piccadilly.  The  scene  was  anjtliiDg 
but  a  cheery  one;  the  shutters  of  the  offici 
were  being  opened  by  a  seedy-looking  cad, 
whose  rubicund  countenance  and  pim- 
pled nose  showed  that  he  was  accus- 
tomed to  indulge  in  spirituous  liquors.  I 
descended  into  the  cellar;  the  book-keeper, 
enveloped  in  a  huge  over-coat,  sat  at  his  dak, 
his  teeth  chattering,  his  feet  benumbed,  and 
his  hands  in  such  a  state  of  fri^dity  thatbe 
could  scarcely  guide  a  worn-out  stunted  pQi, 
in  making  out  the  parcel-bUI.     A  miserablf 
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^^Tork  'ouse,"  shouted  the  cad  in  the 
street,  in  a  gin-drinking  voice,  as  the  hand 
li  the  dock  was  on  the  fifty-fifth  minute 
ifter  six,  and  the  appointed  team  drove  up 
x>  the  door. 

^^  Is  the  gemman  here  that  has  booked  the 
xaL  seat  to  Newbury  ?'  inquired  a  porter 
mho  had  occupied  the  post  of  honour  from 
Jie  ofiice  in  the  City  to  the  West  End. 

"  All  right,"  responded  the  cad. 

"  Hand  up  the  luggage,"  said  the  coach- 
nan,  the  very  beau  ideal  of  the  fraternity  of 
^e  whip. 

"  Here's  a  poor  woman,  with  a  child, 
wrhose  husband  was  killed  last  week  by  the 
upsetting  of  the  Bath  van,  wants  a  lift  as  far 
IS  Heading,"  said  the  book-keeper,  as  he 
tianded  the  way-bill  to  the  driver. 

"  We'll  see  what  we  can  do  ;  get  the 
steps,  Jem  ;  please  get  up  behind,  ma'am. 
Why  the  baby  will  be  starved,"  continued 
bhe  kind-hearted  dragsman  ;  '^  take  this  rug 
uid  my  old  cape,  that  will  keep  it  nice  and 
warm." 

VOL.  n.  F 
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"  And  afewhandfiila  ofstraw,"  I  aASui, 
sHppuig  a  shilling  into  the  cad's  hand.  TUi 
order  Tras  promptly  obeyed,  [and  I  had  m 
cause  to  repent  of  the  action,  for  Jem  not 
only  brought  the  poor  woman  suffident 
material  to  keep  her  feet  from  being  be 
numbed,  but  gave  the  coachman  and  mjaelf 
a  portion  for  ours,  and  which  tended  not  t 
little  to  our  comfort  during  the  journey. 

"  Sit  fast — ^let  'em  go,  Bill,"  said  the  ex- 
perienced whip,  as  he  dropped  his  hand  aai 
allowed  his  high-bred  cattle  to  rattle  offrt 
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heard  the  president  of  tibe  Four-in-hand  dub 
declare  that  I  was  one  of  the  most  pro- 
mising yoong  whips  on  the  road.  My  cos- 
tume too,  had,  I  have  no  doubt,  produced 
some  additional  effi^et ;  for  my  well-made 
driYing  coat,  with  its  large  mother-of-pearl 
faattcms,  my  neatly-tied  Madras  handker- 
chief, partly  hid  by  a  shawl  of  approjMiate 
colours,  my  white  cord  trousers  and  highly- 
pdished  boots,  my  spick-and-span  new 
^  beaver,"  and  my  admirably  fitting  buck- 
skin gloves,  showed  that  I  was  what  was 
then  termed  a  buck  of  the  first  order. 
As  the  fast  young  men  of  the  present 
day  would  describe  it,  I  had  on  a  ^  stun- 
nmg  down-the-road "  coat,  a  "  nobby 
choker,"  a  "  scrumptious"  shawl,  a  "  spicy" 
pair  of  trousers,  an  out-and-out  pair  of  boots, 
a  •*  lummy  castor,"  and  "  screaming"  gloves. 
In  less  than  an  hour  from  the  time  we  had 
passed  the  turnpike  at  Hyde  Park  Comer, 
we  drove  up  to  the  then  bustling  town  of 
Hounslow,  and  having  fortified  myself  and 
the  eoachman  with  a  couple  of  glasses  of 

F  2 
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"  purl,"  we  changed  places  on  the  box. 
Tfarowing  a  couple  of  shillings  to  the  hone 
keepers,  I  exclwmed  "  Let  'em  go ;"  but 
somehow  or  other  neither  my  voice  nor  hand 
were  familiar  to  the  ears  and  touch  of  the 
snorting  cattle,  which,  despite  of  snndiy  "  go 
alongs,"  and  the  exertions  of  the  men  wbo 
stood  by  the  doths,  would  not  more  ayari 
T  tried  the  whip,  but  that  made  matten 
worse,  for  the  wheelers  backed,  and  the 
leaders  tried  to  confront  me,  as  if  to  tal» 
observations  of  my  prowess. 


^^ 
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bad  jumped  down,  uid,  seizing  the  heads  of 
the  wheelers,  while  the  ostler  placed  the 
leaders  in  thdr  proper  direction,  I,  with  the 
asfflstance  of  my  brother  whip's  voice 
succeeded  in  getting  the  team  into  a  trot ; 
the  coachman  and  well-fee'd  horsekeepers 
assuring  the  passengers,  inside  and  out,  that 
there  was  not  the  slightest  danger,  as  I 
¥ras  one  of  the  most  experienced  whips  on 
the  Bath  road.  We  now  bowled  away  over 
the  heath  at  a  rattling  pace,  and  reached  the 
Magpies  without  any  accident ;  there  I  handed 
the  ribands  and  half  a  guinea,  over  to  the 
eoachman,  who  lauded  me  in  a  manner  that 
might  have  turned  my  head  with  conceit, 
had  I  not  watched  the  looks  of  the  two  gen- 
tlemen who  had  sprung  to  my  assistance  at 
Hounslow,  and  who  by  their  gestures  seemed 
to  think  the  ^  dragsman"  was  drawing  it  a 
leetle  too  strong. 

Upon  changing  horses  at  Salt  Hill,  where 
we  stopped  to  breakfast,  one  of  the  above  pas- 
sengers politely  addressed  me,  and,  after  tell- 
ing me  that  he  had  driven  a  team  from  the 
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time  be  firat  entered  Trinity  GoDi^^  Cam* 
bridge,  a  period  of  more  tban  a  quarter  of* 
c«itarT,  pointed  cot  mj  defects,  and  Btm^ 
iccommended  me,  if  I  wished  to  beoooH  i 
good  whip,  to  pot  myself  under  the  guldanoe 
ftf  some  steady  coachman,  who  would  bood 
cooTince  me  that  the  art  of  driving  was  mon 
difficult  than  I  might  imagine,  and  that  it  re- 
quired time,  patience,  judgment,  good  tan- 
per,  a  fine  hand,  eye  to  pace,  to  ruse  a  mu 
from  the  rank  of  a  gommon  "  JarTey,"tothit 
of  a  Buxton,  or  a  Peyton  among  amateurs,  or 
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hind  boot,  I  believe,"  said  the  guard,  as  he 
descended  from  what  was  then  termed  the 
^^  f^mmon^  box. 

**  How  fitr  is  it  to  Donnington  Grove  ?'  I 
inquired  of  a  most  respectable-looking 
middle-aged  lady,  who  came  out  of  her  glass 
sanctum  near  the  bar,  on  hearing  that  a  pas- 
senger had  arrived  iu  her  well-conducted 
hostellerie, 

*'Are  you  going  to  Mr.  KnoUys'?'  she 
asked  in  reply. 

I  answered  in  the  affirmative. 
"  The  young  gentlemen  dine  at  half- past 
five ;  I  rather  think  there  is  a  chaise  going 
for   young  Lord  Heythrop's  uncle,  at  two 
o'clock,  to  take  him  to  Caversham  Park." 

In  the  mean  time,  the  coachman  had  ex- 
pressed his  thanks,  and  I  had  taken  leave 
of  my  new  acquaintance  and  driving 
pastor,  when  the  waiter,  who  always 
had  an  eye  to  business,  suggested  that 
there  was  a  nice  fire  in  the  Sun,  and  a  most 
beautiful  piece  of  roast  pork  at  the  kitchen 
fii-e,  just  ready  to  be  served.     To  those  who 


104  FBBCT  HAIOLTDN. 

haTe  started  mthont  breakjast,  an  hour  befin 
daylight,  on  a  cold  winter's  momtng',  and 
have  travelled  nearly  6fty  milea  in  the  firortf 
(ur,  and  whose  appetites  have  not  bwn  im- 
pured  by  age,  or  debility,  it  is  unnecesaaif 
to  say  with  what  avidity  I  acc^ted  the  piy 
position.  Before  I  had  time  to  unbottoD 
my  gloves,  tate  off  my  "  upper  Benjamin," 
and  unpUlorize  (there's  an  addition  tocausHe 
old  Johnson's  dictionary)  my  neck  from  the 
huge  folds  of  my  shawl,  the  cloth  had  been 
laid,  and  a  dish  of  hot    pork,    roasted  to  a 
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m  few  seconds,  my  somewhat  elderly  and 
gouty  Granymede  was  frothing  me  up  a 
glass  of  nectar  that  even  Jupiter  might 
have  smacked  his  lips  at. 

^^  There  will  be  a  grand  drawing  next 
month,  Sir/'  continued  my  loquacious  at- 
tendant. 

^*  Grand  drawing !  "  I  repeated,  not  un- 
derstanding the  point. 

"Oh  yes,  Sir.  Lucky  Bish  advertises 
some  wonderful  prizes."  Then,  taking  from 
his  pocket-book  a  dozen  printed  lottery- 
bills,  headed  with  very  well-executed  graphic 
designs,  illustrative  of  the  way  of  becoming 
instantaneously  rich,  and  containing  sundry 
poetical  local  effusions,  worthy  of  the  pen  of 
the  inspired  metrical  composers  of  Messieurs 
Catnach,  Warren,  Rowland,  Mechi,  or  Moses, 
of  our  day.  Upon  the  opposite  side  of 
these  attractive  notices,  were  the  list  of  the 
prizes.  ' "  I  am  usually  fortunate,  Sir,"  con- 
tinued the  waiter ;  *'  I  won  an  eighth  last 
July — dreamt  of  the  number,  15,732.  Tve 
taken  another  half  ticket  for  the  next  draw- 

e3 
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ing,  and  have  rerrcned  the  namben  fiir 
luck,  23,751.  Perhape  yon  would  like  ■ 
sixteenth — only  two  pounds  ten  shillings?" 
"  I  shall  be  delisted,"  I  rejomed.  Wlule 
this  son  of  fortune  was  banding  me  my 
ticket  and  change  for  a  five-pound  note,  the 
worthy  landlord  entered  the  room,  and 
having  explained  the  cause  of  his  abeeBceat 
Hungerford  market,  proceeded  to  say  that 
as  a  chaise  was  going  to  take  np  at  Don- 
ningtou  Grove,  it  could  convey  my  luggage 
there.  To  this  proposition  I  gladly  asseoted; 
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i&anner,  after  unlocking  a  large  cupboard  in 
liis  snug  office,  addressed  me  as  follows — 

^^  I  hope,  Mr.  Hamilton,  you  will  excuse 
the  liberty  I  am  about  to  take,  but,  although 
tiie  Reverend  Mr.  Enollys  is  quite  a  trump, 
and  highly  approves  of  his  young  gentlemen 
fdUowing  all  field-sports,  he  objects  to  stage- 
coach driving,  and  I  fear  your  box  coat 
would  perhaps  prejudice  him  against  you. 
All  the  young  gentlemen  leave  their  toggs 
and  whips  here,  and  I  should  be  happy  to 
take  charge  of  yours."  Upon  opening  the 
cupboard,  a  goodly  collection  of  drab  coating 
appeared,  from  the  single-breasted  light 
coloured  one  with  velvet  collar  and  silk 
skirts,  to  the  regular  dark  double-milled 
ten-caped  box- wood  buttoned  overcoat.  In- 
dependently of  the  above,  which  were  all 
neatly  ticketted  with  the  initials  of  the  re- 
spective owners,  were  to  be  seen  guns,  single 
horse  and  four-in-hand  cherry-stick  whips, 
a  "  shooter's  "  horn,  and  some  warm  coach 
rugs,  covered  with  tarpauling.  From  this 
specimen  of  prohibited  articles,  I  soon  found 
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(to  adopt  the  ostler's  phraaeolc^)  thst  the 
young  gentlemen  at  the  Grove  "  were  not 
troubled  with  the  glows." 

"  You'll  have  clipping  work,  Mr.  Hamil- 
ton, with  the  Berkshire  hounds,  fine  8poi*t 
with  master's  greyhounds,  caintal  fiai> 
spearing  or  sniggling  for  eels,  and,  if  yov*- 
can  only  get  round  old  Squire  Andrew^ 
I  have  no  doubt  he  will  ^ve  you  a  day  o' 
two  with  the  trout,"  continued  the  man  o^ 
oats,  for  1  will  not  adopt  the  usual  nick-nam^ 
"oat- stealer,"  Sam  Stevens  being  as  honee* 
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^^  Theatre! ''  I  exclaimed,  with  the  greatest 
slight,  " is  it  open?  '• 

"  Oh  yes,  Sir,  proceeded  the  ostler,  "  a 
rat-rate  company  from  London,  and  horses 
om  Haflhley's :  I  saw  Timour  last  night, 
id  they  give  Blue  Beard  to-morrow ;  real 
>rses  and  a  stupendous  elephant/' 

I  took  leave  of  the  brood  of  Pelicans,  and 
artedat  a  brisk  walk  for  my  new  temporary 
Jsidence  ;  stopping,  however,  to  read  what 
i  these  days  would  be  called  a  very  modest 
id  moderate-sized  poster,  in  which  Mr. 
'arnet,  the  manager,  announced  the  en- 
agement  of  a  most  talented  company  botli 
f  bipeds  and  quadrupeds,  the  former  of 
^hom  were  to  appear  the  following  evening 
t^  an  attractive  comedy,  and  the  latter  in 
'lie  popular  drama  of  Blue  Beard. 

As  I  approached  the  Grove,  which  was  a 
small  neat  unpretending-looking  house,  sur- 
rounded by  a  garden  and  paddock,  I  began 
io  reflect  upon  my  new  position,  and  was 
{peculating  upon  the  kind  of  "  fellows  '*  I 
should  meet,  when  my  reverie  was  put  an 
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end  to  bj  the  exclaqiation  of  a  vcnce  &ini- 
liar  to  my  ears,  and  which  was  that  of  117 
old  friend  and  correspondent,  Horace  Beu- 
fort,  who  had  written,  as  has  been  recorded 
iu  a  former  chapter,  to  recommend  dk 
strongly  to  give  ap  all  ideas  of  JIarlow,  Ox- 
ford, or  Cambridge,  and  at  once  to  join  the 
eoierie  at  Donnington. 

"  Why,  Percy,  you  are  pasmng  the  homei 
and  will  inevitably  walk  into  or  on  the  pond, 
for  it  is  half  frozen,  if  you  continue  wool- 
gathering!" exclaimed  my  former  crony.   I 
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right  good  fellow,  not  quite  so  ^  £Ei8t '  as  the 
young  peer,  but  up  to  every  manly  sport, 
fiom  a  rat  hunt  to  a  fox  chase.  He  is  rather 
in  the  gallant  gay  Lothario  line,  and  £Eincies 
lialf  the  young  milliners  in  Newbury  in  love 
with  him*  Then  we  have  Henry  Milner, 
who  is  shortly  to  be  gazetted  into  a  r^- 
ment  of  the  line;  his  passion  is  coaching; 
be,  to  adopt  his  own  phraseology,  is  ^  right 
as  a  trivet ;'  he  received  a  gentle  hint  to  quit 
Winchester  for  getting  out  of  college  to  drive 
*  the  mail.' 

"Paddy  O'Hea,  from  Tipperary,  full  of 
apirit  and  fun,  but  always  committing  some 
awftd  blunder ;  his  stories  will  make  you 
die  of  laughing.  Dan  CuUen,  also  from 
sweet  Erin,  a  warm-hearted  generous  crea- 
ture. And  last,  not  least  in  my  estima- 
tion, your  old  and  trusty  ally,  Horace 
Beaufort,  who  now  shakes  you  by  the  hand, 
wdcomes  you  to  the  Grove,  and  who  will 
speedily  introduce  you  to  the  originals,  of 
whom  he  has  given  you  but  a  slight  and 
fisdnt  outline.      But   I  have  forgotten  to 
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take  a  glass  of  irine  ?"  There  was  some- 
thing in  the  manner  and  tone  of  vdce  to 
unlike  that  of  the  pedagogues  I  had  been 
accustomed  to  meet,  that  I  at  once  6^  M 
mv  ease.  After  a  few  inquiries  after  nj 
&milv,  the  bdl  was  rung,  and  I  was  sbowB 
to  my  dormitory,  which,  although  not  ytxj 
spacioos,  was  neat  and  dean  in  the  extreme; 
heiv  Mrs.  Ray  made  her  appearance,  and, 
after  assuring  me  that  the  bed  and  bedding 
were  thoroughly  aired,  recommended  me,  if 
I  telt  chilled  after  my  journey,  to  takes 
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his  coaching  ally,  young  Harry  Milner,  a 
first-rate  judge  of  horse-flesh,  was  to  accom- 
pany him ;  the  two  Emeralders  had  promised 
to  pay  a  visit  to  Squire  Andrews,  respecting 
some  fishing ;  so  our  party  was  reduced  to 
Spencer  Atherston,  Horace  Beaufort,  and 
myself. 

I  have  already  hinted  that  the  former 
looked  upon  himself  as  a  perfect  lady-killer. 
His  first  object  was  to  take  us  to  a  milliner's 
shop  in  High- street,  which,  through  the 
assistance  of  the  French  master,  exhibi- 
ted a  brass  plate  over  the  door,  inscribed 
^^  Magasin  des  Modes."  Miss  Bew,  and  her 
sisters  Emma  and  Mary,  were  indisputably 
the  belles  of  Newbury ;  and,  had  I  not  still 
cherished  a  passion  for  my  lovely  Celine,  I 
might  have  fallen  a  victim  to  the  charms  of 
the  lovely  Charlotte,  for  so  the  elder  was 
named. 

"  Allow  me  to  introduce  the  Honourable 
Percy  Hamilton,"  said  Horace,  as  we  entered 
the  establishment.  The  young  ladies  smiled 
and  curtseyed.     As,  in  the  days  we  write  of, 
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guard-chains  were  almost  unknown,  and  a 
fine  riband  was  attached  to  every  gentle- 
man's watch,  I  was  compelled,  out  of  gal- 
lantry, to  purchase  one.  After  a  long 
dissertation  upon  colours,  a  light  blue- 
watered  silk  was  selected  by  Miss  Charlotte, 
who  was  obliging  enough  to  convert  it  into 
a  true-lover's  knot,  upon  which,  in  a  very 
tasty  manner,  were  displayed  my  seals  and 
key,  and  for  which  act  of  condescension  I 
was  called  upon  to  pay  the  sum  of  five 
shillings. 

"  What  a  lovely  smile  that  dear  creature 
Charlotte  has!"  exclaimed  Spencer,  as  we 
left  the  domicile  of  the  Graces. 

"  Riithcr  dear  at  the  money,"  thought  I, 
as  I  placed  the  change  of  a  guinea  in  my 
purse,  knowing  by  fatal  experience  that  "  a 
guinea  changed  is  a  guinea  gone."  We 
then  proceeded  to  the  usual  lounges  of  a 
country  town — the  circulating  library  and 
reading-room,  where  I  entered  my  name  as 
a  subscriber ;  the  saddler's,  where  we  saw  a 
list  of  the  hunting  appointments ;  the  pastry 
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k*Bj  where  we  drank  a  few  glasses  of 
ny  brandy;  and  the  box^ffice  of  the 
itre,  where  we  gave  orders  that  the 
ir-bills  should  be  daily  sent  to  the 
ve. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

**  Days  free  from  thought,  and  nights  from  care." 

Walter  Scott. 

Studies  and  Sports  at  Donnington  Grove — Punctuality  the 
very  life  and  soul  of  the  establishment— Paddy  0*Hea*t 
Irish  stories — Shooting  as  it  was,  and  as  it  is — A  Tandem 
drive  to  Maidenhead. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  kindness  and 
attention  shown  to  me  as  a  new  comer,  both 
by  master  and  pupils.  The  system  adopted 
for  study  was  a  most  admirable  one ;  cer- 
tain duties  were  enforced,  and,  when  once 
carried  out,  we  were  left  free  for  the  re- 
mainder of  the  day.  By  rising  early  on  the 
days  we  were  to  enjoy  field-sports,  we  were 
enabled  to  go  through  the  best  part  of  our 
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work  before  break&st,   and  whatever  re- 

mabed  to  be  done  was  to  be  finished  be* 

fore  dinner.     As  this  was  an  honourable 

understanding,  it  was  always  acted  up  to. 

Upon  ordinary  occasions,  the  rule  was  that 

▼e  never  left  the  house  until  our  labours 

were  finished;  and,  like  the  laws  of  the 

Medes  and  the  Persians,  this  regulation  was 

never  broken.     Punctuality  was  the  order 

of  the  day;  and,  as  habit  is  second  nature, 

we  soon  fell  into  it.     Generally  speaking, 

indeed,  we  were  assembled  for  morning  and 

evening  prayers  before  the  bell  rang ;  and 

88  upon  no  occasion  during  our  meals  was 

a  dish,  once  removed,  replaced  on  the  table, 

we  soon  found  it  to  be  our  interest  to  adopt 

what  is  now  termed  "  railway  time." 

I  remember  once  coming  in  fix)m  cours- 
ing rather  late,  owing  to  a  fell  I  had  met 
with,  and  before  I  could  complete  my  toilet 
(for  our  tutor  insisted  upon  our  dressing 
every  day  for  dinner),  the  first  course  was 
about  to  be  removed.  My  comrades  had 
done  their  best  to  prolong  the  meal,  but  the 
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order  to  "  take  away  "  had  been  given.  As  I 
entered  the  room,  I  apologized  for  my  unin- 
tentional  absence,  which  was  most  gra- 
ciously received.  Upon  taking  my  seat,  old 
Jerry  Curtis,  who  was  carrying  out  a  most 
savoury-smelling  piece  of  bee^  with  York- 
shire pudding  underneath  it,  slackened  his 
pace,  in  the  forlorn  hope  of  a  counter  order 
being  given,  but  not  a  word  was  said.  To 
a  famished  youth,  who  had  been  in  the  open 
air  for  three  hours,  the  trial  was  great ; 
still  I  bore  it  patiently  ;  when,  to  my  great 
delight,  a  hare,  which  we  had  the  previous 
week  presented  to  our  master,  and  a 
huge  rice  pudding,  made  their  appear- 
ance. 

"  Some  hare,  Heythrop?"  said  the  Domi- 
nie, addressing  his  vice,  for  we  each  took 
that  post  of  honour  by  rotation. 

"  No,  thank  you.  Sir,  responded  the  well- 
bred  and  kind-hearted  youth. 

''  Horace  Beaufort,  shall  I  send  you 
some  ?" 

The  same  reply  was  given  by  him,  and  in 
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fiict  by  all  present,  who  were  determined  not 
to  partake  of  this  luxury  until  I  had  satis- 
fied my  cravings. 

"  Well,  then,  Percy,  you  will  have  it  all  to 
yourself,'*  said  the  tutor,  good-humouredly ; 
and,  sending  me  a  most  plentiful  help,  asked 
me  to  drink  a  glass  of  wine  with   him. 
This   compliment  was   duly  appreciated  ; 
and,  while  my  comrades  were  slowly  eating 
their  pudding,  I  was  left  to  enjoy  a  most 
sumptuous  repast.     No   pack  of  currant- 
jelly  hounds,  after  a  run  of  five-and-twenty 
minutes,  ever  demolished  their  prey  with 
more  gusto  than  I  did  the  best  part  of  this 
unfortunate  puss.     I  ought,  in  justice  to 
my  mental  pastor,  to  say  he  was  not  aware 
that  I  had  met  with  an  accident  with  the 
greyhounds,  as  I  had  fallen  in  with  them  by 
chance,  while  having  an  hour's  ride  on  one 
of  Botham's  hacks.      The   one   hour  was 
of  course  extended  to  three ;  and,  having 
slightly  maimed  myself  and  lamed  my  horse, 
I  was  unavoidably  late.    Indeed,  from  what 
I  afterwards  heard,  instead  of  a  particle  of 
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blame,  the  highest  commendation  was  due 
to  the  considerate  tutor,  who,  finding  I  was 
not  in  the  house  an  hour  before  dinner,  and 
suspecting  the  cause,  ordered  the  hare  to  be 
roasted.     By  these  means,  he  vindicated  his 
laws,  with  no  greater  punishment  to  the 
transgressor  than  the  fear  of  having  a  ban- 
yan day.  But  such  experiments  would  have 
been  dangerous  to  have  trieda  second  time, 
as  on  the  occasion  I  refer  to  I  was  a  novice, 
and  allowance  was  made  for  me  upon  that 
ground.  It  was  our  custom  of  an  afternoon 
to  sit  for  half  an  hour  after  dinner,  during 
which  period  all  restraint  was  withdrawn, 
except  such  as  our  own  good  taste  sug^ 
gested.     It  was  then  that  the  genuine  son  of 
humour,  Paddy  O'Hea,  blundered  out  some 
of  his  best  stories,  and  which  produced  such 
an  effect  upon  all  our  risible  faculties,  that 
I  cannot.  refi:uin  firom  laying  them  before 
my  readers. 

**  I  was  at  the  Tipperary  assizes  last  year,'* 
said  Paddy  O'Hea;  "and,  when  the  prisoner 
at  the  bar  was  asked  by  the  learned  judge 


FEBCr  HAMILTON.  123 

whether  he  was  guilty  or  not  guilty,  replied, 
*  Please  your  worship  that's  just  what  you 
aie  placed  there  to  find  out.'  The  trial 
proceeded,  and  at  the  conclusion,  the  judge, 
in  a  most  solemn  and  impressive  manner, 
8aid:  ^Prisoner  at  the  bar,  you  hear  the 
witness  swear  he  saw  you  steal  the  sheep.' 
'Faith,  and  is  it  all  that?'  responded  the 
culprit,  '  I'll  bring  two  men  to  swear  they 
did  not  see  me  steal  the  sheep.' " 

No  sooner  had  we  regained  our  self-pos- 
session, than  the  inexhaustible  story  re- 
counter  proceeded :  "I'll  tell  you  an  an- 
ecdote of  Sir  Edward— niver  mind  his  cog- 
nomen.— He  was  going  through  a  court- 
yard in  Dublin,  when  he  saw  a  pretty  girl 
filling  her  taa  kettle  firom  the  pump.  '  My 
darling,'  said  he, '  will  you  take  me  for  your 
husband? '  'And  what  will  your  honour 
give  me  ?'  inquired  the  beautiful  gem  of  the 
Emerald  Isle.  'Give  you?  Ill  keep  you 
in  taa.'  'Well,  agreed,  it's  a  bargain,  and 
I'll  keep  your  honour  in  Jiot  watery^  rejoined 
the  bare-footed  damsel,  asthe  worthy  baronet 

g2 
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skulked  off  crest-fidlen,  at  the  naive  repartee 
of  the  uneducated  daughter  of  Erin." 

Our  readers  have  already  been  informed 
that  our  worthy  preceptor  was  a  great  ad- 
vocate for  field-sports ;  and  knowing  that 
the  majority  of  his  pupils  were  shortly  to 
enter  the  army,  we  were  permitted  to 
indulge  in  la  chdsse^  which  comprehensive 
French  word  includes  hunting,  coursing,  and 
shooting.  Before,  however,  we  enter  into 
our  personal  prowess,  we  will  offer  some 
general  remarks  upon  sport  as  it  is  and 
sport  as  it  was. 

Among  the  gigantic  strides  that  the 
march  of  intellect  has  made,  there  are  few 
things  which  have  undergone  so  many  and 
so  great  changes  as  the  habits  and  pursuits 
of  the  present  generation,  compared  with 
those  of  their  predecessors. '  Old  England 
is  as  unlike  Young  England  as  the  harrovc- 
ton^  notes  of  the  perambulating  dog's  meat 
woman  are  to  the  melodious  strains  of  the 
Swedish  Kightingale — as  the  old  flint  and 
steel  fowling-piece  is  to  the  modem   self- 
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priming  detonator — as  the  Hampton  Court 
holiday-van  is  to  my  Lord  Mayor's  state 
carriage — as  the  flickering  flame  of  a  far- 
thing rushlight  is  to  the  brilliancy  of  the  new 
electric  light — as  the  superannuated  watch- 
man is  to  the  wide-awake  Peeler— or  any 
other  "  caparison"  as  Mrs.  Malaprop  calls  it, 
that  may  suggest  itself  to  the  minds  of  our 
enlightened  readers. 

Sport  and  sporting  men  have  also  both 
undergone  considerable  changes ;  and  in 
some  respects  society  have  become  great 
gamers.  We  have  no  longer  the  hard-drink- 
ing, swearing,  snoring,  port  wine  bibbing 
country  squire  of  the  last  century ;  whose 
rude  and  boisterous  inebriety,  obscene  mirth 
and  coarse  language,  scared  away  every  re- 
spectable female  from  the  drawing-room, 
after  the  guzzling  bout  had  terminated. 
But  in  their  place  we  have,  in  the  present 
day,  men,  and  right  trusty  and  gallant  sons 
of  Britain,  who  do  not  think  it  incompatible 
with  the  the  character  of  the  true  sportsman 
to  mix  in  social  intercourse  with  the  gentler 
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Bex,  and  who  do  not  pride  themselyes  upon 
being  four  or  five  botde  men,  or  estimate 
their  worth  upon  the  quantity  of  wine  they 
can  imbibe ;  men  who  have  a  taste  for  other 
music  beside  that  of  the  tuneful  pack  or 
hunter's  horn ;  men  who  do  not  confine 
their  literary  studies  to  the  '^Complete 
Farrier/'  or  "  Hints  upon  Horsemanship," 
and  who  prefer  the  quadrille,  mazurka, 
waltz,  or  polka,  of  modem  days,  to  the 
Cellarius  reel  of  more  sottish  times. 

As  a  set  off  to  these  advantages,  we  must 
in  candour  bring  forward  a  recent  system, 
which  certainly  deteriorates  fix>m  the  sports 
of  our  ancestors,  and  which  is  one  of  the 
worst  importations  we  have  received  from 
the  Continent — ^we  allude  to  battues;  and, 
while  upon  this  subject,  we  shall  endeavour 
to  illustrate  past  and  present  shooting; 
thereby  proving  that,  in  one  respect,  we 
have  sadly  degenerated  froia  the  truly 
English  manly  sport  of  bygone  days,  and 
showing  that  the  tame  six-barrelled  massacre 
of  our  times  cannot  be  compared  to  the 
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exhilarating,  rational,  healthy,  and  spirit- 
stirring  amusement  of  walking  up  your 
game,  instead  of  having  the  ^^bold  phen- 
scmiry  our  country's  pride,"  driven  up  in  a 
comer,  to  be  slaughtered  wholesale  like 
bam-door  fowL 

In    the   days   of   which   I   write,    the 
thorough-bred   sportsman   was    ^^up  with 
the  lark"   to  partake  of  a  good  substan- 
tial breakfitst  at  half-past    eight   o'clock  ; 
and  witiiin  an  hour  the  shooters,  keepers, 
beaters,   and  dogs,   were  at  the  place  of 
meeting.     The  flints  were  then  looked  to ; 
a  couple  of  shot  belts,  one  containing  small 
and  the  other  larger  shot,  were  crossed  over 
the  shoulders  of  the  gunner ;  while  his  spirit 
and  powder-flask,  wadding,  waterproof  lock 
cover,  knife — containing  gunpicker,    turn- 
screw,  punch,   fleam,   lancet,  button-hook, 
nail-flle,  and  two  blades — were  deposited  in 
the  ample  pockets  of  his  fustian  shooting- 
jacket.  The  costume  consisted  of  the  above- 
named  habiliments,  made  easy  tiiroughout, 
with  a  huge  hair  pocket  lined  with  oilskin  ; 


128  PEBCY    HAIOLTOK. 

velveteen  inexpressibles,  capped  at  the  knee 
with  leather;  laced  boots,  and  leather 
gaiters. 

"It's  just  half-past  nine,  gentlemen," 
would  the  head  keeper  exclaim  ;  "  I  think 
we  had  better  scour  the  wheat,  barley,  and 
bean  stubbles."  Ponto  and  Slattern  now 
took  the  field.  "  Steady!  "  The  old 
pointer  was  soon  seen  very  busy  with  his 
nose  and  tail,  feathering  as  he  hunted.  "  To- 
ho !  "  a  double  shot  was  heard,  and  a  bird 
fell  to  each  barrel.  "  Mark  them  under  the 
hedge,  to  the  left  of  the  hay-stack."  "  Hie 
away !  good  dog ;  "  and  a  move  of  tlie  hand 
to  Carlo,  a  celebrated  retriever,  sent  him 
off  like  the  wind ;  and  he  returned  with 
both  birds,  which  he  dropped  at  the  keeper's 
feet.  After  trying  some  half-dozen  stubbles, 
the  shooters  would  proceed  to  a  field  or  two 
of  turnips,  which  gave  excellent  sport ;  the 
covers  were  then  fairly  beaten,  and  every 
yard  made  good  by  men  and  dogs  ;  hares, 
rabbits,  pheasants,  and  woodcocks  fell  beneath 
the  unerring  aim  of  those  truly  English 
sportsmen. 


PBBCY   HAMILTON.  129 

I^  by  accident  or  design,  a  hen  was  killed, 

that  excellent  conventional  law,  or  rather 

the   mos  pro  lege^  was  carried  into  effect, 

and  a  fine  of  half-a-guinea  was  immediately 

paid.     At  one  o'clock,  some  home-brewed 

beer  and  bread  and  cheese  were  partaken  of 

by  the  whole  party ;  the  gunners  devoting 

the  few  minutes  set  aside  for  this  humble 

repast  in  arranging  their  flints,  replenishing 

their  powder  flasks,  as  well  as  in  providing 

for  the  comforts  of  the  inward  man.     At  a 

little  after  four,  the  sports  of  the  day  were 

over,  and  at  a  quarter  before  six  a  good 

substantial  English  dinner  smoked  on  the 

board.  The  only  foreign  articles  that  graced 

the   table   were  some  bottles   of  exquisite 

Madeira  that  had  twice  crossed  the  seas  to 

the  Indies,  some  fine  flavoured  sherry,  some 

magnums  h  discretion   or   indiscretion  (as 

the  case  might  be)   of  old  port,  five  and 

twenty  years  in  bottle. 

The  above  is  a  slight  sketch  of  a  day's 
shooting  at  the  beginning  of  the  present 
century ;  let  us  now  turn  to  a  modem  battue. 

qS 
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From  ten  until  eleven  o'clock  the  sports- 
men stroll  leisurely  and  listlessly  into  the 
bresk£Eist  room,  with  pampered  appetites,  to 
partake  of  a  mutton  cutlet  ^  Vlndienney  a 
grilled  fowl,  a  broiled  bone,  or  a  rognan  au 
vin  de  Madhe.  A  chasse  of  UqimAr  follows 
this ;  and  at  half-past  eleven  the  difierent 
vehicles  are  at  the  door  to  convey  the  hardy 
sons  of  Britain  to  the  place  of  meeting. 
Here  some  three  or  four  dozen  men  are 
congregated,  to  act  as  beaters  and  loaders. 
Each  sportsman  has  a  party  allotted  to  him ; 
some  to  drive  the  game  up  to  him,  others 
to  pick  it  up,  some  to  carry  his  two  extra 
guns,  and  others  to  load  for  him.  The 
sportsmen  then  place  themselves  at  the  end 
of  a  preserve,  which  is  beat  so  thoroughly 
by  a  well-kept  line  armed  with  long  poles, 
that  scarcely  a  hare  can  escape  to  the  rear. 
The  whirring  noise  of  the  scared  pheasant 
is  heard,  who  finds  the  place  of  his  abode 
too  hot  to  hold  him;  escaping,  however, 
from  Scylla  he  strikes  against  Charybdis ; 
or,  to  use  a  more  homely  simile,  he  gets  from 
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the  ipying-jfaxi  into  the  Jvre ;  for  no  sooner 

does  he  quit  his  native  woods,  than  his  un- 

oompronusing  eBiemy — ^man — ^waylays  him. 

Ihe  firing  then  commences.     Each  gunner 

blazes  away  his  six  barrels  as  &st  as  they 

«»>bek»ded.    Indi»>rmuB.t.  daugh  J 

^aisues,  no  gallantry  being  paid  to  the  female 

aex ;  and,  before  the  covers  are  shot  out  in 

tiiis  un-Englishman  like  manner,  a  thousand 

laead  of  game  are  paraded  in  triumph  upon 

the  lawn,  as  trophies  of  the  day's  sport. 

Instead  of  dining  at  a  reasonable  hour, 
such  as  our  fathers  were  wont  to  do,  tea 
and  bread  and  butter  with  the  ladies  having 
been  partaken  of  by  many  a  hungry  sports- 
man on  his  return  at  five  o'clock,  the  grand 
meal  is  not  served  until  near  eight ;  when, 
instead  of  the  old  October  ale,  the  port, 
sherry,  Madeira,  roast-beef,  and  homely  fare 
of  our  ancestors,  may  be  found  dishes  with 
inexplicable  names,  dressed  by  foreign 
artists,  with  wines  better  suited  to  the  sunny 
lands  of  France,  or  Italy,  than  to  the  foggy, 
cold  climate  of  Britain.      One  word  more, 
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and  we  have  done  with  the  modem  iniuh 
vation,  die  battue.  In  this  cotintry  it  has  not 
even  the  excitouent,  or  daring,  of  the  foreign 
one  to  commend  it.  In  India,  we  read  of 
the  hair-breadth  escapes  of  the  hnnters  from 
the  attacks  of  the  savage  animals  in  the 
Hunquah.  In  Sweden,  the  Skalls,  as  they  are 
termed,  are  replete  with  interest,  and  often 
with  great  danger:  for  the  bear,  when 
goaded  by  the  fire  of  his  assailants,  attempts 
to  break  the  line,  and  occadons  serious  ac- 
cidents.     The  human  atrdon  once  broken, 
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avert  an  avalanche  of  feathers  when  a  bouquet 
of  pheasants  £ei11s  down  upon  his  devoted 

head 

But  I  have  digressed;   so,   as   Spenser 
writes  in  his  "Faerie  Queene," 

"Now  turn  again  my  teme  (or  rather  theme)  thou  jolly 

swaine, 
Backe  to  the  furrow  which  I  lately  left," 

^^d  bring  my  readers  to  Donnington 
Grove,  where,  in  addition  to  the  sport  of 
shooting,  I  might,  in  the  words  of  the  above 
V^oted  poetical  authority,  add — 


''  Sometimes,  I  hunt  the  fox  and  hare  ; 
Another  while  I  baytes  and  nets  display, 
The  fishes  to  beguyle," 


for  fox  and  hare-hunting,  coursing  and 
fishing,  were  all  practised  in  their  turn  by 
my  young  comrades  and  myself  during  our 
leisure  hours.  Botham  of  the  Pelican,  and 
a  dealer  in  the  town,  whose  name  has 
escaped  my  memory,  or  I  would  have  im- 
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mortaliied  him  in  these  memoirs  as  a  firsfr- 
imte  judge  of  horse  fieahf  fumished  us  vidi 
hunters,  hacks,  ^gs,  and  tandems,  at  lea- 
s<mahle  prices ;  and  as  some  c^  us  (H^- 
throp  in  particular)   were  always  in  tke 
first  flight,  ire  occauonally  were  the  mesas 
of  selling  the  animals  ridden  by  us  to  a 
tolerable  advantage  to  the  owner.     I  recol- 
lect a  bay  mare,  called   Sultana,  that  tbe 
abore-mentioned  nobleman   set  the  whok 
field  with,  at  a  yawning  brook,  realiiiiig  ■ 
hundred  guineas  at  the  tomination  of  dw 
run,  when  sixtf  pounds  would  readily  hare 
been  taken  for  her  at  the  be^nning  of  it; 
and  a  thorough-bred  chestnut  gelding,  callal 
Cornelian,   upon    which  I  was    fbrtuiiate 
enough  to  get    a  good    start,   and   bep 
through  a  smartish  burst  of  fiTe-and-twenty 


Hi 
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This  he  declined,  not  having  the  means  to 
keep  a  stable  of  hunters ;  and,  strange  to 
idate,  within  fifteen  months  he  was  the 
owner  of  two  <Mit  of  the  lot,  Abelard  and 
tf anzuon  ;  upon  one  of  which  he  larked  over 
the  ^^bull-fincher"  fi*om  the  road  into  the 
park,  at  Brussels,  followed  by  a  body  of 
keepers  and  soldiers,  and  was  out  at  the 
opposite  end  before  his  pursuers  could  ap- 
proach him ;  and  on  the  other,  he  was  in 
the  act  of  leaping  a  small  grip,  on  the  16th 
of  June,  1815,  in  conveying  an  order  from 
his  general  to  one  of  the  regiments  engaged, 
when  a  bullet  from  the  pistol  of  a  straggling 
Frenchman  deprived  him   of  life,  and  the 
country  of  the  services  of  a  brave  young 
soldier,  the  promise  of  whose  spring  bid  fair 
to  have  made  him  a  bright  ornament  in  the 
military  profession. 

Such  was  the  fate  of  one  of  my  comrades, 
which  mournful  circumstance  I  may  again 
touch  upon  in  the  development  of  this  me- 
moir; but  I  will  for  the  present  content 
myself  with  saying  that  a  kinder-hearted  or 
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more  unaffected  nobleman  never  e^ted. 
His  loss  ^vtl3  acutely  felt,  not  alone  by 
his  relatives,  but  by  his  numerous  friends, 
of  whom  I  ranked  myself  as  one  of  the 
dearest.  As  a  sportsman,  poor  Heythrop 
would  have  turned  out  brilliantly  ;  he  pos- 
sessed quickness,  courage,  aud  judgment; 
and,  when  his  exuberant  spirits  had  been 
softened  down  a  little  by  time  and  reflection, 
and  he  had  been  fuUy  taught  the  truth  of 
the  old  saying,  "  It's  the  pace  that  killa,"  he 
would  have  been  a  difficult  man  to  beat  over 
any  country.  To  see  this  highly-favoured 
youth  mounted  on  a  favourite  hunter,  called 
"  "Woodpecker,"  and  who  fully  realized  Vir- 
gil's description  of  a  fine  horse — 

"'  Ardna  cervii, 
Argntninquc  cspul,  lirevis  alvus.  obcsaijue  terga. 


i 
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**  Adhibenda  est  monditia,  non  odiosa,  neqne 
EzqaisaU  nimiB,  tantmn  quiB  fngiat  agrestem, 
Ac  inhntnanam  negligentiam." 

Return  we  to  Doddington  Grove,  where  an 
event  occurred  which  created  a  consider- 
able degree  of  merriment,    but   which  at 
one  time    threatened  to  lower  me  in  the 
estimation    of  my   aristocratic    comrades. 
The  Royal  Staghounds  were  advertised  to 
incet  at  Maidenhead  Thicket ;  and  as  Hey- 
throp  was  desirous  of  again  seeing  some  of 
his  old  Eton  friends,  it  was  arranged  that 
be,   Horace   Beaufort,   and   myself,  should 
arrange  with  our  tutor  to  grant  us  a  holiday 
for  the  day  in  question.     This  was  readily 
assented  to,  and  we  immediately   entered 
iiito  arrangements  to  carry  our  plans  into 
.operation.     A  dog-cart,  which  carried  two 
in  front  and  two  behind,  was  engaged ;  and 
the  dealer  I  have  before  alluded  to,  agreed 
to  horse  it,  tandem  fashion,  to  the  Sun  Inn 
at  Maidenhead,  where  our  hunters  were  to 
be  sent  on  over  night,  and  where  we  were  to 
breakfast. 
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The  morning  at  length  arrlTed,  and,  u 
we  had  thirty  miles  to  drive,  we  were  np^ 
dressed,  and  off  at  half-past  six  o'clock.  We 
had  drawn  lots  for  the  stages  we  were  adi 
to  drive,  having  divided  them  as  nearly  a 
possible  into  three  eqoal  parts.  Home 
Beaufort  drew  the  first,  I  the  middle,  and 
Heythrop  the  last  ground.  Little  oceamd 
during  our  journey  worthy  of  mention.  Wc 
nearly  escaped  one  "  early  purl,"  while  pull- 
iDg  up  to  regale  ourselves  with  a  glass  of  iU 
namesake  at  a  wayside  public-house;  tl» 
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^^  Proud  to  make  their  acquaintances,"  re- 
plied Sadbroke ;  *^  but  won't  you  walk  into 
the  bar,  gentlemen?  " 

"  I  will,  for  one,"  exclaimed   Hey throp, 

^'  and  have  a  glass  of  the  Littlewick  mixture 

for  auld  lang  syne." 

"SarM/"   exclaimed  her  father,  "three 

glasses  of  the  mixture;  make  it  nice  and 

strong." 

The  blushing  girl  ran  off  to  obey  her 
t>^rent's  mandate,  and  was  soon  busily  eni- 
I>loyed  in  concocting  the  favourite  bever- 
age. 

In  the  mean  time,  our  host  recounted 

Txiany    piquant    anecdotes    of   the    pranks 

played   off  in  the  neighbourhood   by   Mr. 

Xnollys'    young     gentlemen.      How    they 

Msed  to  drive  the  mails  at  an   awful  pace 

from  Maidenhead  to  the  green,  to  the  alarm 

of  the  passengers ;    how  they   were  wont, 

like  "  eagles  in  a  dove-cot,"  to  flutter  poor 

Lady    Dorchester's  pigeons,   and   then   lie 

in  wait  to  bring  them  down  with  unerring 

aim ;  how  they  occasionally  forgot  the  rule 
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of  meum  and  ftwm,  and  killed  ^  stnj 
pheasant  or  hare,  on  thdr  road  home  after 
a  day  with  the  blue  rocks.  But  the  histoiy 
of  these  was  put  an  end  to  by  the  letnni 
of  the  blushing  cup-bearer,  who  presented 
to  each  of  us  a  glass  of  die  most  delidoos 
nectar.  Our  reckoning  was  now  paid, 
despite  of  the  remonatrance  of  the  libenl 
landlord,  who  assured  us  that  we  were  u 
welcome  as  the  flowers  in  May,  and  thst  be 
had  looked  upon  Lord  Heythrop  as  an  old 
and  honoured  guest.  Old  Sadbroke  bd 
been  thanked,  the  ostler  had  been  fee'd,  tbe 
lovely  Sarah  had  returned  a  winning  smile 
to  the  farewell  of  our  young  dragsman,  and 
away  we  went  at  a  smartish  trot  towaida 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 

"  Vocat  ingenti  clamore  Cithaeron 
Taygetique  canes." 

ViBGiL,  Georo. 

"  Sometimes  with  early  mom  we  mounted  gay 
The  hunter  steed,  exulting  o*er  the  dale, 
And  drew  the  roseate  breath  of  orient  day/* 

Castlb  of  Indolence. 

^^eakfwt  at  Maidenhead — An  unexpected  arrival — A  day 
^th  the  Royal  staghounds — Dinner  at  Salthill — ^The  late 
^eodore  Hook,  and  the  Reverend  Edward  Cannon. 

After  a  somewhat  perilous  tandem  jour- 
^6y,  we  arrived  safe  at  the  Sun  Inn,  Mai- 
l^nhead;  at  the  door  of  this  celebrated 
^ravansary,  a  crowd  of  grooms  of  all  classes 
'^ere  assembled,  waiting  their  masters'  ar- 
rival.   There  might  be  seen  the  plain,  neat, 
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well-dressed  men  from  the  ToyaX  stables  at 
Windsor,  forming  a  strong  contrast  to  the 
showy,  gaudy  costume  of  the  London  Eait* 
ender,  whose  sky-blue  livery  coat,  with  vA 
collar,  bedizened  with  sUtct  lace,  hft^baDd 
and  ratdins  of  the  same  metal,  showed  thit 
lie  belonged  to  some  wealthy  stock-bn^, 
or  rich  Orientalist.  The  real  MeltoDiu. 
with  (as  the  man  says  in  the  play)  "a  ml 
above  buttons  " — livery  ones  at  least,  dresied 
in  the  simplest  style,  with  nothing  aave  ■ 
knowing  look  to  mark  bis  calling,  stood  \ij  the 
side  of  the  horse  chaunter's  man  of  all  vo^ 
whose  slouched  hat,  ill-shapen  coat,  hri^t 
yellow  Belcher  handkerchief,  loose  cord  smiH 
clothes,  and  unpolished  boots,  gave  one  the 
idea  that  the  emporiums  of  Monmouth-street, 
or  the  Seven  Dials,  had  furnished  his  attire. 
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the  country  gentleman's  sleek-headed,  tun- 
bellied,  rosy-faced  groom ;  the  horse-dealer's 
helper,  all  were  anxiously  looking  out  for 
their  respective  employers.  As  we  drove 
into  the  inn-yard  at  a  rattling  pace,  the 
crowd  made  way  for  us,  very  much  after  the 
same  manner  that  they  would  have  done  if 
a  mad  bull  had  made  its  appearance  among 
their  ranks.  '*  Stand  back,  Sara,"  "  Give 
*em  plenty  of  room ;"  "  Regular  Oxford 
swells !"  exclaimed  sundry  voices  as  we  pulled 
up  at  the  door  of  the  Sun. 

We    descended    from  our  vehicle,   were 
^nnly  welcomed  by  the  landlord,  who  had 
known  Heythrop  when  at  Littlewick  Green, 
and  were  shown  into    the    front  parlour, 
where  already  were  assembled  some  old  Eto- 
nians anxiously  awaiting  our  arrival.  Horace 
fieaufort  and  myself  were  introduced  to  these 
young    scions    of  nobility :   breakfast   was 
ordered,  our  grooms  were  sent  for,  and  we  had 
just  commenced  an  attack  upon  the  eggs  and 
bacon,  mutton  chops,  grilled  bones,  broiled 
^dneys,  hot  toast,  and  muffins,  when  the  door 
VOL.  n.  H 
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cpcsed.  Moi.  to  mj  great  horror,  Frank  il- 
assca  MM  his  hoTOigfnatd,  Billy  Sandgi, 
'««ie  unuimeed — the  former  coTered  frcm 
head  lo  foot  viUk  mud,  lookiiig  as  if  be  lud 
ks^  anegged  from  Charr^  ditch;  and  to 
he  £t«a2T  had.  as  I  gleaned  from  lus 
icp^T,  vhen  alter  introdocing  him  to  mj 
friends  acd  ner  acquaintanees,  I  inqnind 
hcnr  he  came  to  be  in  sadi  a  jili^t.  "So 
soon  as  I  came  herond  Etini  my  steed  thiew 
me  off  in  a  sloogh  of  mire^"  reqxmded  the 
stage-5track  hero;  *'and   here  I  am,  like 
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lutying  been  pitched  into  tf  within  a  field  of 
starting;  I,  like  a  second  Dick  Turpin,  took 
to  the  road,  and  have  only  been  guilty  of  a 
dight  misdemeanoar — ^that  of  canning  off 
a  considerable  quantity  of  dust  and  dirt,  in 
despite  of  the  following  notice  f  and  here 
the  wag  produced  from  his  great-coat  pocket 
a  small  board,  upon  which  was  painted  '^  By 
order  of  the  Commissioners,  any  person 
taking  dirt  off  this  road  will  be  prosecuted 
according  to  law."  While  this  not  very 
prepossessing  conversation  was  being  car- 
ried on,  I  watched  the  countenances  of  Hey- 
throp  and  my  Donnington  friends,  as  well 
as  those  of  the  aristocratic  Etonians,  and,  to 
adopt  an  American  phrase,  all  looked  "  con- 
siderably ryled,"  at  the  unwelcome  intru- 
sion. 

"  But,  Percy,"  continued  Alderson,  "  how 
dost,  my  boy?  We  saw  your  arrival  from 
our  room,  and,  knowing  the  house  was  full, 
I  ventured  to  seek  you  out,  and  take  you 
where  both  fire  and  food  were  ready." 

I  thanked  him  for  his  kindness,  but  fear 

92 
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that  my  features  were  not  set  to  my  tongue, 
for  I  saw  that  both  my  old  London  compa- 
nions  looked  hurt  at  my  manner. 

"  Fm  starving  with  cold  and  hunger,"  in- 
temipted  Sanders. 

"  In  fellow,  there,"  responded  his  frieDd, 
pointing  to  the  opposite  room ;  "  and,  as  the 
world  is  cheered  by  the  sun,  it  will  soon  keep 
thee  warm." 

To  my  eternal  shame  be  it  spoken,  tlie 
crest-fallen  heroes,  frozen  by  my  cWlly 
manner,  were   about  to  take  their  leave, 
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courtesy  to  the  gdests.  I  was,  as  the  illi- 
terate say,  completely  ^^  strack  of  a  heap'* 
at  the  miraculous  change  that  had  taken 
place,  and  was  not  enlightened  upon  the 
subject  until  I  heard  £dgar  Stanley  talking 
to  Alderson  in  most  rapturous  terms  of  the 
beauty  of  a  young  actress  who  had  lately 
made  her  appearance  on  the  winter  boards. 
**  Seaton  and  I  posted  up  twice  last  week, 
from  Oxford"  said  the  infatuated  youth, 
to  sec  the  lovely  creature." 
Indeed,"  responded  Frank,  again  calling 
Shakspeare  to  his  aid,  "  but  this  exceeding 
posting  day  and  night  must  wear  your 
spirits  low." 

"  Rather  so  ;  but  I  still  hope." 
"  Hope  is  a  lover's  staff ;"  interrupted 
Frank ;  "  walk  hence  with  that,  and  manage 
it  against  despairing  thoughts." 
.  "  But,"  continued  Edgar,  "  I  hear  from 
your  friend,  Mr.  Sanders,  that  you  have 
the  entry  of  the  green-rooms.  What 
would  I  not  give  to  be  introduced  to  my 
charmer !" 


u 
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"  I  will  do  all  my  alulities  in  thy  bduHt- 
it  shall  be  done;"  re^xuidcd  Aldmoo  in  » 
most  pompotu  tragic  style. 

This  conven«ti<Hi  was  intenupted  by  tbe 
entrance  of  the  waiter,  ioforming  n  tht 
the  hounds  were  now  oa  their  way  thnwi^ 
the  town  to  the  thicket.  The  "  booti'' 
bronght  in  a  brush,  and  proceeded  to  remoK 
BfHne  of  the  now  dried  mnd  off  Aldeno&'t 
red  coat  and  hat,  and,  having  mounted  oar 
steeds,  we  started  off  to  join  the  concooiw 
of  sportsmen  assembled  at  the  plaoft  of  meet- 
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Stanley,  who  stiU  devoted  lumself  to  Frank 
Alderson  and  his  iduidow  Billy),  and  mysd^ 
kept  near  Hey throp,  knowing  tibat,  like  the 
Quaker  in  Tom  Dibdin's  charming  ballad, 
he  would  be  ^  first  in  die  throng."  In  the 
mean  time,  we  kept  an  eye  upon  the  Shaks- 
perian  hero  and  the  hoaxer,  both  of  whom 
were  indulging  in  their  usual  propensities. 
**  Hark  T  exclaimed  the  former,  "  a  cry  more 
tuneable  was  never  halloo'd  to,  nor  cheered 
with  horn-" 

"  Hold  hard,  gentlemen  T  shouted  Sharpe. 
The  deer  had  now  nearly  gained  the  limit  of 
law,  the  hounds  were  about  to  be  laid  en, 
when  Sanders  made  a  start,  amidst  the 
yells  of  the  assembled  sportsmen,  followed 
by  Alderson,  who  in  a  stentorian  voice 
shouted  forth  the  following  words  of  the 
hero  of  St  Alban's  battle :  "  Hold,  Sanders^ 
seek  thee  out  some  other  chase,  for  I  my- 
self must  hunt  this  deer  to  death !" 

"  Hold  hard !"  repeated  a  dozen  voices. 
Finding  how  unavailable  was  this  appeal, 
Sharpe  now  laid  on  the  hounds,  and  away 
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they  went  at  a  ratdiog  pace ;  Heythn^ 
Horace  Beaufort,  the  huntsman,  £dg>r 
Stanley,  and  myself  in  the  first  flight.  We 
came  to  an  awkward-looking  rail,  with  a  deep 
ditch  on  the  opposite  side;  Frank  andbii 
friend  were  in  the  act  of  craning  when  we 
approached  it ;  our  prcBence  seemed  toarouae 
the  courage  of  the  former,  who,  trottiogback 
some  thirty  yards,  charged  it  gallantly,  ex- 
claiming — 


''  For  I  have  horse  will  foUov  where  the  gune 
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namely  that  of  assisting  his  friend,  alighted 
from  his  horse,  and,  with  the  aid  of  two 
country  labourers,  succeeded  in  extricating 
Alderson  frotn  his  perilous  situation.  ^^  I 
liad  been  drowned,"  he  exclaimed,  ^^  but  that 
the  shore  was  shelvy  and  shallow."  The  two 
ftiends  now  mounted  their  horses,  and  trot- 
ted back  to  Colnbrook,  where,  after  changing 
their  clothes,  and  refreshing  themselves  with 
a  couple  of  glasses  of  hot  brandy-and- water, 
they  hired  a  post  chaise,  and  proceeded  to 
Botham's,  at  Salthill,  to  await  our  arrival. 

I  pass  over  our  day's  sport,  which  was 
splendid ;  the  deer  having  been  headed  near 
Ascot  Heath,  made  the  best  of  his  way 
towards  Langley  Broom,  and  was  taken 
before  he  could  cross  the  river  near  Datchet. 
Here  Heythrop,  who  had  kept  in  the  front 
rank  during  the  day,  awaited  the  arrival  of 
those  who,  including  myself,  had  been  un- 
fortunately thrown  out,  and  we  then  pro- 
ceeded through  Windsor  and  Eton  to  Salt- 
hill.  As  a  matter  of  course  a  visit  was  paid 
to  the  "  Christopher,"  where  all  our  young 


154  PERCY  HAMILTON. 

friends  were  treated  to  cherry-brandy  snA 
liqueurs.     Upon  reaching  Salt*hill,  we  found 
Frank  Alderson  and  the  hoaxer  at  the  doo* 
of  Botham's.  in  company  with  a  geutlcinik 
whose   face  was  famliiar  to  me,  but  wbo£ 
name  I  could  not  at  the  moment  remember  — 

"  I  believe  you  have  met  Theodore  IIoo 
before,"  said  Alderson,  looking  delighted  » 
being  on  intimate  terms  mth  one  of  tb^^*^ 
"  lions"  of  that  and  many  a  day  since.  "Mr^*^- 
Hook,  Mr.  Percy  Hamilton,"  said  Alder3Cttc:=^^^» 
as  he  presented  that  hoaxer  of  hoaxe^S!^^ 
upon  whose  model,  Billy  Sanders  had  at;;^^' 
tempted  to  build  up  a  structure. 

"Ask  him  and  his  friend   to  dinner;' 
whispered  Heythrop,  "and  pray  introduc^^** 
U8  all."     This  ceremony  duly  performed,  [^»-^ 

irAnfiiff*Af^    ir\  oc^t  flia  urvf     tr\   wK/urt    T    Ka/1    Konn    ^^fi 
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^  Bring  him  by  all  means,^'  I' replied,  a 
sentence  which  was  echoed  by  every  Toice. 

^  Spike  him,''  said  Sanders,  sotio  voce^ 
somewhat  subdaed  at  the  presence  of  a 
master  spirit,  ^  and  that  will  prevent  his 

^  True ;"  responded  Theodore,  "  but  then 
he  would  be  unable  to  give  a  good  rq>art  of 
himself;  but  here  he  oomes  ready  charged  to 
Jire  a  broadside  at  me  for  keeping  him 
waiting." 

"Why  Hookems,"  exclaimed  the  new 
comer,  "  the  chaise  has  been  ready  these  ten 
minutes — a  regular  dice-box  on  wheels;  it 
will  rattle  our  bones  to  death.  It  will  be 
dusk  before  we  get  over  the  heath ;  and  if, 
like  Major  Sturgeon,  Lieutenant  Tripe,  and 
Ensign  Pattypan,  we  are  attacked  and 
robbed,  we  shan't  find  killing  no  murder^  as 
you  make  it  out." 

This  allusion  to  Hook's  popular  farce 
drew  one  of  the  most  good-humoured  smiles 
from  the  author,  who  continued,  "I  am 
quite  ready,  Dean ;  but  as  these  gentlemen," 
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pointing  to  Alderson  and  Sanders,  ^^are 
returning  to  town  after  dinner,  and  as  they 
have  been  kind  enoagh  to  press  us  to  stay, 
and  as  it  will  probably  be  my  last  viiut  here 
before  I  sail  for  the  Mauritius,  I  should  have 
liked  to  have  accepted  their  invitation,  espe- 
cially as  the  bill  of  fare  includes  eels  stewed, 
spitch-cock  and  plain,  flounders  in  water  zu- 
chet;  a  boiled  round  of  beef,  roast  pork" — 
Cannon's  face  brightened  up — "besides,"  con- 
tinued Hook,  "Botham  has  promised  some  of 
his  magnums  of  port:  but  you  are  right,  I  sup- 
pose we  must  be  off^.  I  fear  we  shall  be  too 
late  for  our  engagement  with  Barham ;  but 
we  can  always  get  a  chop  at  the  Piazza." 

"  Dinner's  ready,  gentlemen,"  said  the 
waiter,  as  the  landlord,  attended  by  three  or 
four  "  waiters,"  appeared  in  the  passage  with 
sundry  tin-covered  dishes.  The  fume  of 
the  edibles  was  more  than  the  hungry  Dean 
could  resist:  he  at  once  yielded  to  his 
friend's  suggestion,  and  in  a  few  seconds  was 
seated  on  the  right  of  Heythrop,  whom  we 
had  voted  to  the  chair.      Hook  was  on  bis 
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left,  and  the  rest  of  the  party  formed  the 
circle,  in  that  most  sociable  of  all  boards — 
a  round  table.  The  dinner  went  off  admira- 
bly; mirth-moving  jest,  repartee,  anecdote 
prevailed.  Theodore,  who  was  at  that  time 
the  pet  of  the  performers,  told  us  stories  of 
the  green  room ;  while  Cannon  repeated  the 
sayings  and  doings  of  the  rising  sun^  the 
Prince  Regent,  with  whom  he  was  then  upon 
the  most  intimate  terms — ^we  say  therij  for 
shortly  afterwards  a  breach  took  place,  more 
in  this  instance  owing  to  the  fault  of  the 
reverend  gentleman,  than  to  the  caprice  of 
the  heir  apparent  to  the  throne. 

The   Prince  was   passionately    fond    of 
music,  and  was  one  day  accompanying  with 
his  voice  the  Dean,  who  was  at  the  organ, 
when  the  former  trumpeted  forth  Tiis  own 
musical  powers,  in  rather  too  strong  a  man- 
ner   for    his    sometimes    captious  protegS. 
Cannon  replied  in  a  manner  that  so  offended 
the  royal  ears,   accustomed  as  they   were 
to    fulsome   flattery,   that  he    was   never 
again  invited  to  the  Pavilion.     To  do  the 
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Prince  JDsdce  in  this  instance,  he  did  not 
allow  any  TindictiTe  ieeling  to  infloeooe  ik 
mind ;  for  some  time  afterwards,  when  the 
poor  old  man,  shattered  in  health,  nesrijr 
rained  in  fortune,  addressed  his  fonntr 
patron,  then  George  lY.,  a  reply,  enckwng 
a  cheque  for  £100,  was  forwarded  by  retnn 
of  post.  Cannon  did  not  live  many  yetit 
after  this  act  of  generosity  had  been  a* 
tended  to  him;  but,  to  his  latest  hour,  be 
spoke  of  it  with  tears  of  gratitude.     In  the 
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Sold  Rdlun  Hood|  a  song  of  his  earlier 
jfears,  which  he  had  made  his  own;  and  in- 
itmcting  a  foreign  dog,  of  the  genus  tum- 
ipiki  whom  he  called  Count  SiUmstem^  to  sit 
up  and  heg  for  crambs  of  bread. 

To  the  above  epitaph,  we  will  simply  add 
the  well-known  lines — 

"Here  lies  the  good  Dean  re-united  to  earth. 
Who  inix*d  reason  with  pleasure,  and  wisdom  with  mirth.** 

To  return  to  our  dinner  at  Salt-hill. 
Theodore  Hook  was  brilliant ;  at  that  period 
b  had  not  suffered  (as  he  facetiously  re- 
marked to  the  late  Lord  Charles  Somerset) 
from  "  a  complaint  in  his  chest,"  alluding  to 
tke  untoward  affair  that  had  occurred  to 
Mm  when  Treasurer  in  the  Mauritius ;  not  a 
word  that  was  uttered  escaped  a  happy  reply 
from  him ;  but  these  flashes  of  merriment 
told  better  in  conversation  than  they  do  in 
recital:  still  we  cannot  refrain  from  recording 
them. 

"Well,   Hookems,"  said  the  "Dean  of 
Patcham/'  as  Cannon  was  familiarly  called^ 
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from  the  Tillage  of  that  name  bang  dose  to 
the  royal  property  at  Brixton,  and  irbiA, 
diiringh  is  "  short  leigD,  and  a  merry  one" 
with  the  Prince  K^nt,  Hook  had  alwajn 
told  him  would  he  formed  into  a  deanery  for 
him,  "have  you  seen  the  EccaleoUon;  a 
the  shop  where  breeding  is  made  easy  to  the 
meanest  capacity  ?" 

"  £(;static  thought!"  responded  Theodore. 

"  But  where  is  it?"  we  all  inquired. 

"Next  to  some  book  shop,"  responded 
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ients  that  will  occur  In  the  best  regulated 
Sunilies,   brought  him  a  dish  with  a  small 
portion  of  coal  dust  that  had  fallen  from  the 
fire  into  it,   the  Dean  exclaimed,  ^^  Ignoble 
thought,  to  have  one's  mouth  turned  into  a 
dust-hole."     He  also  made  an  unfortunate 
hit  by  sapng,  with  respect  to  a  briefless  bar- 
rister, that  he  never  condemned  a  man  with- 
out a  catise ;  and  when,  in  an  oblivious  mood, 
Cannon  had  failed  to  pass  the  preserved  cur- 
rant tart  to  Sanders,  who  had    "  snubbed" 
him  for  his  dulness,  Cannon  quietly,  though 
bitterly   replied,    "Dull?  oh  yes!    in  some 
societies    I    always    pass     current    for    a 
fool ; "    and,    suiting   the    action    to    the 
word,  he  passed   the  dish   to   the   discon- 
certed lawyer.     Happily  a  quotation  from 
Alderson,     "0,  jest   unseen,    inscrutable," 
gave  a  happy   turn  to  the   conversation  ; 
which  was  followed  up  by  Hook,  spouting 
after  the  manner  of  John  Kemble,  "  The 
thunder  of  my  Cannon  shall  be  heard." 

"  True,"  responded  the  stage-struck  hero, 
determined   to  have  the  last  words  of  his 
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faToniite  aathor,  "  I  have  seen  the  CanNM 
when  it  has  blown  its  ranks  into  the  air;* 
and  giving  a  look  at  Sanders,  as  much  u  to 
say  "  keep  out  of  the  lange  of  his  6n,' 
changed  the  conTenation  by  alluding  to  the 
topic  of  the  day — Napoleon. 

"  Don't  admire  that  critter,"  sud  the 
Dean,  who  imbibed  the  national  prejndict 
that  happily  now  no  longer  exists  agaimt 
our  continental  neighbours.  *'  Buonapiitei 
a  descendant  of  an  obscure  jEamily  in  Gd^ 
sica,  was  only  a  major  [when  he  mamM 
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qiiered  the  Yolsci,"'  oontinned  Gannon,  hum- 
ming a  popular  ballad  of  that  day. 
^  Mehemet  All  was  a  barber/' 
^Ajt  shaving  and  tooth-drawing/'  again 
ohimed  in  the  Dean,  singing  a  verse  of 
Dicky  Gossip's  song,  after  the  manner  of 
Sa^  the  comedian. 

**  Oliver  Cromwell  was  a  draper  ;  Ber- 
nadotte,  King  of  Sweden,  a  serjeant  in  the 
garrison  at  Martinique,  when  our  forces  took 
that  island  ;  Madame  Bernadotte,  a  getter 
up  of  fine  linen  at  Paris ;  Franklin,  a  prin- 
ter ;  Catherine,  Empress  of  Russia,  a  camp 
follower  ;  with  many  other  names  *  too 
numerous  for  this  advertisement,'  as  the 
playbills  and  the  newspapers  term  it." 

"  You  are  getting  too  lamed,  Hookems," 
said  the  Dean ;  "  you  are  quite  a  living 
chronological  table  of  remarkable  events." 

"  You  are  do>vn  upon  me,  as  the  candle 
said  to  the  extinguisher,''  continued  Hook, 
quoting  one  of  those  sayings  originally  in- 
troduced by  that  popular  writer  and  wit 
Beazley,  in  his  farce  of  the  Boarding  House. 
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"  Sam  is  a  clever  fellow,"  responded  Can- 
non ;"  "  I'll  back  him  to  build  a  theatre 
quicker  than  all  the  architects  in  the  world 
put  together  ;  and  to  knock  off  a  play, 
farce»  interlude,  song,  occasional  address, 
epilogue,  or  prologue,  bettor  and  in  a  shorter 
space  of  time  than  any  of  his  contempo- 
raries." 

These  eulogiums  have  been  fully  verified 
since  the  period  we  write  of,  for  the  talented 
architect,  without  the  aid  of  Aladdin's  wand, 
has  raised  up  castles,  mansions,  villas,  theatres, 
squares,  and  crescents,  and  has  furnished 
some  of  the  most  popular  plays  and  pointed 
epilogues  and  epigrams  of  the  day :  one  of 
his  latest  good  sayings  will  well  bear  being 
recorded — "  Just  returned  from  Theobald's,'' 
said  the  wit,  entering  the  committee-room  of 
the  Garrick  Club,  "  I  have  been  putting  up 
a  new  stairs  for  Sir  Henry  ]\Ieux," — pro- 
nounced **  muse'' — "  I  call  it  the  Gradus  ad 
Pafmassum" 

But  to  return  to  our  dinner  ;  Beazley,  the 
inventor  of  the  saying  quoted  by  Hook,  and 
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"  Sam  is  a  clever  fellow,"  responded  Can- 
DOn ;"  "  I'll  back  him  to  build  a  theatre 
quicker  than  all  the  architects  in  the  worid 
put  together  ;  and  to  knock  off  a  play, 
farce,  interlude,  song,  occasional  address, 
epilogue,  or  prologue,  bctt<ir  and  in  a  shorter 
space  of  time  than  any  of  his  contempo- 
raries." 

These  eulogiums  have  been  fully  verifieJ 
since  the  period  we  write  ofi  for  the  talented 
architect,  without  the  aid  of  Aladdin's  wand, 
has  raised  tip  castles,  mansions,  villas,  theatres, 
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vhich  he  afterwards  brought  out  in  one  of 
hiB  &rce9,  had  told  Theodore  of  the  idea, 
and  the  latter,  for  the  next  half  hour,  ran  the 
changes  upon  it.  Thus,  when  Cannon  urged 
him  to  sing  a  few  extempore  verses,  he  re- 
plied ;  **  You  are  so  very  pressing,  Dean, 
as  the  filberts  said  to  the  nut-crackers.  Pray 
pass  the  wine,  Mr.  President,"  he  continued, 
"  though  I'm  sorry  to  trouble  you,  as  the 
pin  said  to  the  periwinkle." 

**  Bravo,  Hookems !"  shouted  the  Dean, 
"  you  must  throw  over  the  Mauritius,  we 
cannot  afford  to  lose  you." 

"  Oh,  it  will  be  all  the  same  one  hundred 
years  hence,  as  the  American  aloe  said  when 
it  came  into  bloom." 

*'  But  your  song,  Hook ;  only  a  few  verses." 
"  You  really  reduce  me  to  extremities, 
as  the  rat  said  to  the  trap  which  cut  his  tail 
off.  I  don't  know  a  stave ;  but  I'll  try  my 
best,  and  see  if  I  cannot  come  off  with  flying 
colours^  as  the  English  general  said  when  he 
ordered  his  niggers  to  retreat."  Hook  sang 
a  few  verses  on  the  subject  we  had  suggested, 
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the  Eton  Montem,  in  which  he  iDtrodneei] 
a  considerable  quantity  of  Attic  salt.  The 
coffee,  liqueurs  and  the  bill  had  been 
brought,  when  Theodore  proposed  to  tois 
up  for  his  share  of  the  amount.  "  Heads  I 
win,  as  the  man  said  when  he  turned  |diTe* 
nologist ;  tails  I  lose,  as  the  dog-stealer  re- 
marked when  he  docked  the  puppies."  As  a 
matter  of  course,  we  declined  allowing  HocA 
and  Cannon  to  share  the  expense. 

Our  shawls  and  wrappers  were  now  soit 
for,  and  the  Dean,  who  was  nerer  very  far- 


V-i 


BBCT  HAMILTOH.  167 

'^  Still  yoa  have  a  grate  prospect,"  inter- 
rapted  Theodore,  *'  as  the  prisoner  said  when 
he  looked  out  of  his  cell  window.** 

Botham  now  made  his  appearance,  when 
Alderson,  determined  to  get  in  edgeway  a 
quotation  fix>m  his  fiiTonrite  author,  re* 
marked,  '^  I  would  rather  live  on  cheese  and 
garlic  in  the  WindmiU^  than  feed  in  any 
other  house  in  Christendom."  Mine  host 
was  at  a  loss  to  understand  what  the  allusion 
meant ;  but,  taking  it  as  a  compliment,  ex- 
pressed his  gratefol  acknowledgments  for  the 
honour  conferred  upon  him.  The  waiter  now 
informed  us  that  there  was  one  ^^  inside^'  and 
one  ^^  out"  in  the  Exeter,  and  three  ^^  out- 
rides" in  the  Bristol  mails,  at  our  service. 

^^  Secure  them  all,"  exclaimed  Hook, 
singing  a  verse  £rom  one  of  the  late  Charles 
Mathews's  coaching  songs,  and  imitating 
the  horn  in  so  admirable  a  manner,  that  the 
guards,  who  had  come  to  the  door  to  receive 
our  orders,  fancied  he  was  plapng  upon  a 
real  instrument.  ^^  Book  one  in  and  four 
out   to    Newbury;^  continued   Theodore. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


"  Of  bony  mi  of  g&ole,  in  love  there  u  store; 
The  hony  ia  much,  but  the  gaule  u  more." 


Arrival   lit   Newbury — A    few  Remarks   upon  Jesli  "w 


PIBCT  HAMILTON.  171 

Hook  had  *^ thrown  a  fly"  to  get  "a 
se  "  out  of  the  Dean,  that  he  might  allure 
im  to  sniff  the  country  air,  feeling  assured 
:o  carry  on  the  piscatorial  metaphor)  that 
with  "  gentle  crafte  "  he  got  a  "  nibble  " 
ad  a  "  bite,"  he  would  have  little  difficulty 
i  80  "  playing  "  with  his  prey  as  to  "  land  " 
iin  in  safety.  The  "  bait  "  had  taken : 
Gotham's  "bees-wing,"  more  potent  than 
be  usual  ephemera,  had  been  seized  with 
ndity,  and  Cannon,  fairly  "  Hooked  "  near 
le  Thames  at  Salt  Hill,  was  easily  "  bask- 
ed" on  the  Kennet  in  Newbury.  The 
illiancy  of  the  young  joyous-hearted  Theo- 
>re  during  our  journey  is  not  to  be  de- 
ribed.  As  Eliot  Warburton  truly  re- 
sirks  in  that  inspiring  work,  *' Reginald 
istings,"  "  How  different  is  the  voice  of 
t  when  'coldly  furnished  forth'  upon 
3re  paper,"  independently  of  which,  more 
an  half  the  sallies  of  humour,  the  flashes 
merriment,  the  mirthful  sayings,  were 

I  2 
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made  upon  local  objects  and  topics  of  the 
day,  and  would  lose  their  entire  point  by 
repeating  them  after  so  long  a  lapse,  when 
the  subjects  themselves  are  forgotten. 

There  is  manner,  too,  in  saying  a  smart 
thing,  which  Hook  possessed  at  that  time 
to  a  great  degree,  and  which  he  retained 
through  life  ;  and,  when  we  add  to  this  the 
joyous  laugh,  the  smiling  lip,  the  eye  spark- 
ling at  the  dazzling  thought  that  was  about 
to  find  utterance  in  jest,  or  repartee,  we  own 
our  pen  cannot  do  justice  to  the  "  gibes, 
the  gambols,  the  songs,  the  flashes  of  merri- 
ment "  of  the  modern  Yorick.  To  illustrate 
these  views  with  respect  to  the  due  delivery 
of  a  joke,  we  remember  a  late  Lord  Chief- 
Justice  of  the  Queen's  Bench,  then  Sir 
Thomas  Denman,  in  his  place  in  the  House 
of  Commons,  making  a  pun,  which,  in  the 
mouth  of  that  eccentric  yet  highly-talented 
*'  wag,"  the  late  Sir  Charles  Wetherall,  or  in 
that  of  the  more  classical  wit,  John  Wilson 
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Croker,  would  have  set  the  House  in  a  roar. 
Ad  honourable  member,  in  a  speech  upon 
the  passing  of  the  Reform  Bill,  when  the 
borough  of  Monmouth  was  undergoing  the 
process  of  dismemberment,  quoted  Fluellen's 
remark  in  "  Henry  the  Fifth  "—"There  is  a 
river  in  Macedon ;  and  there  is  also  moreover 
one  at  Monmouth."  This  observation  at- 
tracted the  attention  of  Denman,  who,  with- 
out changing  a  muscle  of  his  countenance, 
and  with  that  dignified  demeanour  of  manner, 
that  noble  bearing,  that  deep-toned  voice  for 
which  he  was  distinguished,  replied,  "  that 
he  saw  no  parallel  in  the  cases,  except, 
mdeed,  that  both  Macedon  and  Monmouth 
were  under  the  influence  of  an  Alexander  ! " 
This  happy  and  ready  allusion  to  the 
patron  of  the  borough  passed  unnoticed 
by  the  million,  although  a  few  congenial 
spirits  caught  the  idea,  and  laughed  heartily 
at  the  pun,  which  otherwise  would  have 
^'flashed  in  the  pan."     The  cries  of  "  Order, 
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made  upon  local  olgects  and  to[4c8  of  the 
day.  and  would  lose  their  entire  point  by 
repeating  them  after  so  long  a  lapse,  Thai 
the  subjects  themselves  are  forgotten. 

There  is  manner,  too,  in  saying  a  muit 
thing,  which  Hook  possessed  at  that  tiiK 
to  a  great  degree,  and  which  he  retiiiKd 
through  life  ;  and,  when  we  add  to  this  the 
ioTous  laugh,  the  smiling  lip,  the  eyespul- 
ling  at  the  dazzling  thought  that  was  aboot 
to  find  utterance  in  jest,  orrepartee,  weown 
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Groker,  would  have  set  the  House  in  a  roar. 
An  honourable  member,  in  a  speech  upon 
the  passing  of  the  Reform  Bill,  when  the 
borough  of  Monmouth  was  undergoing  the 
process  of  dismemberment,  quoted  Fluellen's 
remark  in  "  Henry  the  Fifth  "—"There  is  a 
river  in  Macedon ;  and  there  is  also  moreover 
one  at  Monmouth."  This  observation  at- 
tracted the  attention  of  Denman,  who,  with- 
out changing  a  muscle  of  his  countenance, 
and  with  that  dignified  demeanour  of  manner, 
that  noble  bearing,  that  deep-toned  voice  for 
which  he  was  distinguished,  repUed,  "  that 
he  saw  no  parallel  in  the  cases,  except, 
indeed,  that  both  Macedon  and  Monmouth 
were  under  the  influence  of  an  Alexander  ! '' 
This  happy  and  ready  allusion  to  the 
patron  of  the  borough  passed  unnoticed 
by  the  million,  although  a  few  congenial 
spirits  caught  the  idea,  and  laughed  heartily 
at  the  pun,  which  otherwise  would  have 
''  flashed  in  the  pan."     The  cries  of  "  Order, 
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delightfully ;  more  good  things  were  md 
than  would  fill  the  modem  Joe  Miller,  and 
it  was  past  three  o'clock  before  we  took  leATe 
of  our  new  acquaintances. 

"  You  must  dine  with  as  to-morrow,  at 
five  o'clock,"  said  Hook ;  "  and  accompany 
UB  to  the  theatre.  The  Dean  shall  call  in 
the  morning  upon  your  Dominie,  and  grt 
permission  for  you.** 

We  expressed  our  grateful  acknowledg- 
ments, and  took  our  leave. 

"  Who's  for  a  chivey  ?  "  cried  Hcythropi 
aa,  with  a  light  pair  of  heels,  and  a  stiU 
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silence    reigned    throughout    the    dwell- 
ing. 

"  Refreshed  with  "  the  honey-heavy  dew 
of  slumber/'  such  as  Shakspeare  describes 
as  the  lot  of  those  free  from  ^^  busy  care/' 
and  which  was  as  applicable  to  us  on  the 
occasion  I  allude  to  as  it  was  to  Brutus's 
"buttons,"  the  boy  Lucius,  we  entered  the 
study  as  the  clock  struck  nine,  ten  minutes 
before  the  hour  for  morning  prayer.  After 
a  holiday  or  any  other  indulgence,  it  was 
our  invariable  rule  to  be  doubly  attentive 
to  our  duties ;  and  this  feeling  was  never 
lost  upon  our  considerate  tutor.  During 
breakfast,  Jerry  Curtis  brought  in  the  letter 
bag  and  a  huge  playbill,  announcing  the 
performances  of  the  evening  to  be  under 
the  especial  patronage  of  the  Mayor,  High 
Steward,  Recorder,  and  Aldermen  of  the 
ancient  town  of  Newbury;  and,  as  our 
tutor  was  personally  acquainted  with  the 
chief  magistrate,  he    was  easily   prevailed 
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upon  to  permit  ns  to  attend  the  theatre^ 
and  we  lost  no  time  in  sending  to  seenre 
the  stage-box. 

"The  Keverend  Edward  Cannon  it 
anxious  to  pay  his  respects  to  yon,"  said  tbe 
man  of  all  work. 

"Cannon?  I  don't  recollect  the  name: 
but  pray  show  him  in,"  responded  the  pre- 
ceptor; and,  before  we  had  time  to  ezpluo 
who  the  visitor  was,  the  "  Dean"  made  Hm 
appearance.      Few   men   could    be    mon 
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it    was  formerly  a  place   of  considerable 
strength.'* 

'^  Oh,  yes,"  I  responded,  haying  studied 
the  road-book  account  of  it  for  some  days ; 
'^  and  it  was  rendered  famous  by  its  bold 
defence  against  the  Parliament  forces,  in 
1644,  under  the  command  of  the  brave  Co- 
lonel Boys — " 

"  Previously  to  that,"  chimed  in  Horace 
Beaufort,  "  it  was  the  residence  of  the  father 
of  English  poetry,  Geoffrey  Chaucer." 

The  Dean,  to  use  a  common,  although 
rather  inelegant  phrase,  was  '*  down  upon  " 
us,  and  our  authorities ;  for,  in  an  under- 
tone, he  laughingly  said,  *'Donnington  Castle, 
Account  of,  page  637,  Patterson's  Road- 
book." He  then  took  leave  of  us,  expressing 
a  hope  that  at  one  o'clock  we  should  meet 
in  the  town,  where,  probably,  we  should  be 
able  to  point  out  "  the  scene  of  action  of  the 
contest  between  Charles  the  First  and  his 
Parliament,  and  descant  upon  the  life  and 
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adventures  of  John  Winscomb,  generally 
called  Jack  of  Newbury,  who,  in  the  reigns 
of  the  Seventh  and  Eighth  Harrys,  was  the 
greatest  clothier  in  England ;  and  who,  dur- 
ing the  early  part  of  the  latter  Sovereign's 
reign,  entertained  Queen  Catherine  and  the 
nobility  in  his  manufactory,  and  who,  upon 
the  breaking  out  of  the  war  with  the  Scots, 
joined  the  King,  with  one  hundred  of  his 
own  men,  clothed  and  armed  at  his  own  ex- 
pense." This  oration  Cannon  delivered 
with  the  true  schoolboy  emphasis,  jocosely 
adding,  sotto  voce^  "  Vide,  as  Hookems  would 
call  it,  '*  The  great  Colossus  of  JRoads " 
where  you  will  see  how  the  insergents  were 
doubly  milled  and  worsted  by  the  good  broad 
stuff  of  the  Newbury  clothiers.  But  mind 
your  pockets,  my  young  friends;  you  know 
what  Doctor  Johnson  said,  '  He  that  would 
make  a  pun  would  pick  a  pocket,'  and,  ac- 
cording to  that  axiom,  1  have  deserved  the 
fate  of  poor  Barrington — 
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'* '  Who,  some  people  say, 
Driyes  a  Undem  of  donkeys  at  Botany  Bay.*  ** 

DariDg  the  last  sally,  oar  Dominie  had 
left  the  rooniy  or  he  might  have  altered  the 
&yoarable  opinion  he  had  formed  of  the 
Dean  upon  his  first  introduction.  At  one 
o'clock,  Heythrop,  Horace  Beaufort,  and 
myself,  joined  Theodore  Hook  and  his  friend 
at  the  Pelican  :  we  then  proceeded  to  lionize 
the  town,  paying  our  first  visit  to  the 
theatre,  where  we  engaged  the  stage-box, 
and  heard  a  young  lady  (Hook's  inamorata) 
rehearse  a  ditty,  the  burthen  of  which  was 
as  follows : — 

"  His  sparkling  eyes  were  black  as  jet, 
Cbink  a  chink,  chink  a  cha. 
Can  I  my  come-ly  Turk  forget, 
No  never,  never,  never,  na." 

"  Turk !  Hook,  she  means,"  remarked  the 
wit. 

"Strangers  in  the  house!"  shouted  the 
young  black-eyed  syren,  who  was  en  dishabiUe 
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in  a  morning  wrapper,  a  cloak  ornamented 
with  cat-felt  fur,  hair  dressed  en  papzUotte^  a 
faded  black  velvet  bonnet,  with  a  tarnished 
red  feather  dangling  from  it;  gloves  more 
of  the  colour  de  beurre  noir  than  that  of  their 
original  tint  of  beurre  frais — slippers  lined 
with  artificial  ermine,  id  est  real  white  rabbit 
8kin — ^formed  her  costume.  "  Mr.  Budd," 
continued  the  enraged  prima  donna,  ad- 
dressing the  prompter,  *'  if  people  are  allowed 
to  come  into  the  theatre  during  the  rehear* 
sals,  ni  throw  up  my  engagement." 

**  Clear  the  gallery,"  shouted  the  manager, 
in  a  voice  that  would  have  scared  even  the 
privileged  few  that  are  admitted  into  that  of 
St.  Stephens ;  "  if  such  an  occurrence  hap- 
pens again.  Til  dismiss  the  door-keeper." 

This  assurance  in  some  degree  appeased 
the  wrath  of  the  young  lady,  whose  anger 
entirely  vanished  when  she  heard  the  box- 
keeper  say,  "  It's  Mr.  Theodore  Hook,  the 
dramatist,  from  London,  and  some  friends^ 
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anxious  to  secure  a  box  for  to-night,  and 
some  places  for  Miss  Levison's  benefit — ^her 
patronymic  was  Levi. 

"  Do,  pray,  just  step  round  to  the  gentle- 
men," said  the  Jewish  warbler,  with  a  most 
winning  smile,  addressing  herself  to  a  tall 
Werter-like  looking  man,  who  did  the  lead- 
ing business,  ^^  and  say  that,  after  rehearsal, 
I  shall  be  happy  to  show  Mr.  Hook  the  box- 
plan  for  my  benefit.  He  will  see  by  the 
bills  that  tickets  are  to  be  had  at  my  lodg- 
ings, at  Mrs.  Orridge's,  near  the  market- 
place." 

"Mr.  Fitzorville  nevor  steps  round  to 
gentlemen,"  replied  this  hero  of  the  sock  and 
buskin,  in  a  most  lofty  tone. 

"Permit  me,  Miss  Levison,"  said  a  more 
good-natured  member  of  the  company  (the 
walking  gentleman),  and  well  was  he  re- 
warded for  his  courtesy ;  for  Hook,  pleased 
with  his  attention,  and  disgusted  with  the 
pomposity  of  the  eminent  tragedian,  strongly 


^Kci-L—iSixd  tbe  fiHmer  to  the  notice  of 
-ig  — =t.-=tre.-  of  one  of  dw  London  Wintv 
T^-acreg;  a:>d  some  few  yea.n  afterwards 
zza  L&cz^Es  of  the  Xewbory  boards  had  tbe 
gnd^c&doo  of  "starring  it"  in  Hamlet, 
>Ir.  FIizoiTille  having  nearly  in  reality  givea 
up  the  gb<»c  when  called  npon  to  take  thlt 
port  to  his  now  distinguished  rival's  Prince 
of  Denmark. 

Hook's  visit  to  the  yonng  prima  doma, 
and  our  dinner  at  the  Pelican,  I  shall  paM 
oyer  briefly.      I   accompanied   him  io  the 
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sedentary/'  The  daughter  appeared  in  a  black 
merino  gown,  elaborately  ornamented  with 
jet  ornaments  and  bugles;  the  raven-dark 
luxuriant  hair  hanging  carelessly  over  a 
finely-formed  shoulder:  the  dazzling  eyes 
sparkling  through  their  long  eyelashes,  were 
sad  contrasts  to  the  sickly,  emaciated,  worn 
look  of  the  poor  girl,  whose  pallid  cheek, 
occasionally  brightened  by  a  hectic  blush, 
showed  that  the  fatal  seeds  of  consumption 
were  deeply  rooted  within  her  fragile  form. 
It  was  with  a  feeling  of  melancholy  that  I 
saw  the  victim  of  premature  death  surround- 
ed by  all  the  glittering  vanities  of  histrionic 
life :  on  a  sofa  were  to  be  seen  the  dresses 
for  that  evening's  performance — the  garb  of 
the  lovely  Jessica,  and  the  costume  of  the 
sprightly  Beda.  The  glistening  necklace, 
the  shining  armlet,  the  sparkling  ruby  and 
diamond-decked  zone,  the  gaudy  sash,  the 
spangled  turban,  the  Turkish  slipper,  were 
arranged  with  nicety  upon  the  table  by  the 


194  PEBCT   HAMILTON. 

Her  allunon  to  ^  Prince  was  evidently  to 
the  hero  of  Cinderella,  in  which  hallet,  at 
the  period  you  talk  of,  she  was  engaged  to 
dance ;  and  Huntly  was  not  the  Marquis  of 
that  name,  but  the  leading  performer  of  the 
Royal  Circus." 

The  whole  truth  now,  for  the  first  time, 
flashed  across  my  mind;  and  I  felt  a  weight 
at  my  heart  that  nearly  overpowered  me. 

"  But  come,"  said  Hook  ;  "do  not  mouni 
over  the  loss  of  so  unworthy  an  object:  at 
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the  theatre,  my  breast  occupied  with  the 
mingled  feelings  of  love,  passion,  anger, 
hope,  fear,  and  pity. 

'*  Bravo !  Encore !"  shouted  Hook,  as  we 
re-entered  our  box  just  as  the  dance  so  fatal 
to  my  happiness  had  terminated. 

"  H'encore !"  echoed  sundry  voices  from 
the  gallery.  After  a  few  seconds,  during 
which  the  noise  of  catcalls,  the  stamping  of 
feet,  the  shrill  notes  of  human  and  artificial 
whistles,  produced  a  most  stunning  effect, 
the  dancers  appeared  to  re-commence  the 
quick  movement-  Had  the  modem  system 
of  throwing  bouquets  upon  the  stage  been 
then  in  existence,  I  think  I  should  have 
procured  one  of  hemlock,  in  the  hope  that 
if  my  false  one  had  not  imbibed  its  deadly 
qualities,  I  at  least  might  have  brought  its 
narcotic  powers  into  operation  to  stupify 
my  troubled  senses.  Celine  gave  a  look 
towards  the  box  I  was  in :  no  sooner  did 
she  catch  my  eye  than  she  coloured  up,  and 
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heaved  a  sigh  inaudible  to  all  save  myBel£ 
I  now,  for  the  first  time,  had  an  opporttt- 
nity  of  seeing  her  figure,  and  a  more  feiiy- 
Uke  form  I  never  witnessed.  Before  Ae 
dance  was  over,  despite  of  ^  I  had  heard, 
I  was  as  much  impassioned  as  ever. 

As  soon  as  the  performance  concluded, 
after  making  my  excuses  to  my  young  and 
old  friends,  whom  I  promised  to  join  at 
Botham's,  I  planted  myself  at  the  stage 
door  of  the  theatre,  and  there  I  remained 
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llioiigfats.  Could  this  be  Celine?  the  lovely 
captivatmg  object  of  my  dream  from  mom 
tin  night!  Whilst  ruminating  over  the  past 
and  present,  my  reverie  was  disturbed  by 
the  approach  of  a  lad  carrying  a  pot  of 
porter,  and  something  enveloped  in  a  piece 
of  old  newspaper.  He  approached  the  door 
of  my  charmer's  house,  and,  after  a  certain 
sort  of  masonic  knock,  procured  admittance- 
I  waited  with  breathless  anxiety  for  his 
return. 

"  Who  lives  there?''  I  inquired,  placing  a 
shilling  in  his  hand. 

"  Oh,  two  of  the  play-actor  folks ;  Parker, 
that  does  the  hornpipe  in  fetters,  is  one ; 
and  Miss  Bell,  that  plays  columbine,  the 
other.  I've  just  left  a  nice  Pologne  and  a 
pot  of  stout  for  their  supper." 

^*  Why,  Percy !  what  has  become  of  you  ?" 
touted  a  voice  which  I  recognised  as 
Hook's.  "  Here's  the  Dean  ready  to  pay 
his  devoirs  to  the  Bishop^  which  is  smoking- 


198 


FERCT   HAMILTON. 


hot  in  the  sun,  and  the  Donningtonians  are 
wondering  at  your  absence.'* 

We  immediately  proceeded  to  Botham*s, 
where  I  made  every  eflFort  to  drown  care  by 
quaffing  many  a  bumper  of  the  episcopal 
beverage. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


'*Oar  hearts  are  paper ;  beauty  is  the  pen 
Which  writes  our  loves,  and  blots  them  out  again. 

Sir  Charles  Sedley. 


11 


A  bm^  damx  from  Celine — ^Horace  Beaufort's  Stratagem — 
Cane  (not  Bjrron's  Cain)  a  Mystery — A  Visit  to  my  Ina- 
morata— Awful  Discovery  1 — Fatal  Exposure !  I — Heart- 
breaking Denouement !  1 1 — A  Drive  and  Adventure  on 
the  London  Koad. 

I  HAVE  now  brought  my  readers  to 
that  eventful  night  when  to  my  horror  and 
dismay  I  discovered  in  Lina,  or  Circus 
Bell,  of  the  Newbury  Theatre,  the  long-lost 
Celine  Bellegarde.  I  had  followed  her  to 
an  obscure  lod^ng,  in  company  with  one 
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of  the  lowest  grade  of  the  Thespian  corps,  a 
strolling  pantomimic  actor.  These  circum- 
stances were  not  a  little  calculated  to  raise 
a  mistrust  even  in  the  unsuspecting  mind 
of  an  inexperienced  youthful  admirer  ;  and 
the  feeUng  was  considerably  increased  when, 
during  supper,  the  Dean  bantered  me  for 
my  heUe-passiony  throwing  out  sundry  inu- 
endos  about  my  rival,  the  light-heeled 
Pologne-sausage-eating,  porter-bibbing  Ze- 
phyr of  the  evening.  Hook,  too,  with  more 
of  the  keen  polish  of  the  Toledo  blade  than 
the  jagged  bluntness  of  his  friend's  oyster- 
knife,  immortalized  the  name  of  the  dan- 
sense  by  ringing  its  changes  in  an  extem- 
poraneous song  to  the  air  of  that  most 
beautiful  melody,  "Those  evening  BeUs."^ 
Despite,  however,  of  the  sarcasms  of  Cannon, 
whose  cruelty  was  meant  in  kindness,  and 
Theodore's  jests,  I  went  to  bed  with  my 
senses  more  enthralled  than  ever  with  the 
fascinations  of  the  calumniated  fair  one. 
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Sleep  was  out  of  the  question  ;    so  at  an 
early  hour  I  arose,  and,  after  remaining  ab- 
sorbed in  thought  for  some  time,  during 
which  I  reviewed  the'  circumstances  of  the 
past,  I  came  to  the  determination  of  writing 
to  Celine,  to  seek  an  interview,  and  claim 
a  candid  explanation   of  all   that  I   had 
heard  detrimental  to  her  fe,me.     No  sooner 
was  tins  idea  conceived,  than  it  was  exe- 
cuted ;    and,   after   stealthily   seeking  the 
"  odd  man  "  in  the  garden,  I  easily  got  over 
his  scruples,  by  (I  feel  ashamed  to  ^ say) 
&lsely   assuring  him   that   the   note    was 
merely  one  connected  with  some  tickets  we 
were  about  to  take  for  the  actress's  benefit. 
**You  may  as  well,"  I  continued,  "ask  at 
Mayo's  whether  he  has  yet  received  '  Wal- 
ton's Angler  ; '    and  if  so,  bring  it  to  me. 
Here's  half-a-crown  for  your  trouble."     My 
trusty  messenger  was  all  gratitude,  and  ran 
ofl^  without  disturbing  the  house,  to  execute 
his  commission.     The  biting  air  soon  cooled 
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my  feverish  temples,  and  I  rambled  in  the 
shrubbery  until  the  stable  clock  warned  me 
that  it  was  time  to  attend  my  morning 
studies.  These  completed,  I  ran  to  the 
stable,  where  my  Mercury  was  employed  in 
grooming  the  tutor's  horse. 

**  The  book  is  not  yet  come  down  frum 
London,  Mr.  Percy,"  at  the  same  time 
placing  a  note  before  me.  It  was  written 
upon  a  small  piece  of  faded  pink  paper  ; 
the  characters  were  evidently  traced  by  a 
female  hand,  and  a  large  seal  of  coloured 
wax  bore  the  foUo'wing  impression  : — 

PIR  :  VBNT  :  VSNIR 

UN  :  SUIT  :  UN. 

What  could  this  mean  ?  I  turned  over 
my  Boyer's  dictionary,  but  could  find  no 
clue  to  the  labyrinth.  I  then  sought  the 
assistance  of  the  French  master,  Genouillac, 
who  soon    explained  the  charade  :     ''  Un 
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«m-pir,  suit  saicvent  un  sau-Yemr  ; "  or 
in  var  good  Inglish,  "  V'one  sigh  often  fol- 
lows a  remembrance  of  the  loved  one." 
Can  this  sentiment  be  from  Celine  ?  thought 
I,  as  I  pressed  the  precious  document  to  my 
lips,  and  hastily  tore  open  the  three-cor- 
nered billet.     It  ran  as  follows  : 

"  Judge  me  not  by  appearances.  Time 
will  explain  all.  I  shall  leave  this  hateful 
town  in  a  day  or  two.  In  the  mean  time, 
pray  keep  from  the  Theatre.  You  propose 
a  clandestine  step  ;  you  ask  for  an  inter- 
view— Jammy  I  Mr.  Hamilton." 

'^  Jammy !  What  can  this  mean  ?  I 
exclaimed.  When,  after  a  time,  the  truth 
flashed  across  me  that  the  poor  girVs  ortho- 
graphy in  the  French  language  had  been 
sadly  neglected,  and  that  the  fatal  word — 
doubly  underlined,  to  caU  my  special  at- 
tention to  it — meant  jamais/ — never.   The 
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posiscript,  as  usnal  in  all  finale  ejHBtokjj 
prodnctioDs,  contained  the  pith  of  ^ 
whole  matter  : 

*"  PS — I  shall  be  in  town  next  month. 
Madame  TourviUe  will  know  my  addiw 
and  in  her  presence  I  will  grant  the  intB^ 
^•iew  you  seek.  In  the  mean  time,  tlunk 
kindly  of  the  unhappy,  half  broken-hearted 
Celine. 

"  PS — Lizzy  et  brooly.** 
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joy ;  a  chord  had  been  touched  that  vibrated 
through  my  whole  nature.  I  breathed 
again,  the  heavy  weight  was  removed  from 
my  heart,  and  I  entered  the  breakfast-room 
with  a  countenance  beaming  with  pleasure 
— far,  far  different  from  the  elongated 
visage  my  young  companions  had  witnessed 
the  evening  before,  after  my  recognition  of 
the  fEtir  danseuse. 

A  ride  to  Sandleford  Priory  was  suggested 
by  Horace  Beaufort,  whom  I  had  made  my 
confidant ;  and,  as  I  was  particularly  anxious 
to  "  witch  a  portion  of  the  Newbury  world  ^* 
with  "noble  horsemanship,"  we  desired 
the  postman  to  order  two  of  Botham's 
best  hacks  to  be  in  readiness  at  twelve 
o'clock.  At  that  hour,  we  mounted  our 
steeds,  and  rode  up  and  down  Speenham- 
land,  in  the  hopes  of  getting  a  look  at  the 
object  of  my  passion.  At  last  my  com- 
panion, who  wished  for  a  gallop  in  the 
country,  began  to  get  impatient ;  and^  as  I 
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had  taxed  his  good-nature  to  a  great  extent, 
I  felt  bound  to  yield  to  his  wishes. 

"This  patrolling  upon  a  cold  winter's 
day,"  said  Horace,  "  ia  do  great  fun.  Let 
us  try,  as  a  forlorn  hope,  a  ruse  de  gutm. 
I'll  debusqu4  the  enemy.  Remain  here  on 
vidette,  until  I  wave  my  hat  for  you  to  retire, 
or  to  join  me.  Remember  you  are  on  out- 
post duty ;  keep  a  good  look  out. 

Before  I  had  time  to  make  a  reply,  Horace 
had  begun  to  carry  his  operations  into  eie- 


FBBCY    HAMILTON.  207 

opened  to  the  front,  and  the  stage-door  to 
the  flank ;  the  latter  was  covered  by  a  pig- 
sty. A  few  miserable  hovels  occupied  by 
the  lowest  class  of  the  community,  were  dot- 
ted here  and  there.  To  raise  an  alarm,  and 
cause  a  sortie  from  the  theatrical  garrison 
assembled  for  drill  in  the  shape  of  rehearsal, 
was  Beaufort's  object;  and  he  acquitted 
himself  in  this  mimic  military  movement  in 
as  able  a  manner  as  he  a  short  time  after- 
wards did  during  the  war  in  the  South  of 
France — when,  by  an  equally  successful 
stratagem,  he  captured  a  foraging  party  of 
the  enemy. 

At  present,  however,  we  must  content 
ourselves  with  narrating  this,  his  first  ex- 
ploit. No  sooner  had  Horace  left  me,  than, 
clapping  spurs  to  his  horse,  which  he  pre- 
tended was  restive,  he  forced  his  way  through 
the  lines  that  occupied  the  field,  and  at  one 
charge,  brought  down  sundry  pairs  of  stock- 
ings,  caps,   petticoats,   handkerchiefs,   and 
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other  articles  of  female  gear,  which  the  too- 
ment  before  had  been  flaunting  and  fluttering 
in  the  breeze.  This  attack  was  received  witk 
shouts  from  the  opponent  force  of  Amuo- 
nian  washerwomen ;  who,  seeing  the  bsToe 
the  cavalry  had  made,  left  their  stronghoUi 
to  rush  into  the  midst  of  the  fray.  ArouDf; 
themselves  with  the  linen-poles,  they  ti- 
vanced  in  line,  pouring  forth  a  destmctiR 
fire  of  shells  (oyster-shells).  Some  few  shoU 
had  taken  effect  upon  the  lamp  that  stood  is 
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8ach  an  oatcry  and  clamour,  that  the  whole 
of  the  besi^ed  Thespian  corps  rushed  to  the 
front  and  stage  doors.  A  cheer  from  Horace 
ionounced  the  victory.  Gazing  anxiously 
towards  the  scene  of  action,  I  perceived 
Cttioe  at  the  box  entrance.  To  wave  my 
lumdkerchief,  and  receive  in  return  a  kiss 
of  her  &ir  hand,  were  the  work  of  an  in- 
stant. 

I  now  began  to  feel  anxious  for  the  safety 
of  my  gallant  comrade,  for  the  female  war- 
riors had  been  joined  by  a  detachment  of 
idle    boys,   who    hooted   and   yelled    in   a 
manner  worthy  of  a  savage  tribe  of  wild  In- 
dians on  a  scalping  expedition.     Happily,  I 
was  not  long  kept  in   suspense,  for  Beau- 
fort, accustomed  to  hunting  as  well  as  to 
military  tactics,  had  marked  a  spot  where 
he  could  at  any  time,  if  overwhelmed  by 
numbers,     make    an     honourable     retreat. 
Finding  the  force  increase,  and  the  fire  more 
severe,    he    raised   his   hat   on   high   as   a 
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dsaaL  utd.  tormn^  hia  horse  short  roaad, 
cittr^ed  sod  dearad  a  sdffiah  flight  of  nib. 
i'U:rm^  s  rood  wiiidk  led  to  the  back  of  the 
PelkazL  he  joined  me  in  the  vard^  joat  u 
zhs  vaii9.  George  Revell,  had  placed  in  mj 
bkC'is  1  Kw  fioes  bfum  Hook,  wishing  me 
~  eocd  In'e."  and  promising  to  wiite  to  me 
oa  LU  Tovvse  vfaen  "he  was  half  teu 
oT^r."  The  Ihean  added  a  poetcript,  b^gii^ 
me  to  call  apon  him  when  I  visited  tbe 
"villaffe." 
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to  pay  our  respects  to  the  hospitable  owner 
of  Sandlefbrd  Priory,  we  decided  upon 
ftciDg  oar  foes  by  marching  boldly  through 
the  High  Street.  As  we  passed  the  scene  of 
the  late  action,  we  saw  a  working  party  re- 
pairing the  breach  in  the  pigsty,  and  the 
property  man  replacing  the  broken  lamp- 
glass  with  a  piece  of  transparent  paper ;  but 
no  notice  whatever  was  taken  of  us,  and  we 
continued  our  progress  unmolested.  Upon 
reaching  Miss  Brown's  confectionery,  the 
respected  "  Polly"  rushed  out  into  the 
street,  and  in  a  most  ungracious  manner 
cried  out :  "  Oh !  gallop  on,  or  they  will  stop 
you."  Again  we  were  at  a  loss  to  know  who 
our  inveterate  pursuers  were ;  but,  acting  on 
the  hint  given  us,  we  clapped  spurs  to  our 
horses,  and  were  soon  out  of  the  town. 

"  What  can  it  mean  ?"  I  exclaimed,  as  we 
stopped  our  panting  steeds,  after  a  burst  of 
fourteen  minutes. 

"  Oh !   the  owner  of  the  pigsty  wanting 
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compeosatioD,  or  that  weatber-be&tea  old 
hag,  Mother  Burnldge,  claiming  damages  fia* 
her  soiled  nightcaps,"  responded  Beaufort 
'*  Or  perhaps,"  he  continued,  "  the  man  in 
the  tunic  and  '  fleshings,*  the  pronndal 
Vestris,  wishes  to  call  you  out  for  your 
attempt  to  '  bear  away  his  BeU.' " 

This  allusion  to  Celine  brought  the  colour 
into  my  cheeks;  and  the  remembrance (^>U 
that  had  occurred,  connected  with  befi 
during  the  last  four-and-twenty  hours,  » 
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fied,  two  carriages  and  four  drove  up  to  the 
iloor. 

^^Pirst,  second,  third,  and  fourth  turn 
OQt/'  shouted  Sam  Stevens,  the  ostler. 

^*  Please  to  alight,  my  ladyf "  asked  George 
Seven. 

^'Here  are  the  tickets,  boys,"  said  his 
able  assistant,  Foster. 

"  We  shall  be  late  for  dinner,  Percy,"  re- 
marked Horace ;  "  and,  after  the  half-holiday 
yesterday,  it  won't  be  right.      Come  along." 

This  appeal  entirely  got  rid  of  my  anxiety 
to  have  the  double  caution  explained,  and 
off  we  scampered  towards  the  Grove. 

'*  This  is  the  shortest  cut,"  said  Horace, 
getting  over  the  small  fence  at  the  extre- 
mity of  the  garden. 

I  followed  him ;  and,  as  we  entered  the 
shrubbery,  we  fancied  we  heard  a  rustling 
noise  among  the  laurels;  nor  were  our  con- 
jectures unfounded,  for,  before  we  had  time 
to  put  ourselves  upon  our  guard,  two  of  the 
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"  biggest  fellows"  at  our  tutor's  m^ed  ogt 
of  their  hiding  place,  and,  upon  the  bloT* 
before-the-word  system,  oonunenced  an  as- 
sault upon  us  with  ash-plants. 

"  I'll  teach  you,"  said  my  assailant,  *'  to 
take  my  hack." 

"  This  will  be  a  warning  to  you,"  exclaimed 
the  other,  "  not  to  play  tricks  with  us  in 
future." 

**  Hacks  and  tricks  I"  muttered  Beanfbrt 
and  myself. 
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At  this  moment,  the  worthy  Jerry  Curtis 
made  his  appearance,  and  enlightened  us  as 
to  the  cause  of  the  unjustifiable  attack.  It 
seems  that  the  two  heroes  in  question  had,  a 
few  days  previously,  ordered  the  hacks  that 
we  had  ridden,  to  be  in  readiness  for  them ; 
and,  owing  to  a  mistake  on  the  part  of  Bo- 
tham's  ostler,  no  entry  had  been  made. 
Unconsciously  then  were  we  guilty  of  the 
"  trick'*  we  had  been  accused  of;  and  when 
the  worthy  landlord  of  the  Pelican  explained 
the  mistake,  which  he  did  within  five  minutes 
of  the  time  we  had  been  so  disgracefully 
treated,  the  anger  of  our  assailants  was 
turned  into  sorrow  and  shame.  To  do  them 
justice,  1  must  frankly  admit  that  before 
we  sat  down  to  dinner  a  most  ample  apology 
had  been  made  to  us ;  and,  if  we  did  not 
receive  it  quite  as  cordially  as  it  was  offered, 
some  allowance  may  be  made  for  frail  human 
nature,  especially  when  suffering  under 
wounded    feelings    and     bruised     bodies. 
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Time,  however,  restored  the  former,  and 
healed  the  latter ;  and,  as  the  affair  reached 
the  ears  of  the  Dominie,  a  severe  lecture 
and  threat  of  expulsion,  should  it  be  renewed, 
was  the  result.  From  this  period  corporal 
punishment  was  abolished  at  the  Grove. 

The  next  two  days  glided  rapidly  on. 
Celine's  commands  had  been  implicitly 
obeyed,  for  I  had  not  only  kept  from  the 
theatre,  but  from  the  town.  The  third 
morning,  however,  was  replete  with  interest, 
for  upon  it  occurred  an  event,  the  remem- 
brance of  which  can  never  be  obliterated  from 
my  mind.  It  was  a  whole  holiday,  being 
the  anniversary  of  our  tutor's  birth;  and, 
after  an  early  breakfast,  Horace  Beaufort 
and  myself  strolled  into  the  town,  with  a 
view  of  hiring  a  tandem  for  a  drive  to 
Reading. 

Anxious  to  avoid  the  theatre,  we  gained 
the  Pelican  by  a  back-way,  and,  having  duly 
inquired  whether  any  previous  orders  had 
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been  given  (torn  the  Grove— for,  like  burnt 
diildren,  we  dreaded  the  fire — desired  Ste 
vens  to  have  the  break-neck  carriage  got 
ready  for  us  in  a  quarter-of  an-hour,  and  to 
wait  some  little  distance  on  the  London 
road.  Alas!  this  fatal  quarter-of-an-hour 
produced  an  age  of  wretchedness  to  me. 

**  I  must  go  to  Mayors  for  a  moment," 
said  Horace. 

"  And  I  want  to  see  him,"  I  responded ; 
so,  taking  my  comrade's  arm^  we  walked 
down  the  High  Street. 

As  we  crossed  Speenham-land,  from  the 
Inn,  I  could  not  help  casting  a  lingering 
look  towards  the  spot  where  my  charmer 
dwelt. 

"  Why,  what  are  you  gazing  at?  "  inquired 
Beaufort.  "  But  take  care,"  he  immediately 
added,  **  or  your  rival  will  see  you  ; "  then 
suddenly  pulling  me  by  the  arm,  he  dragged 
me  into  a  small  shop,  from  the  window  of 
which  I  could  observe  the  man  that  had 
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aT^k-te^i  ric  uieotioo,  and  who  I  immedu- 
rtlj  rv^x'griied  as  the  light-heeled  Zephyr. 
He  v&s  rocking  his  nv  across  the  muddy 
rciiii.  ili&i  jed  TO  the  theatre,  and  carried  in 
ii>  i;AZi£  a  ^m^  fiddle,  eome  manuscript 
=.^c  ir-i  a  few  card  figures. 

-  Ee  is  j-XDS  TO  rehearse  the  pantomime," 
sai£  nv  c»?E:pai.ioD.  **  Pollj  Btowh  tolJ 
— ■:  :li.:  jiv  Lid  heard  from  Mrs.  Orridge 
ti*:  tlrrT  wtit  to  hare  one  at  Christmas." 

"Ari  can  Celine  be    alone?"    said   I 
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name — and  without  farther  consideration  I 
nished  headlong  into  an  abyss  of  misery. 

**  I  will  give  you  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
Perqr,"  said  my  companion ;  "  meet  me  at 
the  Pelican.** 

On  reaching  the  court  I  looked  round,  and 
seeing  that  I  was  not  watched^  gave  a  slight 
tap  at  the  half-opened  door. 

"  Who  do  you  please  to  want?  "  inquired 
a  sour-visaged  old  hag,  whose  brawny  arms 
were  immersed  in  soap-suds,  and  who  evi- 
dently did  not  approve  of  this  interruption 
upon  that  day  so  proverbially  fatal  to  female 
good-temper — a  washing  day. 

*'  Miss  Bell,"  I  stammered  out. 

"  Miss!  "  said  the  crone,  laying  great  em- 
phasis on  the  word.  *'  Well,  wipe  your 
boots,  and  walk  up  ;  two  pair  back ;  there's 
been  a  nice  rumpus  between " 

I  waited  not  for  the  end  of  this  remark, 
but  running  up  the  dark  and  almost  perpen- 
dicular stairs,  reached  the  second  landing- 
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lue;  .  mat.  r^^r  txpfing  at  the  door,  & 
ismiji  Tt:stx.  -vojcfi  I  rKognised  as  Celine's, 

•  iut;ir:  Ta;ii^    K>r    mv    answer,   she 


*  Titsr^  t:c  ejt  come  in  ;  vou  irill fiud 
"ne  pi£C=c«:iLr<i  :riek$  acd  masks  under  our 


I  :ces.«*i  :2«  iccr.  asd  a  scene  presi-attid 
eiz  iis  ;«rvcc.c  my  powers  of  description. 
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broken  cups  and  saucers,  cracked  plates,  a 
pat  of  rancid  butter,  the  remains  of  the 
*'  Pologne  "  sausage,  and  a  loaf  of  coarse- 
looking  bread.  A  most  abominable  odour 
assailed  my  olfactory  nerves,  proceeding 
from  some  sour  paste  and  glue,  which  had 
been  used  in  the  formation  of  the  pantomime 
tricks  already  alluded  to.  Garlands  of  roses, 
scarfs  of  every  colour,  glittering  waist-bands, 
were  hung  about  the  apartment,  forming  a 
strange  contrast  to  its  raud-coloured  stained 
walls.  At  the  corner  of  the  table,  placed 
before  a  small  fire,  sat  Celine,  busily  em- 
ployed in  sewing  some  spangles  upon  a 
harlequin's  dress. 

"  Mr.  Hamilton  I"  she  exclaimed,  in  a 
most  theatrical  tone,  *' leave  me!  if  my  hus- 
band returns,  I  am  ruined."  Then,  heaving 
a  sigh  that  would  have  softened  the  heart 
of  a  rhinoceros,  she  continued :  "  Let  me 
conjure  you,  by  all — " 

At  this  moment,  I  heard  what  in  modem 
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phraseology  is  called  "  sitch  a  getting  up 
stairs;"  and,  before  I  could  make  my  escape, 
the  door  opened,  and  Parker  appeared. 

"  Why,  Lina,"  he  said  in  an  off-hanJ 
manner,  "they  told  me  Phil  the  call-boy 
was  here.  I  congratulate  you,  »ir,  on  )-oiir 
new  situation,"  he  continued^  with  a  sneer. 

Both  Celine  and  myself  began  to  fklttf 
out  an  explanation. 

"  \N*hy,  Sara,  this  is  Mr.  Percy  Hamilton, 
that  I  met    at    Madame    Tourville's;  be 
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ton  party  would  be  happy  to  take  the  stage- 
box. 

*^  It's  all  up,  Lina.  IVe  had  a  regular 
shindy  with  the  governor,"  continued  the 
iralgar  brute.  "A  few  pounds,  and  we 
should  have  done  the  ^  trick '  handsome;  but 
he  fought  shy  of  the  ^nonsense/  and  wouldn't 
have  it;  so  we  are  free  to  accept  Giming- 
ham's  offer  at  Taunton.  Won't  we  come  it 
strong  ?  " 

I  was  so  thoroughly  disgusted  with  the 
cool  effrontery  of  my  rival,  that  I  rose  to 
depart. 

"  Equally  obliged  to  you,  Mr.  Hamilton, 
for  your  kind  support,"  said  he,  in  a 
satirical  tone — "a'nt  we,  Lina?" 

Suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  he  winked 
his  right  organ  of  sight,  put  his  tongue  out 
of  the  comer  of  his  mouth,  and,  pulling  down 
bis  left  eyelid,  knowingly  inquired,  "  Do  you 
see  any  sand  in  my  peeper?" 

Without  uttering  another  word,  I  rushed 
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to  the  door,  and  turned  to  take  one  look  at 
Celine. 

^  Grood  morning,  Jlr.  Hamilton,^  resumed 
my  tormentor.  "  If  ever  you  come  our 
way,  pray  remember  Samuel  Diderot  Vestris 
Parker,  whose  benefit  is  fixed  for  the  four- 
teenth of  June,  under  the  patronage  <^ 
several  persons  of  distinction.** 

With  this  "  musty  '*  quotation,  the  strol- 
ling dancer  politely  bowed  me  out.  Clinging 
hold  of  the  crazy  banisters,  which  nearly 
gave  way  to  my  agitated  movements,  I 
slipped  down  three  or  four  steps  at  a  time; 
and  having  in  my  haste  nearly  upset  the 
old  woman  in  her  own  soap-suds,  gained 
the  court,  where  I  found  Horace  Beaufort 
anxiously  awaiting  my  return. 

"Why,  what  has  happened,  Percy?** 
inquired  my  companion.  "  You  areas  pale 
as  ashes.'* 

No  word  of  lamentation  escaped  my  lips; 
I  gave  myself  up  to  silent  despair.      After 
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a  brief  period,  my  comrade  tried  to  rouse 
me  from  the  lethargic  state  my  inward  grief 
had  plunged  me  in,  and  bringing  the  most 
consummate  tact,  the  kindest  consideration, 
and  practical  sense  to  his  assistance,  partly 
succeeded  in  restoring  my  former  equani- 
mity. The  proofs  that  I  had  received  of 
Celine's  falsehood  and  depravity,  the  feeling 
that  I  had  been  deceived  and  triflid  with, 
the  insolent  tone  adopted  towards  me  by 
my  successful  rival,  the  unequivocal  terms 
upon  which  the  object  of  ray  devotion  lived 
with  thecoarse  illiterate  married  man,  Parker, 
(whose  cruel  desertion  of  his  own  wife  had 
recently  appeared  in  the  Metropolitan  police 
reports),  all  combined  to  turn  my  passion 
into  "  tyrannous  hate ;"  and,  if  I  did  not  seek 
the  "wide  revenge"  of  the  ill-fated  Moor  of 
Venice,  I  could  at  least  exclaim  with  him — 

*'  All  my  fond  love  thus  I  do  blow  to  Heaven  : 
Tis  gone  " 

"  Come,  Percy,  a  drive  will  do  you  good," 

L  S 
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said  Horace  Beaufort,  ^^  You  shall  take  the 
reins  for  the  first  hour." 

The  tandem  was  in  readiness,  and  in  a  few 
seconds  we  were  trotting  along  the  London 
road  towards  Reading.  The  soothing  sys- 
tem of  my  companion,  and  the  exhilarating 
influence  of  a  drive  upon  a  bright  sunny 
December  day,  produced  a  wonderful  efl^^ct 
upon  my  spirits  ;  and  my  mental  barometer, 
which  had  varied  from  stormy  to  cloudy,  had 
now  set  fair.  An  incident,  too,  occurred 
that  tended  to  dissipate  the  painful  remem- 
brance of  the  morning,  and  to  divert  my 
thoughts  from  the  false  fair  one. 

We  had  not  proceeded  ten  miles,  before 
our  attention  was  directed  to  a  carriage 
drawn  by  the  side  of  the  road.  The  coach- 
man was  moaning  over  one  of  his  horses, 
now  lying  weltering  in  his  blood,  from  a  deep 
wound  received  in  the  chest.  A  broken  shafY, 
a  damaged  huckster's  cart  and  its  drunken 
driver,  too  easily  showed  how  the  concus- 


FSBC7    HAMILTOK.  227 

sion  had  taken  place.  An  elderly-looking 
person  was  leading  a  timid  young  girl  from 
the  scene  of  the  mbfortune. 

"  Can  I  be  of  any  service,  Dr.  Wilmot  ?" 
I  exclaimed,  pulling  short  up,  and  handing 
the  reins  to  my  companions.  ^^  There  is  a 
cottage  within  thirty  yards :  allow  me  to  con- 
duct you  to  it." 

"  Poor  Mary  has  received  a  sad  shock," 
replied  the  venerable  pastor.  ''Take  Mr. 
Hamilton's  arm,  my  dear.  To  see  her 
&vourite  animal.  Shamrock,  that  she  has 
driven  since  childhood,  killed  before  her 
eyes,  is  a  severe  trial." 

The  poor  creature  gave  an  hysterical  sob, 
and  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

"Mrs.  Berry,"  I  exclaimed,  rapping 
loudly  at  the  cottage-door,  "  a  glass  of  water 
and  some  vinegar." 

"  Oh,  Mr.  Percy,  is  it  you?"  responded 
the  worthy  dame,  with  whom  I  had  formed 
a  alight   acquaintance  when  fishing  in  the 
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^  I'n  bring  aoine  hartshorn 
Id  a  moment.     Anne,  run  U>  the  well  for 


In  the  mean  time.  Miss  Wilmot  had  par- 
tiaDf  recoYered  her  composure :  and  being 
nnfajshionable  OKXi^h  to  wish  to  avoid  a 
SGOie^had  kindly  declined  the  burned  feathers 
and  smelling  salts  which  the  attentive  hostess 
had  procured  ibr  her.  Leaving  the  party 
in  the  small^  but  neat  cottage,  I  rejoined 
Horace  Beaufort. 

"  You  had  better  take  our  leader,  he  goes 
admirably  at  wheel,'"  said  I,  addressing  the 
still  disconsolate  coachman. 

"  Thank  you,  Mr.  Percy,"  he  replied,  and 
then  in  a  voice  between  a  sob  and  a  groan, 
continued,  "  My  poor  young  mistress  will 
feel  his  loss  so  much ;  she  has  fed  him  almost 
daily  since  he  was  foaled.  Oh  dear  !  this  is 
a  sad  day. 

"  So  it  is,"  I  responded,  "  but  we  shall 
make  it  worse  by  keeping  your  master  from 
home ;  so  assist  me  in  altering  the  harness." 
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I  then  gave  some  private  directions  with 
respect  to  the  lifeless  animal;  and  within 
five  minutes  the  carriage  and  the  gig  were 
drawn  up  at  Mrs.  Berry's  cottage  door.  A 
thousand  thanks  said  and  looked  father  and 
daughter,  as  I  handed  them  into  the  car- 
riage. 

"  How  kind  of  you,  Mr.  Beaufort !"  pro- 
ceeded the  former,  "  to  take  so  much  trou- 
ble;" for,  from  the  window,  Dr.  Wilmothad 
witnessed  our  exertions  ;  "  I  hope  next 
Sunday  we  shall  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
you  both  at  the  rectory  to  luncheon." 

"We  shall  be  delighted,"  responded 
Horace  and  myself. 

But  the  drive  home,  the  character  of  Mary 
Wilmot,  and  the  feeling  she  had  inspired  in 
my  breast,  must  be  reserved  for  another 
chapter. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

"  And  surely  never  did  there  live  on  earth 
A  man  of  kindlier  nature.    Tlie  rough  sports 
And  teazing  ways  of  children  vexed  not  him  ; 
Indulgent  listener  was  he  to  the  tongue 
Of  garrulous  age ;  nor  did  the  sick  man*s  tale 
To  his  fraternal  sympathy  addressM 
Obtain  reluctant  hearing/* 

Wordsworth. 

Tlie  Rector  and  his  Daughter — **  Love*s  young  dream." 


Among  the  families  who  occupied  the 
highest  rank  in  our  little  world  of  Donning- 
ton,  that  of  the  clergyman  was  most  deserv- 
ing of  notice,  not  only  for  his  own  high  and 
estimable  character — although  indeed   that 
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was  of  itself  sufficient  to  inspire  us  with 
respect  and  reverence — but  because  his 
friendship  with  our  worthy  tutor  brought  us 
boys  more  particularly  before  him,  and  also 
caused  us  often  to  be  thrown  into  the  society 
of  the  constant  companion  of  bis  daily  walks 
and  rides;  the  sharer  in  his  visits  to  the 
cottages  of  the  poor;  the  soother  of  his 
otherwise  solitary  hours — ^his  only  daughter, 
Mary. 

Dr.  Wilmot  was  one  of  those  men  who, 
endowed  with  great  abilities  himself,  was 
patient  enough  to  give  his  time  and  atten- 
tion  to  the  most  ignorant  of  his  flock,  to 
bring  his  fine  intellect  down  to  the  level  of 
their  understanding,  to  devote  hours  in  ex- 
plaining and  elucidating  the  mysteries  of  the 
gospel  to  those  who  were  desirous  of  en- 
lightenment, to  smooth  any  angry  feelings 
that  had  arisen  among  his  poorer  neighbours 
in  their  daily  intercourse  with  each  other. 
His  hand  and  his  heart  open  equally  to  the 
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And  te&Eing  ways  ( 

Indulgent  Uitener  n 

Of  gamiloua  ^^ ;  t\ 

To  his  fratenul  sympAtb^  p 

Obtain  nlucUtit  h 


Tbe  Raotor  wad  hii  IHnglin 

Among  the 
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e  rcasoner :  to 
•npossible,  and. 
of  my  com  pan - 
Once   lose  the 
was  difficult  to 
i  all  your  mental 
1,  althoupfh  some 
iie  head  than  the 
nyself,    us  never 
hout  a  profound 
rrhiness,  and  an 
,  desire  to  act  u|) 
»pts  inculcated  by 
Is  full  rich  voice. 
earnest  and  itn- 
was  the  strength 
flow  of  lan^fuaffe 
an  impetuous  tor- 
ilcss    at  the  end. 
Jieard   many  emi- 
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□ent  preachers ;  few  Lave  equalled,  ooiw 
surpassed,  my  excellent  friend  long  sioce 
gathered  to  his  fathers. 

Mary  Wilmot,  the  loved  and  loving 
daughter  of  the  man  thus  imperfectly  de- 
scribed, had  been  left,  in  coasequence  of  her 
mother's  death,  his  only  solace  for  nine 
years  past.  She  was  then  entering  her  tai- 
teenth  year,  and  well  did  she  repay  the  care 
and  affection  bestowed  upon  her.  It  wu 
not  her   beauty    that    made  on  impressioa 
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beamed  with  an  expression  of  tenderness 
upon  those  around  her,  and  showing  a  depth 
of  feeling  slumbering  in  a  breast  as  pure  and 
as  unruffled  as  an  infant's.  A  figure  re- 
markable for  its  fine  proportions ;  a  skin  of 
aUibaster,  and  a  profusion  of  dark  brown 
hair,  soft  and  silky  in  texture,  complete  the 
picture  of  Mary. 

I  recollect,  after  having  seen  her  some 
few  times,  I  expressed  astonishment  that 
Spencer  Atherston  had  passed  her  over  in 
utter  silence,  when  enumerating  the  belles 
of  Newbury  and  its  neighbourhood;  but 
my  cicisbeo  informed  me,  that  all  powerful 
AS  the  **  lady-killer  "  considered  himself,  he 
had  failed  to  raise  more  than  a  quiet 
and  good-humoured  smile  on  the  part  of 
the  gentle  girl  in  recognising  and  return- 
ing the  usual  greetings,  which  not  long  be- 
fore Spencer  managed  should  be  whenever 
she  rode  or  walked  beyond  the  precincts  of 
her  home — spending  much  of  his  spare  time 
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in  getting  up  an  elaborate  toilet,  which  he 
thought  would  produce  its  effect  upon  the 
unsophisticated  and  country-reared  dergy- 
man's  daughter. 

I  have  said  in  the  commencement  of  this 
chapter  that  there  existed  a  strict  and  warm 
friendship  between  our  tutor  and  the  doctor, 
the  result  of  many  years'  acquaintance,  of 
benefits  mutually  conferred,  and  of  a  aimi- 
larity  of  pursuits.  After  Mr.  KnoUys  had 
discharged  his  duties  by  as,  his  recreation 
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in  a  rational  and  domestic  manner.  Our 
dominie  having  told  us  this,  never  pressed 
the  subject ;  but,  whUe  he  encouraged  us  in 
all  the  manly  pursuits  suited  to  our  age  and 
station,  he  was  never  better  pleased  than 
when  any  of  us  volunteered  accompanying 
bim  to  the  rectory,  knowing  we  should  ge- 
nerally leave  it  improved  by  the  society  in 
which  we  had  been.  On  these  occasions,  Dr. 
Wilmot  exerted  himself  for  our  amusement ; 
and,  having  been  originally  intended  for 
another  profession,  he  had  seen  much  of  the 
world,  possessed  a  fund  of  anecdote,  and 
opened  the  store  of  his  wonderful  memory 
for  our  amusement  and  edification.  He  had 
been  in  early  life  a  sportsman,  and  bad  been 
looked  upon,  and  justly  so,  as  a  good  shot, 
and  an  oracle  upon  fishing  in  all  its  branches ; 
invaluable,  too,  at  cricket,  a  game  he  had 
promoted  in  every  way  by  precept  and 
example,  so  that  he  was  a  great  favourite 
with  us  all ;  and  had  he  lived  in  these  times. 
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would  have  been  pronounced,  in  the  slang 
of  the  present  day,  "a  regular  brick.'' 
Spencer  had  been  one  of  the  most  frequent 
visitors  at  the  parsonage ;  finding,  however, 
Mary,  insensible  to  his  merits,  he  gradually 
left  off  calling,  and  devoted  himself  to  the 
Graces  at  the  Newbury  Magasin  des  Afodes, 
whose  winning  smiles  softened  the  slight 
wound  his  amour  propre  had  received. 

Affairs  were  in  this  state  when  the  dis- 
covery  respecting  Celine  took  place.    Dr. 
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served  a  commotion  in  the  street ;  and,  as  we 
reached  the  entrance  of  the  court,  the  scene 
of  my  morning's  adventure,  a  van  was  drawn 
up  across  the  road.  ^^  Look  alive,"  said  the 
driver,  as  he  stowed  away  two  large  chests, 
which  my  quick  eye  soon  showed  me  were 
chests  directed  to  Mr.  Parker,  Taunton. 
"  Here,  Miss,  you  can  sit  by  my  side,  and 
the  gentleman  will  find  a  snug  place  against 
those  corn  sacks."  The  van  was  backed  to 
let  us  pass,  and  exposed  to  our  view  C61ine, 
enveloped  in  a  faded  gaudy-coloured  cloak, 
looking  pale  and  care-worn.  "  You  had 
better  wrap  these  horse-cloths  round  your 
feet,  Miss,"  continued  the  man,  "  it  will  be 
bitterly  cold  after  dark." 

"  Poor  creature !"  thought  I,  "  to  travel 
during  a  raw  winter's  night  in  such  a  con- 
veyance." My  sympathies  were  beginning 
to  be  excited,  when  a  new  current  was  given 
to  my  thoughts,   by  the  conduct  of  my  tor- 
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^^Mr.  Hamilton,"  he  exclaimed,  puttinj; 
his  head  through  a  hole  in  the  tarpauling 
curtains  of  the  vehicle,  and  moving  and  aha- 
klog  it  about  after  the  most  approved  harle- 
quin fashion,  ^^  remember  my  night  will 
shortly  be  fixed — 


*  Freeze,  freeze,  thoa  bitter  skj; 
Thou  dost  not  bite  bo  nigh 
Ab  henefiiM  forgot.*  ** 


The  elements  seemed  to  respond  to  his 
quotation,  for  a  fall  of  sleet  followed  the 
appeal  of  my  successful  rival.  This  vul- 
garity in  Mary's  presence  quickly  recalled 
me  to  my  senses;  so,  dropping  my  hand, 
and  applying  a  slight  touch  of  the  whip 
to  the  willing  horse,  we  trotted  past  the 
conveyance  that  was  to  transport  the  fEuth* 
less  Lina  and  her  motley  lover  on  their  way 
to  Taunton. 

Upon  arriving  at  the  rectory,  we  took  our 
leave,  but  not  before  we  had  received  a  most 
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pressing  invitation  to  accompany  our  tutor 
to  dinner  with  the  worthy  Doctor  upon  the 
following  day.  To  this  we  readily  assented ; 
and,  as  we  were  about  to  replace  our 
borse  in  the  tandem,  a  remark  from  Mary 
Wilmot,  of  the  danger  of  such  a  vehicle, 
soon  induced  us  to  dispense  with  the  leader. 
JL  slight  blush  and  an  eye  beaming  with 
satisfaction  showed  that  the  young  girl  was 
gratified  at  the  prompt  attention  we  had 
paid  to  her  suggestion. 

Winter  with  its  frosts  and  colds  had  now 
passed  away ;  Mary  and  her  father  rode  to- 
Jiether  every  day.  We  used  to  see  them 
lometimes  in  the  distance,  sometimes  pass 
Aiem  as  we  trotted  off  upon  our  expeditions 
ifter  studies.  Our  pursuits  and  inclinations 
lorn  led  us  to  join  them.  I  was,  however, 
day  lingering  along  the  road  when  they 
rertook  me.  "  What !  alone,  Percy  ?"  said 
Doctor,  as  he  pulled  up.  "  How  comes 
It?' 

VOL.  II.  M 
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I  explained  that  my  osual  companion, 
Horace,  was  engaged  in  some  occupation 
that  would  occupy  him  the  greatest  part  of 
the  day.  and  that  I  had  mounted  my  horse 
to  endeavour  to  while  away  the  time  until 
he  was  again  at  liberty. 

It  was  the  middle  of  May ;  the  sun  shoDe 
brightly,  the  birds  sang,  the  trees,  tinged 
with  the  tender  green  of  the  just-opened 
leaves,  the  wild  flowers  growing  in  profusion 
along  the  hedge-ro\vs,  the  softness  of  the  at- 
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dere  woods,"  said  Mary.  "  Would  you  like 
to  join  us?" 

I  gladly  accepted  the  offer.  The  rector 
was  one  of  the  very  few  who  had  the  privi- 
lege of  using  these  private  rides ;  the  scenery 
was  therefore  new  to  me,  and  beautiful  it 
certainly  was.  Sometimes  the  path  wound 
through  what  in  summer  would  be  a  dense 
mass  of  oak  and  elm,  sometimes  by  the  side 
of  a  brook  bubbling  and  dashing  over  stones 
and  rock,  at  others,  bringing  us  to  a  wild 
glen — good  covert  for  game,  and  then  again 
some  magnificent  view  would  burst  upon  us 
unexpectedly.  Nature  had  been  lavish  of 
her  gifts  upon  this  spot,  and  art  had  not 
been  there  to  spoil  her  handiwork.  "How 
lovely  is  this !"  I  exclaimed,  when  one  of 
these  panoramic  openings  occurred,  and  we 
drew  up  to  look  around  in  silence  for  some 
moments. 

"  I  was  sure,  papa,  Mr.  Hamilton  would 
find  himself  repaid  by  exchanging  the  Bath 
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this  commission  was  fortunately  executed 
at  the  very  moment  I  was  seeking  for  a  pre- 
text to  call  upon  Mary.  Delighted  with  my 
treasure,  while  the  rest  were  getting  read; 
for  our  day's  fun,  I  darted  off,  and  flew 
towards  the  rectory.  Fausiog  a  moment  to 
get  breath,  I  perceived  the  window  of  the 
little  drawing-room  which  looked  into  the 
garden  open  ;  Mary  was  there  wiiting  at  a 
tabic;  the  turf  which  came  up  to  the  house 
enabled  mc  to  enter  the  room  before  she  had 
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Strained  mysdf.  I  felt  sorely  tempted  to 
linger,  but  was  recalled  to  the  necessity  of 
harrying  off,  that  I  might  reach  Donnington 
ere  my  absence  should  be  discovered.  I  had 
80  often  joked  my  friends  for  their  little  ten- 
dernesses that  I  did  not  doubt  they  would 
delight  in  an  opportunity  of  revenging 
themselves  upon  me.  I  dreaded  this ;  I 
cherished  my  new-born  love  in  the  depths  of 
my  own  heart,  and  any  allusion  to  it  from 
careless  lips  would  have  maddened  me.  I 
hastily  then  took  my  leave,  and  was  de- 
lighted to  find  my  absence  had  not  been  per- 
ceived, for  it  was  some  moments  after  my 
return  before  the  rest  were  ready. 

Spring  had  given  place  to  summer,  sum- 
mer to  autumn,  and  autumn  to  winter; 
with  time  had  increased  my  fondness.  The 
hours  passed  with  Mary  appeared  too  short, 
they  seemed  never  ending  when  absent; 
my  whole  soul  was  wrapped  up  in  her 
with  an  intensity  belonging  alone  to  that 
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period  of  life  when  all  is  fresh,  and  we  know 
nothing  from  experience  of  deceit  and 
treachery.  I  would  have  given  worlds  to 
have  discovered  exactly  her  feelings  towards 
!iie.  I  had  hitherto  lacked  the  courage  to 
ascertain  them.  'Tia  true,  when  together 
she  always  seemed  happy  and  contented ; 
she  spoke  ever  kindly,  and  with  an  interest 
that  touched  me  deeply,  of  my  future  pros- 
pects ;  but  I  fancied  she  was  apt  to  turn  the 
conversation  to  that  future  oftener  of  late 
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Heythrop,  when  he  seized  my  arm,  and  said, 
*^  Look,  Percy,  did  you  ever  see  so  clever  a 
horse?" 

I  turned,  and  beheld  a  remarkably  fine 
animal  ridden  by  a  stranger,  who  bowed 
to  my  companion  in  a  somewhat  stiff  and 
formal  manner.     "  Who  is  that  ?  "  I  inquired . 

"  That,  my  dear  fellow,  is  Colonel  Stafford, 
a  regular  nabob  from  India;  he  is  visiting 
in  the  neighbourhood.  1  do  not  fancy  him, 
and  I  believe  he  is  not  generally  popular; 
but  he  is  a  good  judge  of  horseflesh,  and 
spares  no  money  in  his  stud.  By-the-bye, 
they  say  he  is  to  marry  Miss  Wiltnot,  and 
he  is  now  bending  his  way  to  the  rectory.*' 

"  Marry  Mary  Wilmot!*'  I  exclaimed.  "  I 
never  heard  his  name  mentioned  bv  them, 
and  I  thought  I  knew  every  friend  they 
had." 

"  I  only  give  you  the  report  as  it  was 
rumoured  last  week,"  proceeded  Heythrop, 
little  dreaming  of  the  torture  he  had  inflicted. 
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I  walked  about  in  a  distracted  state.  Could 
it  be,  then,  I  had  deceived  myself,  and  taken 
the  interest  she  had  shown  in  a  vainer  li^ 
than  she  had  intended?  or  had  she  been  i 
heartless  coquette?  Her  truthful  ftce 
started  up  before  my  memory,  and  I  dis- 
missed the  idea  as  unworthy  of  her  and  my- 
self; but  I  determined  forthwith  to  seek  her 
— suspense  was  madness — I  felt  as  if  I  must 
do  something  desperate  to  relieve  the  tar 
moil  of  my  breast.     As  I  entered  the  gate, 
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*^  Mary,  speak ;  tell  me  that  you  return  it ; 
say  that  you  will  be  mine — ^look  not  so  ear- 
nestly and  so  sadly  at  me — ^tell  me  you  love 
me." 

Tears  came  to  her  eyes  as  she  said,  ^^  En- 
deavour, dear  Percy,  to  calm  yourself ;  rise 
from  that  position  and  I  wiU  answer  you. 
Alas !  I  have  of  late  feared  this,  and  now  I 
have  a  hard  task  before  me,  but  I  will  not 
shrink  from  it." 

Her  words  raised  the  demon  jealousy,  and, 
striking  my  aching  brow  I  exclaimed,  "  Tell 
me  not  you  are  engaged  to  Colonel  Stafford/* 

"  No,  Percy,  I  am  engaged  to  no  one ; 
the  task  I  allude  to  is  that  of  placing  before 
you  the  hopelessness  of  our  ever  being 
more  to  each  other  than  friends.'* 

Again  I  supplicated  ber  to  listen  to  me ; 
that  I  had  thought  of  everything ;  that  I 
would  join  my  regiment  abroad  for  three  or 
four  years,  then  come  home  and  claim  her. 
"  All  I  want  to  know  is  that  you  return  my 
love,  and  will  be  mine  eventually." 


'  'M 
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my  happiness  was  wrecked,  than  I  deter- 
mined to  make  every  effort  to  exchange  my 
inactive  life  for  one  of  spirit-stirring  excite- 
ment. With  this  feeling,  I  addressed  my 
parents,  urging  them  to  permit  me  to  ex- 
change into  any  regiment  serving  in  the 
south  of  France ;  fortunately  for  my  cause, 
an  old  friend  of  my  father's,  who  had  only 
just  recovered  from  the  severe  wounds  he  had 
received  at  Salamanca,  was  about  to  rejoin 
the  army :  the  reply  then  was  couched  in 
the  most  affectionate  terms,  telling  me  that 
I  had  been  appointed  to  the  staff  of  one  of 
the  most  distinguished  generals  in  the  ser- 
vice, in  ten  days  Colonel  Marsland  would 
embark  from  Plymouth,  and  that  I  must 
lose  no  time  in  proceeding  to  London  to  make 
preparations  for  the  campaign.  I  need 
scarcely  say  that  this  order  was  attended  to 
with  alacrity;  and,  taking  ^  affectionate 
leave  of  my  kind-hearted  tutor,  my  young 
companions,  and  the  inmates  of  DonningtoD| 
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ancient    pedigree   to    make    up   the   defi- 
ciency T 

I  committed  all  sorts  of  extravagances: 
I  said  I  would  seek  her  father;  he,  at  all 
events,  would  be  reasonable — for  at  that 
moment  I  could  not  admit  the  truth  of  what 
she  bad  said ;  but  there  was  about  her  that 
quiet  decision  of  manner  which  made  me 
insensibly  give  way  to  her.  Yielding  then 
to  her  entreaties  that  I  would  leave  her,  I 
took  my  departure,  subdued  in  spirit,  but 
still  with  a  lurking  hope  that  my  love  was 
returned. 

I  promised  myself  to  see  her  early  the 
next  day,  but  something  detained  me  until 
the  evening.  On  going  to  the  entrance,  I 
found  it  locked — an  unusual  circumstance, 
but  I  took  no  particular  heed  of  it,  beinglate; 
as  I  rang  the  bell,  the  servant  opened  the 
door,  and  as  I  was  walking  in  she  said, 
"Please,  Sir,  the  Doctor  and  my  young 
mistress  are  gone  to  London;  but  Miss 
Rachel  is  at  home." 


"  r»niH  "I  l*mii3a?*  I  exckdmed. 
•  T^    Stl  Ofi  MS»  Matv  has  left  this 
iKTVH  ijir  7-nL  -vTii  wi5dk   I  was  just  step- 

I  sucr^titi  T2if  Jens'  om  of  her  hand,  tore 

r  '0*3*  ioii  wTfc*  bfsiciiiiig  to  read  it  hy 

:ajt^  i^TLZ  :r  zhac  taT.  kinp.     I  could  not  dis- 

-aurosi  tie  jerrcs^ :  all  was  chaos  and  con- 

riiK'vr.  i.>  •i.»r  T4r»rr  d&Doed  before  mveves. 

J'-'ciziiiij lizj:  HIT  v^^-e  as  best  I  could,  I 

5fSL>:-i  zij  ir«:I:vries  to  be  made  to  dear  old 

*:izi"  7,i:lrl  ir.'i  once  more  retraced  my 

>:.rTrf  l:ni.     A^T;ve^i  there.  1   shut  mv8elf 

-r-  in  mv  r>:i2:.  and.  with  a  beatinor  heart, 

aj^in  vr.3t^vourcd  to  read  the  contents  of 

mv  letter : 

•'  My  father  having  been  unexpectedly 
summoned  to  London  this  morning  on  im- 
portant business,  I  determined  to  accompany 
him,  and  at  the  same  time  accept  an  invita- 
tion to  pass  a  few  weeks  with  my  aunt  at 
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Brighton ;  so  that  when  I  return,  dear  Percy, 
you  will  no  longer  be  at  Donnington.  In 
tearingmyself  away,  without  the  consolation 
of  seeing  you  once  more,  I  have  consulted 
your  real  interest^  and  shown  more  true 
and  sincere  affection  than  at  the  moment  of 
reading  this  you  will  allow.  It  would  be 
ruin  for  you  to  shackle  your  career  ere  it 
has  commenced,  even  if  you  were  quite  sure 
of  your  own  feelings.  Turn  your  thoughts, 
then,  away  from  me :  you  wiU  find  it  easier 
than  you  imagine  when  thrown  amid  other 
scenes.  Look  upon  me  only  as  if  you  were 
my  brother,  and  let  me  occupy  that  place 
m  your  heart  reserved  for  a  favourite  sister : 
.  remember  she  will  ever  rejoice  in  your  wel- 
fere,  grieve  for  your  sorrows,  and  follow 
your  footsteps  through  life  with  an  anxious 
heart,  trusting  that  years  hence  we  may 
meet  again,  when  you  wiU  be  better  able 
to  appreciate  the  sacrifice  I  have  now  made. 

"  M.  W. 
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•■  PS.  You  will  not,  I  trust,  reject  the 
aooonipanving  seal  as  a  souvenir  of  an  act 
that  has  left  u|>oii  iatber  and  daughter  a  not 
K's^  enduring  impression  than  will  be  foond 
ujKin  the  stone  itself;  and,  while  your  gift 
of  the  bracelet  remains  a  sad  memento  of 
our  lost  fiivourite.  may  this  recall  to  tout 
mind  the  gratiiiide  I  feel  for  the  kind 
thought  that  enables  me  to  possess  so  in- 
lert'sting  a  relic  of  the  past !" 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

"  Then  farewell  home,  and  farewell  friends, 
Adieu  each  tender  tie  !'* 

Walter  Scott. 

I  receive  permission  to  join  the  army  in  the  south  of 
France — Newbury  as  it  is — Duke  of  York's  levee — Ball 
at  Carlton  House — a  few  hours  with  Byron — Leave 
London  for  Plymouth. 

Our  last  chapter  terminated  with  the 
sudden  departure  of  Mary  Wilmot  for 
London,  to  avoid  any  further  importunities 
on  my  part,  and  I  was  left  "  to  chew  the 
cud  of  inward  grief*/'  when,  at  the  termina- 
tion of  a  few  weeks,  an  event  occurred  which 
gave  a  new  current  to  my  thoughts.  No 
sooner  had  I  received  the  letter  upon  which 
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the  past,  TDemorj  seemed  to  recover  its  piis- 
tine  energy,  for  not  a  step  was  there  that 
did  not  recall  scenes  of  l^goDC  times;  I 
lingered  on  the  way;  I  traced  the  initials rf 
Horace  Beaufort's,  and  my  own  name,  the 
latter  coupled  with  those  of  Mary  Wilmott 
encircled  by  a  rather  rough  attempt  at  • 
true  lover's  knot.  I  passed  by  the  river 
side,  where 

''  The  cool  wavGB  in  limpid  ciurenU  itmy ;" 
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righteousncsa,  whose  pious  and  unaffected 
discourses  from  the  pulpit  I  had  so  often — 
would  that  I  could  add  profitably — listened 
to.  An  aged  female,  who  was  occupied  in 
preparing  the  hallowed  building  for  the  fol- 
lowing day's  service,  perceiving  the  attention 
I  paid  to  the  inscription,  said,  ^^  Ah,  poor 
Dr.  Wilmot!  he  was  beloved  by  all  who 
knew  him.  His  daughter,  too,  the  sweetest 
creature  that  ever  breathed ;  she  never  quite 
recovered  her  first  love,"  continued  the  gar- 
rulous woman ;  "  it  was  in  that  pew  she  first 
attracted  the  attention  of  young  Percy 
Hamilton.  Never  shall  I  forget  his  anxiety 
to  ascertain  who  she  was ;  he  gave  me  a  hand- 
some present  to  buy  a  Sunday  bonnet  with  ; 
I  think  I  see  him  now  sitting  there  with 
his  young  companion  from  Donnington." 

"Where?"  I  hastily  inquired. 

"  Number  34  on  the  other  side ;  it  was  a 
large  single  pew,  then — it  has  since  been 
divided  into  two." 
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I  sought  the  old  seat,  and  a  train  of 
thoughts  rushed  through  my  brain.  The 
&ther  dead,  Mary  in  her  grave,  and  I  alone 
in  the  world  to  mourn  their  loss.  ^^  Here, 
good  woman,"  I  exclaimed,  ^^  is  a  present 
for  auld  lang  syne;"  then,  rushing  into  the 
church-yard,  I  took  one  long  lingering  look 
at  the  rectory,  and  with  a  throbbing  heart 
and  fevered  pulse,  made  the  best  of  my  way 
to  Xewbury. 

The  air  and  quiet  soon  revived  me.  I 
passed  the  old  Crown  Inn,  Speen  Hill, 
which,  like  many  modern  crowns,  has  ceased 
to  exist,  and  entering  the  town,  paused  to 
contemplate  the  changes  that  time  and  the 
introduction  of  steam  had  made.  The 
streets  were  deserted,  not  a  vestige  of  traffic 
being  carried  on;  the  theatre  is  enveloped 
in  a  chancery-suit,  and  is  in  a  state  of  in- 
.ward  dilapidation.  The  Pelican  of  the  wil- 
derness, as  it  may  literally  be  called,  looked 
desolate  and  forlorn,  and  a  portion  of  it  it 
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converted  into  a  chymist's  shop.  The  Sun 
and  Moon,  two  of  the  best  rooms  in  the 
house,  which  all  the  £ite  of  the  company 
were  wont  to  occupy,  ai'e  now  eclipsed  ;  one 
is  on  the  wane,  while  the  other  is  devoted  to 
eenna^  rhubarb^  magnesia,  aloes,  cinnamon, 
and  colocynth ;  the  only  glasses  that  ^^  now 
sparkle  on  the  board "  are  for  efFervescenb 
draughts ;  the  sole  bottles  are  those  in  the 
window,  containing  blue,  white,  yellow,  and 
red  mixtures.  At  the  door  of  the  Chequers 
Inn,  I  recognised  an  old  familiar  face,  that 
of  George  Revell.  "  Why,  George,"  I  ex- 
claimed, "you  surely  don't  forget  Percy 
Hamilton,  at  Donnington,  and  the  fun  we 
used  to  have." 

At  the  mention  of  Donnington,  the  honest 
veteran,  for  George  revels  (excuse  this  awful 
pun)  in  his  seventy-third  year,  replied, 
"  Why  yes  it  is,  no  it  aint,  Master  Percy 
Hamilton ;  why  how  well  you  do  look !  Mrs. 
Foster,*'    addressing    himself   to  a  buxom 
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blooming  widow,  "  you  have  heard  your 
poor  departed  husband  talk  of  this  young 
gentleman ;  he  and  his  companions  at  Don* 
nington  were  wild  audacious  chaps.  ^ 

The  landlady  then  most  hospitably  invited 
me  into  the  snug  bar,  but  I  pleaded  haste, 
and  my  anxiety  to  see  the  haunts  of  my  early 
days. 

^  Great  changes,  Master  Percy ;"  for  old 
Greorge  would  still  call  me  master,  though 
nearly  fifty  winters  had  passed  over  my 
head.  "  Sad  work  this  rail,"  proceeded 
Revell,  as  we  walked  along  the  high  street, 
and,  finding  a  congenial  spirit,  the  worthy 
ostler  anathematized  theboiling  water  system 
to  an  alarming  extent — "  See  what  it  has 
done  for  our  town." 

"  Done  for  your  town,"  I  echoed. 

"  Nothing  stirring,"  he  continued ;  '*  now 
and  then  a  pair  wanted  for  a  pic-nic  at  High- 
clere:  ah,  we  shall  never  look  upon  old 
times  again." 
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"  Why  what  has  become  of  Polly  Brown, 
the  pastrycook,  and  her  shop?'  I  inquired, 
as  1  recognised  the  small  tenement  she  had 
formerly  occupied,  with  a  different-coloured 
name  over  the  door — ^that  of  White,  tailor. 

"  Oh  she's  alive  and  well,  and  is  now  in 
the  alms-houses ;  a  wonderful  woman  for  her 
age,  past  seventy-five,  and  strong  enough  to 
walk  to  Speen  church  every  Sunday." 

The  counter  upon  which  in  former  times 
buns,  cakes,  biscuits,  dried  fruits,  tartlets, 
cherry  brandy,  barley  sugar,  jellies,  custards, 
and  ices  were  exposed,  was  now  covered  with 
livery  waistcoats,  measures,  boys'  habili- 
ments, and  gentlemen's  garments.  '*  And 
Miss  Bew's  Magasin  des  Modes  is,  I  see,  con- 
verted into  a  mealman's  shop." 

"She's  dead,  poor  creature,"  responded 
Revell ;  "  and  Randall,  too,  the  jeweller's, 
where  you  young  gentlemen  used  to  lounge, 
he's  dead — there's  the  house  now  converted 
into  a  bonnet  maker's." 

*'  But  where  is  Mayo's  library  ?" 
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"  Gone,  too  ;  it  is  now  a  fishmonger's.'* 
And  I  sighed  as  I  looked  on  a  barrel  of  red 
herrings,  a  kit  of  pickled  salmon,  a  few  crabo^ 
oysters,  and  some  Eennet  eels,  which  occu* 
pied  the  shelves  formerly  devoted  to  works 
of  history,  fiction,  maps,  prints,  and  sta- 
tioneiy. 

As  the  train  was  shortly  to  leave,  I  parted 
with  my  cicerone,  old  Greorge  Revell,  and 
proceeded  to  the  alms-houses.  Upon  inquiry 
for  Miss  Polly  Brown,  I  was  informed  that 
she  resided  there,  but  that  she  had  just 
walked  up  to  see  her  sister  in  a  neighbour- 
ing street.  Upon  reaching  the  residence  of 
the  elder  Miss  Brown,  for  both  sisters  still 
enjoy  single  blessedness,  I  found  that  lady 
at  the  door.  On  mentioning  my  name, 
telling  her  that  I  had  known  her  sister  some 
six-and-thirty  years  ago,  and  that  as  I  was 
in  the  town,  I  could  not  pass  the  door  wir.h* 
out  once  more  shaking  her  by  the  hand,  she 
immediately  begged  I  would  walk  into  her 
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small  but  tidy  apartment*  ^^Only  think, 
Polly !  Mr.  Percy  Hamilton  has  called  to  see 
you." 

"Mr.  Percy!"  exclaimed  the  good  old 
creature,  holding  out  both  her  hands,  and 
grasping  me  with  a  fervour  that  proved  the 
welcome  came  from  her  heart  "  I  am  so 
bappy  to  see  you ;  I  often  talk  of  you,  and 
read  of  you  in  the  papers;  oh  dear,  I  am 
10  happy !"  and  she  burst  into  a  flood  of 
tears.  After  thanking  me  for  my  visit,  her 
memory  seemed  to  be  as  fresh  as  it  was  in 
earlier  days,  for  she  continued  "  Poor  Lord 
Heythrop,  he  was  killed  at  Quatre  Bras ;  and 
Horace  Beaufort,  I  saw  him  the  year  after 
lie  left  Donnington.  And  you — oh  I  am 
so  happy  to  see  you  !  What  a  wild  little 
fellow  you  were !  what  pranks  you  did  play ! 
Do  you  remember  the  trouble  you  got  into 
about  the  hacks?  I've  got  the  very  cane 
that  big  boy  bought  to  chastise  you  with — 
}  told  him  it  was  a  shame  to  strike  so  little 

8n 
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aboy,  foryouwereveiytiny  and  weak  then: 
I  would  not  part  with  that  cane  if  I  were 
starving.  Well  here  am  I,  not  what  I  was, 
but  happy — in  good  health,  too,  thank 
Heaven.  I  go  to  the  old  church  every 
Sunday — you  don't  forget  Miss  Wibnot — " 
The  clock  now  warned  me  that  it  was 
time  to  take  leave  of  my  old  friend ;  I  shook 
her  cordially  by  the  hand,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  was  seated  in  the  nulway  carriage 
on  my  return  to  London. 
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hlanehe  to  procure  whatever  was  requisite 
for  foreign  service.  "I  am  sorry,"  said 
this  kind-hearted  relative,  *'  that  you  have 
not  time  to  visit  your  parents  in  Ireland. 
The  ship  sails  in  ten  days,  so  we  shall  not 
have  too  much  time  to  spare.  Marsland 
dines  here  to-day,  and  will  put  you  in  the 
way  of  gettinpf  your  horses  and  fit  out." 

The  first  week  of  my  stay  in  London  was 
devoted  to  horse-dealers,  camp-equipage 
and  military-accoutrement  makers,  saddlers, 
tailors ;  but  during  that  period  I  still  found 
time  to  think  of  Mary  Wiltnot :  I  often  fan- 
cied I  caught  a  glimpse  of  her  in  some  pass- 
ing carriage,  and  was  as  often  disappointed. 

"You  must  attend  the  Commander-in- 
Chiefs  levee  to-morrow,"  said  my  uncle; 
"  and  I  will  present  you  to  the  Prince  Re- 
gent on  Wednesday." 

"  I  shall  be  delighted,"  I  responded ;  highly 
pleased  at  the  idea  of  appearing  in  uniform 
for  the  first  time. 
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At  eleven  o'clock  npon  the  following 
morning,  I  found  myself  at  the  Horse 
Guards,  id  a  large  room  full  of  militarj- 
lookiiig  men,  all  anxious  to  put  forth  their 
respective  claims  for  active  service.  Upon 
looking  over  the  list,  the  very  first  name 
that  attracted  my  atteDtion  was  that  of 
ToloDel  Stafford,  and,  upon  turning  round, 
I  found  myself  immediately  facing  him. 
He  politely  accosted  me,  reminding  me 
of  the   day   we   had  met  by  the   covert'i 
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versation,  when,  unluckily,  my  uncle's  name 
and  my  own  were  called  out,  and  we  were 
ushered  into  the  presence  of  the  Com- 
mander-in-Chief. I  had  scarcely  time  to 
recover  my  scattered  senses,  before  the 
good-humoured  Duke  addressed  me  in  the 
most  affable  manner,  complimenting  me 
upon  the  zealous  anxiety  I  had  evinced 
to  join  the  army  abroad. 

Upon  leaving  his  Royal  Highness's  pre- 
sence, I  again  sought  Colonel  Stafford,  and 
was  about  to  put  a  leading  question,  which 
he  seemed  to  anticipate,  for  he  at  once  in- 
formed me  that  Mary  Wilmot  was  still  at 
Brighton,  but  that  she  was  expected  in  town 
the  following  day,  to  attend  the  Prince  Re- 
gent's ball  at  Carlton  House,  the  appoint- 
ment her  father  had  received  having  enti- 
tled her  to  this  distinction.  "There  are 
two  difficulties  in  the  way,"  continued  my 
former  rival ;  "  Miss  Wilmot  has  been 
rather   unwell  lately,   and  the  Doctor  will 
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not  permit  her  to  go  under  any  chaperonage 
except  that  of  her  aunt,  Lady  MUsom." 

Before  I  had  time  to  make  any  fiirther 
inquiry,  my  uncle  approached,  and  rembded 
me  of  an  appointment  I  had  made  irith 
Stulz  to  try  on  my  uniforms. 

The  baU  referred  to  waa  to  take  place  on 
the  following  Thursday,  the  day  previooalr 
to  the  one  appointed  for  my  departure  from 
London  ;  and  anxious  once  more  to  see,  and 
truth  compels  me  to  admit,  to  be  seen  by 
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To  those  who  are  about  to  absent  them- 
selves from  their  natiye  land,  to  part  with  the 
of  their  childhood,  to  quit  the  scenes 
to  their  youth,  and  to  leave  behind 
ties  of  a  tender  nature,  there  is  nothing  more 
depressing  or  painfrd  than  the  thought  that  in 
a  few  brief  hours  every  moment  will  increase 
the  distance  between  them  and  the  objects 
of  their  affection.  It  was  under  this  feeling 
that  I  began  to  dress  for  the  ball  upon  the 
last  evening  I  was  to  pass  in  England. 

Colonel  Marsland,  who  was  still  suffering 
from  the  effect  of  his  wounds,  but  who  was 
too  brave  a  soldier  to  remain  at  home  when 
his  services  were  required  abroad,  had  left 
London  early,  intending  to  stay  the  night 
with  some  friends  at  SaUsbury,  where  I  was 
to  join  him  the  fdllowing  day,  and  proceed 
together  to  Plymouth.  Anxious,  in  Mary's 
absence,  to  avoid  the  direct  road  through 
Newbury,  I  had  with  some  little  manoeuvring 
induced  my  companion  to  take  the  Salisbury 
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train  of  thon^ts  rushed  through  my 
brain. — ^had  I  kept  to  the  original  bten- 
tion  of  proceeding  by  the  direct  road,  I 
might  have  again  seen  my  charmer— 
all  my  schemes  and  designs  had  ended 
in  the  deepest  vexation,  and  most  bitter 
disappointment.  For  a  few  moments,  I 
turned  over  in  my  mind  whether  it  would 
be  possible  to  take  Newbury  on  my  way  to 
Salisbury ;  the  expense  of  a  chaise  and  four 
would  have  been  no  obstacle  to  me  in  the 
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**Mi»8  Wilmot,"  said  StaflFord,  "talked 
to  my  intended  in  the  highest  terms  of 
your  kindness/' 

I  pledged  a  bumper  to  the  jiancSe^  which 
was  speedily  followed  by  one  to  Mary ;  and, 
after  a  most  interesting  conversation  about 
the  inmates  of  the  rectory,  I  shook  the 
Colonel  by  the  hand,  and  took  my  leave. 

As  I  left  the  courtyard  of  Carlton  house, 
for  the  first  time  the  sentries  carried  arms 
to  me,  and  I  had  scarcely  returned  the 
compliment  when  I  came  in  contact  with  a 
young  man  of  about  six-and-twenty  years 
(rf  age,  whose  face  was  not  unknown  to 
me,  and  who  was  gazing  at  the  departure 
of  the  guests  by  the  brilliant  gas-lights  then 
lately  introduced. 

"  What  my  young  friend  of  Jacksonian 
memory ! "  he  exclaimed,  as  he  extended 
his  hand ;  '*  you  don't  forget  the  set-to  with 
my  corporeal  pastor  in  Bond-street."  For 
a  moment  I  reflected,  and  then  remembered 
I  was  in  the  presence  of  Byron. 
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After  a  friendly  greeting,  in  wluch  I  in- 
formed him  that  I  was  about  to  join  thearmy 
in  the  south  of  France,  he  proceeded  in  a 
most  joyous  humour — "What!  just  come 
from  the  ball?  How  is  the  Sybarite?  1 
fear  the  waltz,  not  mine  I  vow — may  I  be 
sunburnt  if  I  wrote  a  line  of  it.  'Thoo 
^ost  of  Queensbury ! '  and  that  unfortu- 
nate rhapsody  of  the  Devil's  drive— 

"  I  bare  a  state  eouh  at  Carlton  Hotue, 
A  chariot  at  Seymour  Place ; 
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Byron^s  society  upon  this  occasion  requires 
an  abler  pen  than  mine ;  suffice  it  to  say, 
iiie  was  in  the  wildest  flow  of  spirits.  The 
«  Bride  of  Abydos  "  and  "  The  Corsair,"  had 
appeared  within  a  few  weeks,  and  had  pro- 
duced upon  the  mind  of  the  public  a  sensa- 
tion well  calculated  to  elate  a  being  less 
excitable  than  the  noble  bard.  There  was 
no  subject  upon  which  Bjrron  did  not 
descant — ^the  senate,  in  which  he  had  made 
his  third  and  last  appearance  in  the  cha*- 
racter  of  an  orator — ^the  stage,  where  he 
expatiated  upon  the  brilliant  powers  of 
Cooke,  Kemble,  Siddons,  and  Kean,  who 
had  lately  created  a  furore  in  Richard  the 
Third — ^the  prize  ring,  where  he  introduced 
anecdotes  of  Jackson,  Tom  Cribb,  and  the 
fistic  community  —  poetry  —  "  no  more 
rhymes  for  me,"  said  he,  with  one  of  his 
most  winning  smUes ;  **  I'll  mountebank  it 
no  longer ;  better  eat  fire  at  Greenwich  fair 
than  be  pointed  at  as  one  of  the  scribbling 
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crew :  my  jaded  Pegasus  is  &xrlj  broken 
down,  and  must  be  turned  out  for  life. 
From  poetry  he  turned  to  other  walks  of  liter- 
ature, uttering  some  pungent  tirade  against 
the  De  Stael  and  the  ^^  blues  '* — an  eulogy 
upon  Sheridan  and  Rogers—  a  biting  sarcaam 
against  the  envenomed  critics  of  that  day,  ot 
a  playful  remark  upon  some  C3nithia  of  the 
passing  hour. 

The  hours  had  glided  so  rapidly  away, 
that  I  was  not  aware  it  was  time  to  take 
my  leave  until  the  sonorous  tone  of  the 
watchman  reminded  me  that  it  was  half-past 
four  o'clock,  and  a  cloudy  morning.  In  a 
quarter  of  an  hour,  my  trusty  servant  called 
for  me  in  a  hackney  coach,  and,  taking  leave 
of  Byron  I  lost  no  time  in  proceeding  to  the 
White  Horse  Cellar.  Here,  the  well-ap- 
pointed team  was  waiting,  and,  mounting 
the  box,  I  was  soon  on  my  road  to  Salisbury. 

Reaching  that  ancient   city   at  the  ap- 
pointed hour,  I  found  Colonel  Marsland't 
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carriage  ready  at  the  door  of  the  inn.  In 
less  than  two  minutes  I  was  seated  by  his 
side,  and  away  we  went  at  the  rate  of  ten 
miles  an  hour  toward  Devizes.  With  good 
horses,  a  light  carriage,  willing  post-boys, 
and  liberal  pajnnents,  we  arrived  at  Taun- 
ton, where  beds  were  ordered,  before  mid- 
night. 

At  six  o'clock  the  following  morning,  we 
were  in   the  carriage,   and,   as  we  drove 
through  the  town,  a  portion  of  a  large  posting- 
bill  attracted  my  attention ;   in  the  hasty 
view  I  took  of  it,  the  only  words  I  could 
make  out  were  — "  Theatre,  Taunton — For 
the  benefit  of  Mr.  Parker  and  Miss  BeU,  the 
Vestris   and  Parisot   of   the  day."     This 
remnant  of  the  former  winter's  performance 
was  embellished  with   coloured   vignettes, 
encircling  out-lines   of  harlequins,   colum- 
bines, sylphides,  fairies,  dancing  girls,  and 
hornpipe-executing    sailors,    and    brought 
Celine  back  to  my  mind.     The  conversation 
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of  my  companion  soon  recalled  me  to  mj 
senses,  and,  after  a  prosperous  journey,  we 
reached  Plymouth.  Here  we  fouAd  the 
Captain's  coxswain  of  the  frigate  in  which 
we  were  to  take  our  passage,  in  waiting. 

**The  baggage  is  aU  on  board,  your 
honour,"  said  he,  ^^  and  the  boat  is  in  Stone- 
house  Pool."  We  now  hurried  to  it,  the 
sailors  having  previously  stowed  away  the 
few  things  we  had  brought  with  us  in  the 
carriage. 

"Nice  breeze  from  the  eastward,"  re- 
marked the  weather-beaten  tar,  as  we  stepped 
into  the  boat.  In  a  short  time,  we  were 
alongside  the  frigate  which  was  l}^ng  to  in 
the  Sound ;  ascending  the  gangway,  we 
were  most  kindly  received  by  the  captain  on 
the  quarter-deck,  and  in  a  few  moments  the 
Vixen  was  rounding  Pcnlee  Point,  at  the 
rate  of  ten  knots  an  hour. 
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"  He  that  has  sailed  upon  the  dark  blae  sea 
Has  viewed  at  times,  I  ween,  a  full  fair  sight ; 
When  the  fresh  breeze  is  fair  as  breeze  may  be, 
The  white  sail  set,  the  gallant  frigate  tight ; 
Masts,  spires,  and  strand  retiring  to  the  right, 
The  glorious  main  expanding  o^er  the  bow. 
The  conToy  spread  like  wild  swans  in  their  flight, 
The  dullest  sailer  wearing  bravely  now. 
Bo  gaily  curl  the  waves  before  each  dashing  prow/' 

Bybon. 

)atward  bound" — ^The  Middy's  Adventures — Land  at 
Passages — Proceed  to  join  the  Army — Head  Quarters- 
Wellington,  his  Personal  Staff— -Battle  of  Orthes. 

The  bustle  and  excitement  of  the  journey, 
le  spirit-stirring  scene  of  a  maritime  port 

YWs.  VI.  B 


T^  TU:iC<:rj±d  iTTia  m^cber  earth  to  the 
:v  i-t=~  ;»:^=iz-  izii  ^  bcLsv  life  that  there 
r-rs-iizfr-i  JSeii.  iH  ccvit'iiied  to  keep  mr 
Z'i  n  int:^.  X  ?s^s  -:i  -iisaacTioD  and  be- 
..idmidir  ■na:  i;r  a  actaeni  Maiy  Wil- 
- ^  jniitjK  w:^  rk£^i«d  from  mTthoa^ttt. 
roi  Z'lt  iz.-f.  :be  middle  waurh.  when 
If-.  ^~-.  izi:^  :c  isTT  rrod  the  deck,  that 
Lt:  seek  the  fresh  air  of* 
^  zi^x.    The  ci.ptaia  hid 


PEBCY  HAMILTON.  8 

mg  watch  was  set  before  I  roused  myself 
ftom  my  reverie ;  I  then  descended  into  my 
cabin,  Arew  myself  into  my  hammock,  and 
after  a  few  hours'  rest  awoke  refreshed  and 
invigorated.  Upon  going  on  deck^  I  was  in- 
troduced to  some  half-dozen  brother-officers 
who,  like  myself,  were  proceeding,  for  the 
first  time;  to  join  the  army  in  the  south  of 
France.  The  captain  of  the  frigate,  albeit 
a  strict  disciplinarian,  was  a  thorough-bred 
gentleman,  and  did  all  in  his  power  to  make 
our  passage  agreeable;  Colonel  Marsland 
and  myself  were  daily  guests  at  his  table, 
and  the  time  passed  delightfully. 

Among  my  fellow  passengers  was  a  young 
subaltern,  lately  gazetted  to  a  crack  Hussar 
raiment,  who  had  passed  the  earlier  part 
of  his  life  at  sea ;  his  anecdotes  of  the  naval 
service  interested  me  not  a  little,  and  two 
adventures  that  befell  him  amused  me  so 
much  that  I  cannot  refrain  from  laying 
them  before  my  readers.     As  no  phrase- 

B  2 
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dogv  of  mine  could  improve  the  simple 
recital  of  Ms  doings,  I  give  tliem,  aa  &r 
fts  my  memoiy  serves,  in  hb  own  wonk 

THE   MIDDT's    8TORT. 

~  I  was  about  fourteen  years  of  ige 
when  I  wBs  appointed  midshipman  on 
board  Hb  Majesty's  ship  'DonegaL'  Tbe 
vtiscipUne  of  those  days  was  very  di^rent 
trona  what  it  is  at  the  present  time,  and 
the  lite  of  a  reefer  was  anything  bat  agree- 


PEBCT  HAMILTON.  5 

not  my  messmates  stealthily  handed  me 
up  a  warm  jacket  and  a  cold  pimipkin 
pie.  I  dwell  not  upon  our  doghole  of  a 
berth,  from  which  the  sun  and  air  of  hea- 
ven were  carefully  excluded,  nor  enlarge 
upon  the  fragrance  of  the  bilge-water,  the 
brilliancy  of  the  purser's  ^dips,'  and  the 
delicacies,  of  our  table — ^weavilly  biscuits, 
not  alone  the  staff  of  life,  but  life  itself, 
salt  butter,  and  briny  junk. 

"I  descant  not  upon  the  tricks  of  the 
mischievous  urchins  of  our  mess,  but  pro- 
ceed to  narrate  an  adventure  that  occurred 
to  me  during  the  war.  For  some  days  we 
had  been  upon  the  look-out  for  a  French 
Chasse  Marie;  we  were  cruising  off 
Ushant,  and  I  was  midshipman  of  the 
middle  watch.  Now  if  there  was  one 
thing  in  the  world  more  than  another  that 
I  detested,  it  was  the  middle  watch.  I 
cared  not  for  any  other  duty  :  to  board  an 
enemy  under  a  sharp  fire  of  musketry,  to 
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go  aloft  when  the  wind  was  Uowing  gnat 
guns,  to  lay  out  on  Uie  top-sail  yard» 
to  tie  a  reef  point,  or  past  a  gasket 
in  a  gale  of  wind,  were  all  to  me  pat- 
time  compared  with  the  horrors  of  being 
awoke  at  midnight  from  a  sound  sweet 
slumber,  such  aa  youths  at  fourteen,  five 
from  the  cares  of  life,  enjoy  ;  and  when, 
in  iiddition  to  being  thus  disturbed,  the 
torment  of  being  cut  down  in  your  ham- 
mock, and  perhaps  iracturing  your  skull 
1  the  fall,  rendered  my  misery  ahnost  in- 


A" 


PIBBCT  HAMILTON.  7 

to  home  ;  ^  I  dreamt  that  I  dwelt  in  my 
father's  halls ' — ^  I  have  stolen  a  line  from 
Bonn's  haUad,  I  fear.'  The  scene  flitted 
before  me  when  decked  out,  for  the  first 
time,  in  my  middy's  dress,  dirk  by  my 
side,  I  was  the  admiration  of  my  sisters, 
the  housekeeper,  and  the  ladies'  maids. 

"  In  the  midst  of  one  of  these  dreams,  I 
was  suddenly  awakened  by  the  well-known 
voice  of  the  captain  exclaiming,  '  Man  the 
boats;  where's  the  midshipman  of  the 
watch  ?  '  I  started  from  my  slumber,  and, 
hearing  the  question  repeated,  jumped 
fix)m  my  hammock  in  search  of  my  clothes. 
Knowing  the  disgrace  that  would  cling  to 
me  through  life  if;  even  from  uncontrollable 
circumstances,  I  appeared  to  shun  this 
active  duty,  I  at  once  made  up  my  mind 
how  to  act,  and  without  further  considera- 
tion rushed  upon  deck,  made  the  best  of 
my  way  head  foremost  through  one  of  the 
ports   into  the  boat,    in   which   1   landed 
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sMidj.  merdv  breaking  one  of  the  oars  attbe 
expense  of  mr  own  stuU.  *  Shove  off,'  cned 
die  lieutenant,  and,  in  a  few  seconds,  we 
wa«  at  ev»y  stroke  learing  our  good  Ehip 
in  the  distance. 

~  Aiiera  long  pull,  and  a  strong  pull,  oar 
boats  came  in  si^t  of  the  well-armed  Chitm 
Marit :  a  bullet  whizzed  by  my  head,  and 
entered  that  of  my  brother  reder  in  the 
next  boat.  Poor  youth!  so  sudden  was 
The  &tal  shot,  that  even  the  crew  merely 
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"  When  I  got  on  board  to  report  myself, 
I  was  ordered  into  the  captain's  cabin ;  for 
my  skipper,  although  a  strict  disciplmarian, 
did  not  wish  to  lecture  me  upon  the  quarter- 
deck, for  the  not  very  venial  offence  of  over- 
deeping  myself,  when  by  exertion  I  had 
attended  to  my  duty  in  the  boats.  The 
reader  wiH  bear  in  mind  my  costume,  which 
consisted  of  a  long  night-dress,  and  which, 
by  the  aid  of  a  rope,  I  had  tied  round  my 
waist,  giving  it  the  appearance  of  a  Roman 
tnnic,  or  Highland  kilt.  Of  nether  garments 
I  had  none,  and  when  elated  with  my  success 
I  entered  the  presence  of  my  captain,  I  for 
the  first  time  remembered  the  state  of 
nudity  I  was  in.  A  burst  of  genuine 
laughter  showed  me  that  my  offence  would 
be  pardoned.  *  Be  more  circumspect  in 
future,'  said  the  worthy  captain,  now  a  dis- 
tinguished admiral,  ^  attend  a  little  more  to 
the  regulations,  and,'  with  an  additional 
titter  he  added,  *  dress  of  the  service.'" 

B  3 


The  other  anecdote  may  be  briefly  told. 
The  youDg  middy  was  in  dae  course  of 
time  promoted  to  the  lank  of  lieutenant, 
and  in  that  capacity  was  on  duty  one  lugbt, 
when  a  severe  squall  in  the  MeiUterraDeiin 
threatened  damage  to  the  frigate  he  was  then 
on  board  of.  The  captain,  who  was  confined 
to  his  cabin,  bad  ^ven  orders  to  cany  on, 
when  owing  to  the  fog  and  increasing  gale 
of  wind  the  ship  struck  upon  a  rock,  the 
boats  were  lowered,  and,  owing  to  the  admi* 
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owing  to  his  forethought  and  self-possession, 
lie  had  so  gallantly  saved  from  the  wreck. 
The  hero  of  these  adventures  afterwards 
became  a  distinguished  officer  in  one  of  the 
smartest  regiments  of  the  time,  and  although 
no  longer  holding  a  commission  in  the  army, 
18  still  flourishing  amid  the  sports  of  the  field ; 
in  the  hunting  or  racing  saddle,  with  his 
gon  and  his  dog,  or  at  the  helm  of  his  cutter, 
the  ex-lieutenant  of  the  navy  and  army  is  as 
energetic  as  ever.    To  resume  my  narrative. 
The  talented  author  of  the  "  Diary  of  an 
Invalid,"  remarks  that  "  nothing  can  be  less 
interesting  than  the  dull  uniformity  of  the 
sea  scene.     The  view  when  out  of  sight  of 
land  is  much  less  vast  than  I  had  expected ; 
the  panorama  is  limited  to  a  little  circle  of 
water,  seven  miles  all  around  us.     Within 
the  limits  of  this  circle  we  move  along  day 
after  day,  without  the  least  variety  of  pro- 
spect, or  incident."   Now,  difiering  as  we  do 
from  the  above  opinion,  we  will  not  pause 
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your  father,  you  will  probably  dine  at  head 
quarters  to-day."  I  expressed  my  satisfao 
tioD,  when  Captain  Freemantle  continued^ 
^^  We  shall  have  some  sharp  work  in  a  day  or 
two ;  Soult  has  concentrated  his  forces  be- 
hind the  Pau,  and  has  taken  up  his  quartier* 
general  sX  Orth^^.  '  Le  vteux  renard;  as  Yds 
comrades  call  him,  wiU  show  us  some  sport 
before  we  run  into  him." 

This  conversation  took  place  upon  our 
way  to  Lord  Wellington's,  where  I  was 
ushered  into  the  waiting-room  to  attend  the 
summons  of  the  hero  of  the  age.  Whilst 
looking  out  of  the  window,  my  attention 
was  attracted  to  a  detachment  of  the  guards 
who  were  escorting  a  baggage- waggon  laden 
with  men  who  had  lately  been  wounded  in 
an  affair  near  Garris.  What  a  contrast 
did  these  brave  men  present  to  those  who, 
within  ten  days,  I  had  seen  in  all  their 
splendour  on  duty  at  Carlton  House.  In- 
stead of  the  scarlet  coat,  the  white  lace,  the 
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well-polished  bayonet,  the  neatly  pipe-clayed 
eross-belts,  the  cap  with  smart  cockade  and 
feather,  and  the  brown-muzzled  musket,  the 
gaUant  warriors  appeared  dressed  and 
equipped  in  costumes  that  few  Monmouth- 
street  dealers  would  have  dealt  for  at  any 
price.  The  fiided,  ragged,  red  coat,  black- 
ened with  powder,  and  patched  with  cloth 
of  every  colour  and  hue ;  the  torn  and  tar- 
nished lace ;  the  blood-stained  bayonet ;  the 
dirt-soiled  cross-belts ;  the  tattered  hat  and 
leather — all  proved  that  they  had  not  been 
mere  holiday  soldiers,  but  that  they  had 
taken  their  part  in  the  most  severe  service 
in  the  fiercest  fray. 

"  Brown  Bess"  (the  name  the  musket 
ifl  fiuniliarly  known  by) ;  had  alone  been 
attended  to  with  the  greatest  care  duty  and 
self-preservation,  two  of  the  strongest  feel- 
ings of  the  British  soldier,  had  suggested 
this ;  within  eight-and-forty  hours  I  had  an 
opportunity  of  witnessing  the  preparation  of 
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the  Peninsular  veterans  for  the  field  of  battle. 
The  musket  was  first  looked  after,  the 
touch-hole  picked,  the  barrel  cleaned,  the 
ram-rod  drawn,  the  lockB  rubbed  up,  the 
flint  renewed ;  the  cufis  of  the  coats  were 
then  turned  back,  to  save  them  &om  the 
stain  of  the  powder — iJie  military  stock  un- 
clasped and  stowed  awaj  in  the  haversack 
— ^the  pouch-belt  brought  well  forward  over 
the  right  rib,  and  its  contents  inspected. 
But  I  have  digressed,  and  must  bring  my 
reader  back  to  the  moment  when  the  aide- 
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of  Military  Secretary's  Office,  and  here  I 
found  as  goodly  a  number  of  the  flower  of 
English  chivalry  as  could  be  assembled  to- 
gether. First  upon  the  list  may  be  men* 
tioned  the  noble  Plantagenet,  Lord  Fitz-Roy 
Somerset,  whose  exertions  during  the  whole 
of  the  campaign  merited,  and  still  merit, 
the  warmest  eulogiums  of  his  chief.  The 
personal  staff  of  Wellington  consisted  prin- 
cipally of  young  men  of  birth  and  fortune, 
who,  instead  of  wasting  their  lives  in  inacti- 
vity  at  home,  sought  for  honour  in  the 
battle-field.  A  mong  these  may  be  named  the 
present  Dukes  of  Richmond  and  Beaufort, 
Lords  George  Lennox  and  Downes,  the  late 
Lord  William  Russell,  the  late  Honourable 
Henry  Percy,  Canning,  the  late  Colonels  Fel- 
ton,  Hervey,  Freelnantle,  and  Colin  Campbell. 
The  greatest  surprise  was  always  mani- 
fested by  Napoleon  himself,  the  field- 
marshals,  and  general  officers  under  his 
command,    at  the  youth   of  the    English 
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aides-de-camp.  In  the  French  eeirioe 
officers  of  high  rank  in  the  anny  woe 
alone  appointed  to  such  posts,  whilst  in 
ours,  many  scarce  out  of  th^  teens  bdd 
the  same  situations,  and,  by  their  unweaiied 
zeal  and  bodily  activity,  completely  made  up 
for  any  deficiency  of  the  more  mature  judg- 
ment attendant  upon  age.  When  the  pre- 
sent high-minded  and  honourable  repir- 
sentative  of  the  Somersets,  the  gay  ud 
gallant  Worcester,  was  taken  prisoner  in 
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irikieh,  added  to  a  most  unaffected,  affable 
BHUiner,  attracted  my  attention ;  the  re- 
ipectfol  deference  paid  him  showed  that  he 
WBS  a  person  of  consideration;  and  when 
fir  a  few  moments  he  retired  to  the  window 
to  hold  a  conversation  with  Lord  Fitz-Koy 
Somerset,  I  had  a  favourable  opportunity  of 
•cuining  his  features ;  his  countenance  was 
open  and  benign,  and,  although  not  more 
than  twenty  summers  had  passed  over  his 
head,  a  slight  baldness  gave  him  a  more 
staid  appearance.  I  was  eager  with  curio- 
sity to  ascertain  the  rank  and  station  of  the 
stranger,  when  one  of  the  gayest  of  the  staff 
i^pproached  me.  "  We  dine  at  six  to-day," 
said  he,  "and  the  Beau  is  as  regular  as 
clockwork;  don't  be  late." 

I  promised  to  be  punctual,  and  after  a 
time  screwed  up  sufficient  courage  to  ask 
the  names  of  the  new  comers.  "  The  one 
with  the  dark,  curly,  negro-looking  head  is 
Francis  Russell;  the  other,  with  the  back 
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hair  wdl-combed  and  brought  over  the  bald 
pericranium,  is  his  master,  the  heir-apparenl 
to  the  throne  of  Holland.  You  see,  as  Uie 
sailors  say,  his  Royal  Highness  makes  the 
after-guard  do  the  imuD-top  duty.  With 
this  witticism  upon  the  prince's  coif  art,  the 
merry-hearted  aide-de-camp  left  me  for  an 
instant,  and  then  returned  to  say  the  Prince 
of  Orange  wished  to  be  introduced  to  me. 
There  was  something  peculiarly  affiible  and 
good-humoured  in  his  Koyal  Highoesi's 
ad  the  strict  atteatJon  he  paid  t 
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Upon  the  following  morning,  I  received 
orders  to  join  the  General,  to  whose  staff  I 
had  been  appointed  as  an  extra  aide-de-camp, 
and,  taking  leave  of  my  friend  Colonel  Mars- 
land,  and  of  those  to  whom  I  had  lately  been 
introduced,  I  proceeded  with  my  batman, 
led  horse,  and  baggage-mule,  to  the  head 
quarters  of  the  division.  No  sooner  had  I 
reported  myself  than  I  found  that  an  order 
had  been  issued  for  the  forces  under  Hill, 


himself  supplanted  in  the  affections  of  his  ladye  love,  "  the 
fiur-hair*d  daughter  of  the  Isles ; "  and  secondly,  by  the 
loss  of  a  portion  of  his  dominions  by  the  same  successful 
riyml,  the  present  King  of  the  Netherlands.  But  we  will  not 
dwell  more  upon  the  history  of  the  illustrious  dead ;  suffice 
it  to  say,  the  late  king  was  a  brave  soldier,  as  his  war  services 
in  the  Peninsular  and  Waterloo  campaign  bear  ample  wit- 
ness. His  Majesty  was  also  a  liberal  and  honourable  sup- 
porter of  the  turf:  in  his  successor  we  shall  not  find  that  th 
taste  for  manly  sports  has  degenerated.  There  are  few  men 
more  devoted  to  English  pastimes  and  English  habits  than 
the  present  King  of  Holland ;  and  not  to  speak  it  disrespect- 
folly,  we  think  in  his  Majesty's  person  the  proverbial  heavi- 
neet  of  his  Burger  countrymen  will  not  be  realized,  and 
that  in  him  we  may  find  a  croes  of  the  true  blood  of  the 
brare  Von  Tromp  and  the  Flying  Dutchman. 
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Clinton,  and  Alten  to  force  the  bridge  of 
Orthes,  and  in  less  than  half-an-hoor  tbe 
troops  were  under  arms.  Finding  the  ap- 
proach strongly  defended,  and  haTing  no 
artillery  at  command  the  attempt  was  aban- 
doned ;  we  were  then  ordered  to  cross  the 
river  at  two  fords  which  had  been  discovered 
during  the  day.  Before  this  movement 
could  be  accomplished,  intelligence  reached 
us  which  changed  our  operations,  and  it 
was  not  until  early  on  the  morning  of  the 
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battle  of  Orthes  has  been  described  by  abler 
pens  llian  mine;  and  I  shall  merely  add, 
that,  after  a  severe-fought  action,  victory 
crofwned  our  arms.  The  loss  of  the  French 
was  imm^Qse;  that  of  the  allies  amounted  to 
more  dian  two  thousand  killed,  wounded, 
and  missing.     Byron  writes. 

*'  It  has  a  strange,  quick  jar  upon  the  ear, 
That  cocking  of  a  pistol.** 

And  if  the  sound  of  one  alone  produces 
such  an  effect  upon  the  nerves,  what  must 
be  that  of  thousands  of  leaden  messengers 
whizzing  through  the  air,  with  an  obligato 
accompaniment  of  round,  grape,  chain,  and 
canister  shot?  For  my  own  part  I  am  free 
to  confess-the  phrase  is  parUamentary- 
that  there  is  something  peculiarly  awful  in 
the  battle-field,  especially  to  those  not 
actively  employed,  and  as  a  staff  officer  I 
had  little  occasion  to  exert  my  energies. 
To  remain  passive  when  the  ranks  about 
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you  are  being  swept  down  by  the  destruc- 
tive fire  of  the  ^emy ;  to  witness  the  havoc 
made  by  sundry  pieces  of  hostile  artillerj, 
playing^  as  it  is  &ncifully  termed,  upon 
your  columns  and  lines ;  to  see  some  lla^ 
talion  charged  and  driven  back  by  an  OTe^ 
whelming  body  of  cavalry ;  to  hear  the 
shouts  of  the  assailant  forces,  the  ago- 
nizing moans  of  the  wounded,  the  cries 
of  pain  and  groans  of  the  dying  suf- 
ferers, the  wild  neighing  of  some  suffering 
animtil  gondcd  alipost  to  madnpss.  an;  all 
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departed — ^these  produce  an  effect  which 
almost  tempts  the  living  impiously  to  wish 
he  had  &llen  amidst  the  dreadful  carnage. 
The  night  after  the  battle,  and  the  hour  that 
succeeds  the  funeral  at  sea,  are  two  of  the 
most  impressive  scenes  that  can  be  imagined ; 
and  many  a  time  have  I  witnessed  the  effect 
they  have  produced  upon  the  minds  of  the 
brave  soldier  and  daring  sailor,  who,  with 
the  suppressed  tear  upon  their  sun-burnt 
and  weather-beaten  cheeks,  have  inwardly 
breathed  their  aspirations  to  heaven,  and 
poured  forth  an  offering  of  gratitude  to  the 
Disposer  of  all  events  for  his  mercies  vouch- 
safed in  the  hour  of  danger,  whether  in  the 
field  of  carnage,  or  on  the  mighty  deep.  It 
was  with  feelings  similar  to  those  which  I 
have  so  faintly  described,  that  I  sought  the 
solitude  of  my  chamber  after  the  din  of  the 
cannon  and  the  fire  of  the  musketry  had 
ceased;  and,  when  I  contemplated  the  fury 
of  the  contest,  the  steady  bravery  of  the 
VOL.  m.  c 
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troops,  the  deadly  havoc  of  the  conflicting 
forces,  and  the  loss  both  armies  had  sus- 
tained— ^that  of  the  allies  amounting  to  more 
than  two  thousand  killed,  wounded,  and 
missing — I  could  not  &il  to  otFer  up  my 
iieartfelt  thanks  that  I  had  been  so  merci- 
fully protected  in  this  hard-fought  battle- 
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CHAPTER  n. 

"  The  wars  are  all  over, 

Our  swords  are  all  idle, 

The  steed  bites  the  bridle. 

The  casque*s  on  the  wall ; 

There's  rest  for  the  rover ; 

But  his  armour  is  rusty, 

And  the  veteran  grows  crusty, 

As  he  yawns  in  the  hall. 

He  drinks  —but  what's  drinking  ? 

A  mere  pause  from  thinking  1 
No  bugle  awakes  him  with  life  and  death  call." 

Byron. 

ttle  of  Toulouse — ^Termination  of  the  Campaign — "  For 
Elngland  ho  !"-  —A  Smuggling  Adventure — Arrival  in 
LfOndon, 


The  enemy  under  Soult  were  now  retiring, 
itermined  to  dispute  every  foot  of  ground, 
was  proved  by  the  affair  at  Aire  on  the 
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second  of  March,  which,  after  a  gallant 
struggle,  ended  in  favour  of  the  aUied  army. 
On  the  following  day,  the  French  marshal 
collected  his  army  at  Plaisance,  Maderan, 
and  Maubourget,  where  he  halted  with  a 
view  of  ascertaining  his  antagonist's  plans. 
This  step  gave  Wellington  an  advantage  he 
was  not  slow  to  avail  himself  o£i  namely, 
that  of  possessing  himself  of  Bordeaux, 
where  the  inhabitants  had  showed  them  selves 
in  favour  of  the  Bourbons.  This  operation 
was  accomplished  by  Beresford  on  the  12th, 
without  resistance. 

To  return  to  the  main  armies.  On  the 
13th,  Soult  made  a  bold  movement,  as  if 
about  to  engage  Wellington's  force,  but  it 
ended  in  his  taking  up  a  strong  position 
without  coming  to  an  action.  On  the  14th 
he  remained  inactive,  but,  anticipating  an 
attack,  retired  at  night  towards  Lamb^ge. 
On  the  1 6th  and  1 7th,  the  allies  halted  to 
admit  of  the  junction  of  some  reserve  cavalry 
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and  artillery,  which  being  effected,  they 
marched  at  daylight  on  the  morning  of  the 
18th.  From  this  day  to  the  10th  of  April 
was  a  period  of  great  excitement,  in  which 
4he  affairs  of  Vic  Bigorre,  Tarbes,  and  the 
gallant  charge  of  Vivian  with  the  18th  Hus- 
sars at  Croix  D' Aurade,  took  place.  Already 
bad  the  division  to  which  I  was  attached 
crossed  the  Garonne,  and  we  were  in  daily 
expectation  of  a  rencontre  with  the  enemy, 
but  Soult  was  determined  to  concentrate 
his  force,  amounting  to  36,000  combatants 
at  the  well-fortified  town  of  Toulouse,  and 
there  to  try  the  fate  of  his  arms,  rather  than 
risk  any  minor  affair  by  a  detached  body. 
I  pass  over  the  battle,  which  was  fought  on 
Easter  Sunday,  and  terminated  in  the  defejit 
of  the  brave  and  undaunted  defenders. 

To  prove  that  authors  as  well  as  doctora 
often  disagree,  we  quote  the  following  ac- 
count of  the  battle  from  the  pen  of  M.  De 
Jouy,   whose  writings  as  L'Hermite  de  la 


30  FEBCT   HAMILT09. 

Chaussee  d'Antin,   are  so  well  known  to 
English  and  foreign  literati : — 

^  tTai  parcoum  le  champ  de  bataille  oA 
dans  Li  memorable  joumee  du  10  Avril, 
1814,  vingt-cinq  mille  Franfais,  sous  les 
ordres  du  Marechal  Soult,  disput^rent  la 
victoire,  pendant  quatorze  heures,  a  une 
armee  de  cent  mille  hommes,  Anglais,  Por- 
tugais^  et  Espagiiols,  commandes  par  le  Due 
de  Wellington.  Si  le  gain  d'une  bataille  doit 
etre  as^igne  a  celui  qui  en  retire  les  avan- 
tages,  Tarmee  Franoaise,  obligee  d'evacuer  Li 
ville,  \'ingt-i|uatre  heures  apres  la  b;itaille  de 
Toulouse,  doit  s'avoiier  vaincu;  il  appar- 
tient  a  celui  qui  enleve  les  positions  de  son 
ennenii  et  n^te  maitre  du  champ  de  bataille, 
aucune  des  deux  armees  n*a  obtenu  cet  hon- 
neur :  niais  si  le  nombre  des  blesses  et  des 
uiorts  dtvide  la  \"ictoire,  si  les  succes, 
liolances  dans  une  lutte  si  inegale,  s'estiment 
*;a  raison  des  eflbrts  de  courage  qu*ils  ont 
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clii  colter  a  I'un  des  deux  partis,  la  bataille 
c3e  Toulouse  sera  inscrite  dans  les  &8te8 
vnilitaires  de  la  nation  Fran9ais  au  nombre 
<ile8  victoires  les  plus  glorieuses." 

The  writer  then  goes  on  to  say : — 

"  Les  Fran9ai8  perdirent  trois  mille  hom- 
»ies  dans  cette  joum^e,  ou  I'ennemi  ^valua 
lui-meme  la  sienne  k  six  mille  morts,  et  douze 
mille  blesses." 

Now,  although  we  would  not  ^villingly 
deprive  the  French  nation  of  any  glory  due 
to  their  gallant  deeds,  we  cannot  refrain 
from  pointing  out  that  the  above-men- 
tioned details  of  the  battle  of  Toulouse 
are  incorrect.  The  allied  forces  did  not 
amount  to  anything  like  a  hundred  thousand 
men  ;  and,  with  respect  to  the  number  of 
killed  and  wounded,  Maxwell  writes  as 
follows : — 
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^^  In  this  sanguinary  battle  the  allied  loss 
exceeded  4,600  men,  including  four  generals, 
Brisbane,  Pack,  Mendizabal,  Ezpeleta^ 
wounded.  The  French  casualties  might 
probably  have  been  less  by  a  thousand,  but 
they  lost  a  gun,  and  had  five  general  officers 
placed  hors  de  combat^ 

The  following  official  document  bears  out 
the  above  statement : — 

Return  of  the  killed,  wounded,  and  mis- 
sing of  the  army  under  the  command  of 
Field-Marshal  the  Marquis  of  Wellington^ 
K.B.,  at  the  battle  of  Toulouse,  10th  April, 
1814:— 

Killed Officers,    31  ;     Sergeants,   21  ; 

Rank  and  File,  543.      Wounded Officers 

248  ;  Sergeants,  123 ;    Rank  and  File,  3675. 
Missing. — Officers,  3;  Rank  and  File,  18. 

Total    loss KiUed,  595;    British,  312; 

Spanish,  205 ;  Portuguese,  78 ;   Horses,  62. 
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Wounded,  4046;  British,  1795;  Spanish, 
1722  ;  Portuguese,  529 ;  Horses,  59.  Mis- 
sing, 18;  British,  17;  Spanish,  1 ;  Horses, 
2. 

Napier  estimates  the  loss  of  the  French  at 
3,000,  killed  and  wounded,  and  one  piece  of 
artillery  captured  from  them,  and  gives 
30,963  as  the  actual  strength  of  the  infantry 
divisions  engaged  on  the  10th  of  April.  To 
this  may  be  added  1,500  artillery. 

b'oult,  still  undismayed,  was  ready  on  the 
following  morning  to  renew  the  combat, 
but  Wellington  had  repaired  to  St.  Cyp- 
rien  to  ascertain  the  movements  of  Hill's 
position,  and  to  give  further  orders  to 
that  general.  Meanwhile,  the  light  cavalry 
were  sent  up  the  canal  to  prevent  all  com- 
munication with  Suchet,  and  to  menace  the 
retreat  of  Soult,  who  had  now  abandoned  the 
town ;  but  it  was  not  until  the  17th  that  the 
undaunted  chief  consented  to  foUow  Suchet 's 

c3 
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example^  and  yield  to  the  new  order  of 
aflGadrs  brought  about  by  the  restoration  of 
the  Bourbons  to  the  throne  of  France.  In 
the  meantime,  Wellington  had  entered  Tou- 
louse in  triumph ;  the  white  flag  had  re- 
placed the  bloodstained  tri-colour;  every- 
where the  hero  was  received  with  acclama- 
tions. "  Vive  notre  liberaieur  /"  was  shouted 
by  the  multitude.  On  the  18th  of  April,  the 
convention  for  the  suspension  of  hostilities 
was  signed  by  Sir  George  Murray  and  Don 
Louis  Wimpffen  on  the  i^art  of  the  Marquis 
of  Wellington,  and  by  the  General  of  Divi- 
sion, Count  de  Gazan,  on  that  of  the  Dukes 
of  Dalmatia  and  Albufera,  and  approveil 
and  confirmed  by  the  resjiective  chiefs. 

The  campaign  over,  nothing  could  excec^d 
the  joy  I  felt  at  finding  myself  established 
in  excellent  quarters  at  Toulouse ;  all  was 
mirth  and  gaiety :  Wellington  kept  an  ex- 
cellent table,  to  which  I  had  the  good  fortune 
to  be  a  constant  guest;  balls,  plays,   and 


PEBCT  HAMILTON.  35 

dinners  were  the  order  of  the  evening,  and, 
^^th  the  exception  of  occasional  rencontres 
'^th  some  of  the  disaflfected  French  oflBcers, 
'^rho  hated  us  with  as  much  virulence  as  an 
&ncient  Guelph  abhorred  an  ancient  Ghibel- 
line,  and  which  too  often  led  to  fatal  results, 
our  time  passed  most  agreeably.     The  pack 
of  English  fox-hounds  kept  by  the  Com- 
mander-in-Chief was  to  me  a  great  source  of 
gratification;   I   got   acquainted   with    the 
huntsman,  who   recounted  his  adventures 
during  the  Peninsular  campaign,  and  de- 
scribed vividly  the  delight  his  master  took 
in   the  chase,  remarking,   with  respect  to 
Soult's  nickname,  that  Lord  Wellington  hud 
unkennelled  the  "  old  fox,"  near  Badajos, 
had  had  a  smartish  burst  with  him  over  the 
Pyrenees,  hid  tallyhoed  him  on  the  banks 
of  the  Nivelle,  nearly  killed  him  at  Orthes, 
and  had  run  him  to  ground  at  Toulouse. 
'"  *  Old  Reynard,'  as  the  French  call  him  in 
their  parlez-vous  language,"  continued  the 
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Nimrod,  ^^  is  as  gallant  an  animal  as  ever  I 
came  across  of,  and  it  required  our  best 
English  blood  to  who-whoop  liim/'  As  in 
the  course  of  this  narrative,  I  shall  have 
occasion  to  allude  to  Wellino[ton  as  a  master 
of  hounds,  I  shall  briefly  say  that  it  was  a 
grand  stroke  of  policy  to  practise  so  manly 
a  sport,  so  invigorating  an  amusement,  s^ 
healthy  a  recreation,  to  enliven  the  leisure 
hours  of  himself  and  officers  during  the 
monotony  of  winter-quarters. 

Early  in  June,  I  got  two  months'  leave  of 
absence  to  quit  the  army  in  France,  and 
proceed  to  England,  where  I  was  to  join  my 
regiment.  Finding  a  brother  staff-officer 
about  to  go  home  on  account  of  the  severe 
wounds  he  had  received  at  Orthes,  I  made 
arrangements  to  accompany  him ;  and,  as 
we  were  about  to  start  for  Bordeaux,  I  wa^ 
not  a  little  surprised  at  hearing  a  familiar 
voice  inquiring  for  me,  and  insisting  upon 
seeing  me.     '*  Monsieur  le  capitaine  rC est  pas 
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chez  luij^  said  the  good  lady  of  my  house  ; 
for,  undergoing  the  misery  of  packing,  I  had 
denied  myself  to  every  one.  "  I  must  see 
him,"  said  the  visitor,  who,  brushing  rather 
hastily  past  mine  hostess,  rushed  into  my 
room. 

"  What  I  Hejrthrop,  my  dear  fellow,  is  it 
you?*'  I  exclaimed,  holding  out  both  my 
hands. 

"  Yes,  Percy,  the  identical ;  I  only  arrived 
this  morning  from  Bayonne,  where  we  had 
8ome  smartish  work  at  the  sortie^  in  which 
poor  Sullivan  fell  at  the  head  of  my  com- 
pany.    I  am  anxious  to  proceed  to  England 
on  private  business,  as  the  governor  has 
written  to  request  my  immediate  presence  ; 
my  application  has  gone  in,  and  if  the  Beau 
grants  it,  I  am  at  your  orders,  for  they  tell 
me  at  head-quarters  that  you  are  to  be  off 
by  the  next  boat." 

I  need  not  say  how  delighted  I  was  at  the 
prospect  of  having  my  old  Donnington 
chum  as  my  companion  to  England. 
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"  I  am  going  to  see  Lord  Fitzpoy,*'  I  sud, 
"  to  know  if  I  can  be  the  bearer  of  any  let- 
ters or  despatches;  you  had  better  walk 
with  me  to  the  office — ^the  boat  does  not 
leave  until  twelve  o'clock." 

"Agreed,"  responded  my  youthful  ally; 
and,  taking  his  arm,  we  proceeded  towards 
the  Military  Secretary's  Office.  My  com- 
])anion  now  recounted  his  adventures  since 
the  day  we  had  parted  at  Donnington 
(jrove.  No  sooner  had  I  left  my  worthy 
tutor's  house  to"  seek  the  bubble  reputation 
oven  in  the  cannon's  mouth,"  than  a  spirit  of 
military  ardour  tired  the  breast  of  Heythroi>, 
who  lost  no  time  in  urging  his  lather  to 
allow  him  to  proceed  to  the  south  of  France, 
there  to  join  the  battalion  of  guards  to  which 
he  had  lately  been  gazetted.  In  less  than 
eight-and-forty  hours  after  his  request  had 
b(»en  acceded  to,  the  young  ensign  had  fiir- 
nished  himself  with  the  necessary  "  kit''  and 
baggage,  and  was  seated  on  the  box  of  the 
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Plymouth  mail,  to  be  conveyed  to  that  port, 
from  whence,  upon  the  following  day,  a 
man-of-war  was  to  sail  to  join  the  squadron 
of  Admiral  Penrose,  then  actively  employed 
in  co-operating  with  the  land  force  under 
Sir  John  Hope,  in  the  works  before 
Bayonne. 

During  the  passage  out,  the  guardsman 
got  acquainted  with  an  adjutant  of  the  line, 
who,  having  been  severely  wounded  at  the 
battle  of  Vittoria,  had  only  just  recovered  suf- 
ficiently to  rejoin  his  regiment ;  this  brave 
man,  who  had  been  promoted  from  the  ranks 
for  his  gallant  conduct  upon  many  trying 
occasions,  with  the  assistance  of  the  ser- 
geant of  marines,  not  only  instructed  the  as- 
piring youth  in  his  first  duties,  but  inculcated 
upon  his  mind  those  qualifications  necessary 
to  form  a  good  soldier.  "  In  Wellington's 
army,"  said  the  veteran,  "  the  characters  of 
the  officers  are  as  well  known  to  those  under 
them  as  the  men's  are  to  their  superiors :  I 
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"  I  was  just  going  to  write  to  you,  my 
lads,"  said  a  staff  officer  with  a  strong  Scotch 
accent,  "  to  say  that  Lord  Wellington  mil 
be  happy  to  see  you  at  dinner  to-day."  We 
expressed  our  gratification  at  the  sommoiu. 
"  None  of  your  iashionable  tricks,"  con- 
tinued the  kind-hearted  and  popular  Colin 
Campbell ;  "  we  dine  punctually  at  half-post 
ftix,  and  his  lordship  waits  for  no  one." 
During  the  rest  of  our  sejour  at  Toulouse, 
Heythrop  and  myself  lionized  the  town,  and 


PERCY   HAMILTON.  43 

chateau  of  Aigoillon,  and  also  at  La  Reole, 
where  there  is  an  ancient  Benedictine  con- 
vent. As  we  approached  the  town,  the 
beauty  of  the  prospect  increased ;  the  river, 
which  is  rather  an  arm  of  the  sea,  and  nearly 
doable  the  breadth  of  the  Thames  at  West- 
minster bridge,  takes  a  bend  at  this  point, 
^e  town  and  quays  forming  a  splendid 
crescent  on  the  left  bank,  while  the  opposite 
side  is  covered  with  rich  woods,  beautiful 
villas,  and  luxuriant  vineyards. 

As  our  baggage  was  being  disembarked 
from  the  flat-bottomed  boat  that  had  brought 
us  down  the  rapid  stream,  to  be  re-shipped 
on  board  a  transport  bound  for  England, 
and  my  trusty  servant  was  making  arrange- 
ments with  a  voiturier  for  the  hire  of  a 
carriage,  we  strolled  to  the  Chapeau-Rouge, 
which  is  one  of  the  finest  streets  in  France, 
and  which  terminates  in  the  Exchange. 
The  river  was  full  of  shipping ;  there  might 
be  seen  the  white  flag  which  had  so  recently 
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Aiter  deUvermg  himself  of  sundry  uu* 
themas,  poor  Breton  made  so  eLoquent  an 
appeal  to  our  feelings  that  we  at  once  con- 
sented to  transfer  ourselves,  his  predous 
cargo,  to  the  weatherly-looking  craft,  the 
captain  of  which  having  been  hailed  throng 
the  speaking-trumpet,  was  now  within  i 
biscuit's  throw  of  the  lugger.  The  boat  of 
the  "  Pretty  Poll,"  so  the  cutter  was  callei 
now  came  alongside,  and  two  men  jumped 
on  board  ;  having  agreed  with  them  to  land 
U3  at  the  Sallv-Dort  I'or  a  couule  of  guineas. 


FEBCT   HAMILTON.  47 

a  duck,  now  we  have  got  rid  of  our  heavy 
boat  astern." 

The  boat  had  been  taken  in  tow  by  the 
bigger.  We  declined  the  proflfered  honour, 
fearing  our  want  of  nautical  knowledge 
might  draw  down  upon  us  the  opprobrious 
term  of  lubberly  horse-marines,  instead  of 
tibe  more  complimentary  one  of  smart  young 
soldier-officers  from  the  south  of  France. 
"  May  I  be  so  bold,"  said  the  captain,  "  to 
ask  you  to  allow  your  servant  to  land  this 
small  hamper  with  your  baggage ;  it  belongs 
to  an  officer  who  is  now  staying  at  the 
Gteorge:  my  mate  shall  see  every  thing 
taken  care  of?"  To  this  apparently  simple 
proposal,  we  young  greenhorns  readily  as- 
sented, and  after  a  delightful  run  we  found 
ourselves  off  the  revenue  *'  look  out "  house 
m  Portsmouth  harbour.  "  What  name  and 
ifrhat  port  were  you  last  from?"  inquired 
the  man  on  duty.  "The  *  Pretty  Poll' 
of  Yarmouth,  last  from  West  Cowes," 
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Before  there  waa  time  for  any  further 
parley,  a  boat  shoved  off  from  the  CostoiD- 
house  stairs,  and  the  officer  in  command 
came  on  board.  After  politely  addresang 
us,  and  ascertaining  that  we  were  the 
bearers  of  dispatches  from  the  Duke  of  Wel- 
lington, he  requested  to  know  whethw  we 
hadanycontrabandgoodatodeclare.  "None 
but  what  are  contained  in  this  cigarcase 
and  silver  flask,"  I  responded.  "Very 
well,  gentlemen ;  111  pass  your  luggage,  and 
[  land."     With  this  the  man  of  ci 
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Mil  being  set,  we  darted  through  a  variety 
of  craft  of  every  description,  from  the  ^^  ship- 
ibape  "  looking  man-of-war  to  the  somewhat 
dark  and  dingy  collier  brig,or  oyster-dredg- 
ing vesseL  *^  Toull  take  our  luggage  to 
the  George,''  said  J,  in  rather  a  pompous 
tOBe,  ^^and  order  a  chaise-and-four  to  be 
ready.'' 

'^  Hi,  hi,  sir,"  responded  the  mate.  Taking 
my  companion's  arm,  and  throwing  our 
cloaks  back  to  display  our  handsomely- 
braided  frock  coats,  gold-embroidered  waist- 
coats, and  laced  overalls,  we  strutted  along 
the  streets  that  led  to  the  celebrated  inn, 
prouder  than  any  two  peacocks  that  ever 
trod  the  earth.  As  we  approached  the 
draw-bridge  the  sentry  carried  arms  to  us ; 
and  here  a  crowd  of  women  and  boys,  hear- 
ing that  we  had  just  returned  from  the 
campaign,  gathered  round  us :  at  every  step 
we  took,  the  assemblage  increased;  one 
oommenced   shouting,    another    hallooing, 
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i=tL  xz  vx  amance  of  Higii-street,  we  began 
- :  •T'~«"  ihii  v«  should  be  carried  triom- 
->^>-V  ;o  tbe  hotel  on  the  shoulders  d 
-jsiz  rec-c-I^.  when  an  errat  occurred  tbatfu 
1  =:-:ni-aii  Icwertd  oar  dignity  and  humbled 
;!:r  ci:ccen.  ~I  beg  ywir  pardon,  gentle- 
~-:r-~  said  the  officer  who  hud  boarded  the 
"iT^cr.  -Tourfcaggage  must  go  through  the 
CasC.:^3-hoase.and  von  must  please  to  attend 
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to  vindicate  ourselves.  "  Brayvo  !"  cried  a 
dozen  urchins;  "work  those  voracious 
gangers,  that  won't  allow  a  poor  fellow  to 
earn  an  honest  livelihood.*' 

Taking  our  route  by  the  back  streets,  we 
soon  reached  the  Custom-house,  where  we 
were  ushered  into  the  searching-room :  our 
portmanteaux  were  opened,  and  certainly 
no  article  contained  in  them  was  subject  to 
any  import  duty ;  the  hamper  belonging  to 
the  captain  of  the  "Pretty  Poll"  was  then 
produced,  and  for  the  first  time  the  truth 
flashed  across  our  minds  that  we  had  been 
victimized  by  the  plausibility  of  some  mo- 
dem "  WiU  Watch,"  for  so  he  eventually 
turned  out  to  be.  In  extenuation  of  our 
extreme  "greenness,"  I  must  remind  my 
readers  that  both  Heythrop  and  myself 
were  young  and  inexperienced — ^that  our 
heads  were  so  full  of  the  glory  of  the  cam- 
paign, so  elated  with  the  delight  at  retum- 
ing  home,  and  so  proud  at  being  the  bearers 

D  2 


53 


IBBCT  BAUILTOV. 


of  despatches  from  the  Dnke  of  WelliDgtra, 
that  we  never  for  a  moment  thought  d 
what,  at  the  first  blush,  appeared  to  be  i 
simple  and  natural  request. 

To  proceed :  the  hamper  was  opened  and 
the  contents  were  produced  ;  it  proTfid  no 
dirty  petty  fraud  u[Ktn  the  revenue  in  tbe 
shape  of  a  keg  of  spirits,  but  a  flagrant  breadi 
of  the  custom's  laws  in  a  large  quantity  of 
French  lace,  the  value  of  which  must  hare 
amounted   to   many    hundreds   of  poiuids. 
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having  gone  on  to  get  a  check  converted 
into  money,  had  not  been  present  during 
the  investigation,  and  whose  statement  to 
the  most  minute  detail  confirmed  that  made 
by  my  companion ;  most  happily  for  us,  a 
more  important  witness,  and  one  whose  evi- 
dence could  not  be  controverted,  made  his 
iqppearance.  This  was  no  other  person  than 
the  commander  of  H.M.  revenue-cutter, 
Vigilant,  and  who  had  witnessed  the  whole 
transaction. 

"  Ma  foi !  je  n'en  sais  rien,  je  n'ai  rien  a 
hire  Ik  dedans,''  ejaculated  a  voice  which 
we  immediately  recognised  as  that  of  the 
unfortunate  Captain  Breton.  The  wretched 
Frenchman  was  now  dragged  into  the  office 
in  the  custody  of  two  officers  of  the  customs. 
No  sooner  did  he  recognise  us  than  he  ex- 
claimed, ^^Oh !  ces  messieurs  sont  innocents ! 
ce  sont  des  hommes  de  ccsur,  de  braves 
oflElciers. ''  Lieutenant  Courtney  of  the  Vigi- 
lant llien  proceeded  to  state  that  for  some 
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time  he  had  been  on  the  look-out  for  "Ls 
Guepe,"  that  he  had  fallen  in  vith  her  da^ 
ing  the  morning,  but  in  order  to  avoid  obse^ 
vation,  he  had  altered  bis  course,  and  had 
landed  faia  mate  with  a  party  of  men  U) 
watch  the  movements  of  the  lugger.  This 
order  had  been  strictly  obeyed,  and,  by » 
preconcerted  signal,  the  cutter  pounced  upon 
the  ill-feted  smu^ling  vessel  a  few  minutes 
after  the  captain  of  the  latter  had  transferred 
his  living  and  contraband  cargo  to  the  care 
of  the  ownt;r  of  tbe  "  Frcttj'  Poll,"  and  just 
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mates  of  the  last  twenty  hours,  we  made 
the  best  of  our  way  to  the  hotel,  where  a 
chaise-and-four  was  in  readiness  to  convey 
us  to  Homdean,  the  first  stage  on  the  Lon- 
don road.  A  light  carriage,  excellent  horses, 
and  liberal  pajnoients  to  the  post-boys  and 
ostlers,  insured  us  a  quick  journey  to  the 
metropolis.  The  old  abbey  clock  had 
just  struck  seven  when  we  rattled  over 
Westminster  bridge,  and  drove  up  to  the 
door  of  the  Foreign  Office  in  Downing 
Street. 

"  Despatches  from  the  Duke  of  Welling- 
ton for  Lord  Bathurst,"  said  J,  descending 
the  rattling  steps  of  the  gaudily-painted 
yellow  post-chaise,  with  its  red  wheels  and 
spread-eagle  emblazoned  on  its  panels.  The 
messenger  ushered  us  into  an  office  where 
we  were  presented  to  a  gentleman  who  held 
for  many  years  a  most  confidential  post  in 
the  Foreign  Department,  and  whose  private 
and  public  conduct  through  life,  like  that  of 
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Bayard  of  old,  has  been  *^tan$  reprw^ 
Happy  am  T  to  say  that  die  indiTidual  I  have 
referred  to  stUl  lives  to  enjoy  his  weU-earaei 
popularity,  and  the  Ptn  that  in  1814,  and 
other  important  public  years,  wrote  volume) 
ofdespatcheswhichaflfected  thefateofkingi, 
emperors,  and  countries,  has  in  more  mo- 
dern times  contributed  most  ^reeably  to 
the  light  literature  of  the  day,  as  his  works 
upon  chess  and  fishing  will  ftiUy  prove. 
"  Lord  Bathurst  is  particularly  engaged  with 
the  commander-in-chief  at  this  moment,'  said 
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to  a  sumptuous  entertainment  at  one  of 
the  Ministers  of  State,  the  invitation  was  of 
much  too  flattering  a  nature  to  be  refused  ; 
so,  entering  our  chaise,  we  drove  ^'  home  " 
(where  I  was  able  to  o£fer  my  companion 
abed)  to  prepare  for  the  imperial,  royal, 
and  noble  banquet. 
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CHAPTER  IIT. 

"  The  papers  have  told  you,  no  doubt,  of  the  fussea, 
The  dStes  and  the  gapings  to  get  at  these  Rosses — 
Of  his  majesty's  suite  up  from  coachman  to  Hetman — 
And  what  dignity  decked  the  flat  face  of  the  great  man. 
1  saw  him  last  week  at  two  balls  and  a  party — 
For  a  prince,  hLs  demeanour  was  rather  too  hearty : 

You  know  we  are  used  to  quite  different  graces. 

«  «  «  •  • 

The  Czar's  look,  I  own,  was  much  brighter  and  brisker. 
But  then  he  is  sadly  deficient  in  whisker ; 
And  wore  but  a  starless  blue  coat,  and  in  kersey- 
Mere  breeches  whisk'd  round  in  a  waltz  with  the  J — *' 
Byron  to  Thomas  Moore,  June,  1814. 

A  dinner  with  the  Secretary  of  State  for  the  Foreign 
Department — The  Naval  Review  at  Portsmouth — Wel- 
lington's Movements  and  Arrival — ^The  National  Jubflee 
— Rejoicings  for  Peace. 


My  governor,  as  the  young  Englanders 
of  the    present  day   denominate  their  re- 
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•pected  parents,  still  held  his  appointment 
in  Ireland,  and  was  there  with  my  mother, 
brothers,  and  sisters.  Being  unprepared 
for  my  arrival,  the  family  mansion  looked 
dull  and  dreary ;  as  the  chaise  drove  up 
to  the  door,  and  a  thundering  knock 
rattled  against  and  shook  the  ancient 
portal,  the  old  porter  started  up  from  his 
slumber  to  do  the  honours  to  the  new 
comer — "  What !  asleep,  Peter,'*  I  exclaimed 
at  this  early  hour  ?  " 

"  Oh,  Master  Percy,  is  it  you  ? — ^who'd 
have  thought  it?  I  am  so  glad  to  see 
you,"  responded  the  venerable  Peter,  who 
having  been  superannuated  as  coachman, 
had  descended  from  the  exalted  hammer- 
doth  to  the  more  humble,  but  not  less 
comfortable,  seat  in  the  stuffed  leathern 
cfaair,  which,  in  the  days  we  write  of,  was 
a  necessary  appendage  to  every  well-ap- 
pcnnted  establishment. 

The  noise  and  bustle  of  our   arrival  in 
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the  hall  had  attracted  the  attention  of 
^^  Mary  House,"  who  lost  ao  time  in  com- 
mnnicating  the  intelligence  to  ^' Fanny 
Still,"  who,  rushing  into  the  housekeqp^B 
room,  announced  to  the  worthy  evergreesD, 
Mrs.  Eastwood,  that  Mr.  Hamilton  had 
returned  alive  and  well.  This  kind-hearted 
and  excellent  lady  was  busily  employed 
in  preparing  brandy  cherries;  and  her 
sanctum,  which  was  usually  the  tidiest 
apartment  in  the  house,  was  now  in  what 
is  ordinarily  termed  a  "  mess."  The  table 
was  covered  with  punnets  of  MoreUaa, 
empty  bottles,  corks,  sugar,  and  a  few  gal* 
Ions  of  the  real  eau-de-vie^  as  superior  to  the 
modem  British  French  spirit,  as  Charles 
Cunningham's  champagne  is  to  home-made 
gooseberry.  No  sooner  had  the  information 
been  conveyed  to  Mrs.  Eastwood,  than  tean 
of  joy  filled  her  eyes,  and  the  disjointed 
manner  in  which  she  delivered  herself  of  the 
thoughts  then  uppermost  in  her  mind  may 
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be  gleaned  from  the  following  conversation: 
^  Only  to  think !  Master  Percy  arrived  safe 
and  sound,  and  I  such  a  figure !  Here,  cork 
that  bottle  down,  Fanny ;  and  just  fetch  me 
my  cap — ^what  a  dreadfiil  carnage,  take  care 
of  the  cherries — and  the  darling  boy  not 
hurt.  Lock  up  the  spirits,  and  help  me  to 
take  off  my  apron — more  than  four  thousand 
killed  and  wounded — there's  the  sugar — and 
Percy—" 

"  All  alive  and  merry,"  I  exclaimed,  rush" 
ing  into  the  good  old  creature's  arms,  and 
upsetting  the  table  in  the  excitement  of  the 
moment.  ^^  Let  me  introduce  my  friend, 
Lord  Heythrop :  you  have  heard  me  talk  of 
him,"  continued  I,  when  able  to  get  a  word 
in  edgeways ;  for  the  garrulous  housekeeper 
would  carry  on  her  rambling  remarks,  at  one 
moment  expressing  her  delight  at  my  return, 
then  apologizing  for  her  untidy  dress,  then 
Uging  me  to  take  a  glass  of  orange  wine — 
aU  mingled  with  lamentations  for  the  loss 
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of  her  fine  Morellas,  which,  "  thick  as  au- 
tumnal leaves  that  strew  the  brooks  in  V«l- 
lambrosa,"  now  covered  the  floor. 

The  cuckoo*clock  soon  reminded  us  that 
it  was  time  to  prepare  ourselves  for  the  fiiB- 
dress  dinner  at  Lord  Bathurst's ;  and  haring 
been  shown  to  out  rooms,  we  speedDy 
adorned  our  persons  in  somewhat  tamisbed 
and  faded  uniforms,  hut  which,  like  tbe 
tattered  and  torn  colours  of  those  regintents 
which  had  been  employed  on  active  service, 
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descant  upon  the  pride  of  past  days :  ''  I  re- 
member the  time — though  I  say  it  as  should 
not — ^when  there  was  no  turn-out  in  London 
to    be    compared  to   your  father's;   such 
horses !  six  long- tail  dark  chestnuts,  almost 
the  colour  of  mahogany ;  the  harness  orna- 
mented with  arms  and  crests,  rings,  buckles, 
hooks,  all  richly  chased  ;  the  carriage  stately 
and  roomy,  the  panels  emblazoned  with  the 
heraldic  honours  of  the  family,"  (Peter  was 
quite  eloquent  when  once  upon  the  subject 
of  bis  former  calling),  "the  postilion,  out- 
riders,   and  footmen  in  gorgeous  liveries, 
witb  silver-mounted  whips  and  canes ;  and 
your    humble    servant    seated    upon    the 
highly-embroidered    hammer-cloth,  decked 
out  in  his  three-cornered  laced   hat,  weU- 
curled    wig,    state   dress   with    bouquets, 
silk    stockings,    sparkling   shoe   and  knee 
buckles,    white    reins    and   gloves,    might 
well   feel   proud    of    his    noble    master's 
equipage. 
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^^AU  these  things  are  sadly  degenerate 
of  late,"  continued  Mr.  Sawyer,  with  a 
groan;  ^^there's  no  pomp,  no  state,  no 
distinction,  no  pride,  no  nothing  at  alL**  If 
these  remarks  were  true  £ive-and-thirtj 
years  ago,  what  would  the  respected  Peter 
say  if  he  could  witness  a  drawing-room 
at  St.  James's,  or  the  park,  during  the 
present  season !  Instead  of  the  aristocratic 
family  coach,  the  well-turned  out  chariot, 
the  elegant  curricle,  the  neat  tilbury,  he 
would  find  "phaeton  chays,"  heavy  lum- 
bering "  cabs,"  rattling  ricketty  barouches, 
one-horse  "  Ays,"  slang-looking  dog-carts, 
Irish  jaunting  cars,  Pilentums,  and  sundry 
other  vehicles,  formerly  known  by  the  appel- 
lation of  piU-boxes  and  demi-fortimes^  but 
which  now  are  designated  Broughams  and 
Clarences,  or  as  some  wicked  wag  has  named 
them,  after  their  usual  occupants — ^^  loau 
boxes." 

As  the  time  had  now  arrived  for   our 
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leaving  for  Mansfield-street,  where  our  host 
then  resided,  we  entered  the  hackney  coach, 
and  Heyihrop,  having  ordered  the  driver  to 
stop  whenever  he  pulled  the  string,  we  pro- 
ceeded at  a  snail's  pace  through  the  narrow 
streets  that  then  led  from  Charing-cross  to 
Oxford-street.  No  sooner  had  we  entered 
the  latter  than  a  sudden  jerk  of  my  com- 
rade's hand  brought  the  lumbering  vehicle 
in  which  we  were,  to  a  stand  stiU,  and, 
thrusting  his  head  out  of  the  window,  he 
hailed  a  servant  who  was  seated  on  the  box 
of  a  well-appointed  chariot,  that  evidently 
(to  adopt  the  phrase  of  a  fashionable  old 
dowager's  coachman)  "  had  shot  its  rubbish" 
at  a  neighbouring  house.  "  Come  here,  my 
fine  fellow,"  said  the  guardsman,  with  one 
of  his  most  winning  smiles,  "  make  it  all 
right  with  your  fellow- servant,  and  get  him 
to  set  us  down  in  Mansfield-street ;  we  have 
been  disappointed  of  a  carriage,  and  cannot 
drive  up  in  this  creaking  vehicle." 
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Suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  he  placed  a 
seven-shilling  piece  in  the  hands  of  "John," 
who,  after  a  few  brief  remarks  to  the  coach- 
man, responded  that  it  was  "  all  right,"  and 
assisted  us  to  transfer  our  persons  from  the 
moth-eaten  and  mildewed  seats  of  the  straw- 
floored  "  hackney,"  to  the  silk  and  morocco 
leather-lined  cushion  town  chariot.  Proud 
as  the  hero  in  the  fable  of  our  borrowed 
plumage,  we  trotted  through  Cavendish- 
square  towards  Mansfield- street,  where  we 
found  a  gaping  crowd  waiting  to  catch  a 
view  of  a  living  emperor,  foreign  potentate, 
or  some  other  great  man  of  that  day. 

"  The  Prince  doth  join  with  all  the  world  in  praise  of  Percy ; 
By  my  hopes,  I  do  not  think  a  braver  gentleman, 
More  active,  valiant,  or  more  valiant  young,  more  daring, 

or  more  bold, 
Is  now  alive  to  grace  this  latter  age  with  noble  deeds," 

cried  a  voice  in  the  crowd,  which  I  imme- 
diately recognised  as  that  of  my  old  acquain- 
tance Frank  Alderson,  who,  with  his  friend 
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Billy  Sanders,  had  mixed  in  the  throng, 
partly  with  the  object  of  seeing  the  "  sight," 
and  hoaxing  the  multitude  with  fictitious 
appellations  of  the  distinguished  guests. 
^^  Count  Razomouskie,"  was  now  announced. 
"  Count  who?"  inquired  a  fat  Citizen,' who, 
with  his  wife,  had  come  all  the  way  from 
Monument-yard,  to  have  a  look  at  the 
"  RoosiB,n  "  emperor,  who,  they  believed, 
lived  upon  train  oil  ;  and  "  Blewcher,"  as 
they  called  the  celebrated  Prussian  warrior. 
"  Razy  what,  my  love?"  again  asked  the 
sposa  :  "  perhaps  you  heard  the  name,  Sir," 
she  continued,  addressing  herself  to  Sanders. 
'^  I  certainly  did  hear  it,"  responded  the 
practical  jester;  "but  I  could  not  under- 
take to  spell  or  pronounce  any  Russian 
name ;  but,  if  you  could  take  Tchemigof- 
sieverskow  and  Pskoftvervoronety,  mix 
them  up  with  Solckamskhofirkulsh,  read  the 
whole  backwards,  end  it  with  a  'ski'  or 
an  '  ofi^,'  you  will  get  within  a  very  short  dis- 
tance of  these  titles." 
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After  a  good  deal  of  whipping,  swearing, 
and  catting  in,  during  which  the  pole  of  our 
unknown  firiend's  chariot  was  in  consider- 
able jeopardy,  we  reached  the  door,  and  our 
names  being  announced,  we  were  ushered 
into  a  larTO  and  handsome  drawing-room, 
in  ,Aieh  r«  «sen.bl«l  .  nui»«ou.  p«^ 
The  Czar,  the  King  of  Prussia,  the  Cossack 
Hetman  Platoff,  Blucher,  and  other  gran- 
dees, shortly  made  their  appearance ;  and, 
feeding  time  having  arrived,  the  foreign 
lions  soon  did  justice  to  the  goodly  fare  pro- 
vided by  their  hosts. 

I  pass  over  the  dinner,  which  went  off 
admirably.  During  the  evening,  we  were 
presented  to  the  foreign  potentates  and  dis- 
tinguished officers,  and  answered  the  thou- 
sand questions  put  to  us  in  a  most  satisfac- 
tory manner;  the  organ  of  inquisitiveness 
seems  to  be  very  strong  in  all  regal  and  im- 
perial heads,  and  never  was  it  more  mani- 
fest than  on  the  above  occasion.  A  ball  at 
Lady  Castlereagh's  woimd  up  the   enter- 
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tainmenty  where  my  young  comrade  and 
myself  would  have  shone  forth  as  brilliant 
stars,  had  we  not  been  placed  in  a  state  of 
occoltation  by  constellations  of  the  first 
magnitude ;  the  Corona  Borealis  and  Ursa 
Major,  which  we  may  translate,  the  northern 
crown  and  Russian  bear,  entirely  reversing 
all  astronomical  principles,  by  rendering  us 
sons  of  Mars  dim  and  obscure. 

On  the  following  day,  the  Prince  Re- 
gent and  his  august  visitors  were  to  leave 
London  for  Portsmouth,  to  attend  the  grand 
naval  review ;  and  Hejrthrop,  being  anxious 
to  see  his  fiither,  who  was  then  staying  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Southampton,  and  I, 
for  reasons  which  wiU  shortly  be  explained, 
being  equally  desirous  to  be  near  that  ancient 
town,  we  availed  ourselves  of  an  offer  made 
to  us  by  a  young  guardsman  to  take  the 
places  of  two  of  his  brother  officers,  who 
were  prevented  from  leaving  town  by  their 
military  duties. 
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*^  Adjutant-Generars  Office, 
14th  June,  1814. 

^^The  Commander  of  the  Forces  being 
upon  the  point  of  returning  to  England, 
takes  this  opportunity  of  congratulating  the 
army  upon  the  recent  events,  which  have 
restored  peace  to  their  country  and  to  the 
world. 

"  The  share  which  the  British  army  has 
had  in  producing  those  events,  and  the  high 
character  with  which  the  army  will  quit 
this  country,  must  be  equally  satisfactory 
to  every  individual  belonging  to  it,  as  they 
are  to  the  Conamander  of  the  Forces. 

"  The  Commander  of  the  Forces  once 
more  requests  the  army  to  accept  his 
thanks. 

"  Although  circumstances  may  alter  the 
relations  in  which  he  has  stood  towards 
them  for  years,  so  much  to  his  satisfaction, 
he  assures  them  he  will  never  cease  to  fed 
the  warmest  interest  in  their  welfare  and 


FKRCT  HAIOLTON.  75 

konouT,  and  that  he  will  be  at  aU  times 
happy  to  be  of  any  service  to  those  to  whose 
conduct,  discipline,  and  gallantry  their  coun- 
try b  so  much  indebted." 

Shortly  afterwards,  the  British  infantry 
embarked   at   Bordeaux  for  America  and 
England,  and  the  cavalry  marched  through 
France  to  Boulogne,  where  they  were  shipped 
off  to   Dover.     As  Napier  writes,  "  Thus 
the  war  terminated,  and  with  it  all  remem- 
brance of  the  veteran's  service."     The  Duke 
left  Bordeaux  for  England  upon  the  15th  of 
June,  arrived  in  London  amidst  the  accla- 
mations of  his  countrymen  on  the  23rd,  and, 
finding  the  Prince  Regent  had  gone  to  Ports- 
mouth to  witness  the  review  of  the  fleet, 
joined  his  Royal  Highness  there  upon  the 
following  day,  where  he  was  greeted  by  the 
h^r    to  the  throne   and  his  distinguished 
guests  with  every  mark  of  respect  and  aflfec- 
tion.     So  much  for  the  great  Duke's  move- 

£2 
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ments.     I  must  now  retain  to  those  of  one 
of  his  humble  admirers. 

I  have  already  informed  my  readera,  that 
for  reasons  which  would  shortly  he  ex- 
pounded, I  was  extremely  anxious  to  be  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Southampton;  arA 
soiue  of  the  most  acute  of  them  may  have 
guessed  the  cause :  to  those,  howeTer,  who 
are  not  so  highly-giited  with  discermneDt, 
I  must  remark,  that  although  I  have  not 
dwelt  upon  the  feelings  that  had  occniHed 
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aunt  Rachel  had  been  gathered  to  her 
ancestors,  and  Doctor  and  Miss  Wilmot  had 
sought  a  change  of  scene  and  air  with  a 
view  of  reinstating  the  health  of  the  latter, 
who  had  suffered  not  a  little  from  that 
anxious  care  and  attention  to  her  suffering 
relative,  which,  to  the  glory  of  their  sex, 
womankind  alone  can  administer. 

The  Cedars— 40  the  small  neat  white- 
atoned  dwelling  was  called — had  been  taken  for 
six  weeks,  and  in  a  few  days  the  family  were 
to  return  through  London  to  Newbury,  re- 
maining a  night  in  the  metropolis  to  witness 
the  national  feU  which  was  about  to  take 
place  in  commemoration  of  the  accession  of 
the  house  of  Brunswick  to  our  throne,  and 
the  restoration  of  peace.  How  this  infor- 
mation had  reached  me,  considering  I  had 
only  been  so  brief  a  time  in  England,  might 
prove  a  puzzle  to  the  curious,  but  the  riddle 
will  be  speedily  solved  when  I  introduce 
upon  the  boards  my  trusty  "  Davus,"   who 
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might  reverse  the  saying  of  Terence,  and  ex- 
claim, "  (Edipus  sum,"  for  to  this  perfect 
specimen  of  what  would  now  be  called  the 
"  Tiger"  breed,  was  I  indebted  for  the  abjve 
Taliiable  intelligeDce. 

It  may  be  remembered  that,  daring  my  re- 
sidence at  Donnington-grove,  I  often  availed 
myself  of  the  services  of  the-man-of-^mvork, 
who  superintended  the  garden  and  stable,  and 
who  made  himself  generally  useful  in  aiid 
out  of  doors  ;  he  had  an  only  son,  who  re- 
sided  with  hia  mother  near  the  Rectory,  kitli 
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of  this  aspiring  servitor,  I  could  not  do  less 
than  engage  him  as  groom  and  valet.  By 
this  step,  I  not  only  rewarded  merit,  but 
obtained  the  services  of  a  retainer,  who  was 
on  the  most  intimate  terms  with  Doctor 
Wilmot's  establishment. 

Chapters  might  be  filled  with  the  "  say- 
ings  and  doings"  of  this  hopeful  character, 
many  of  which  were  perfectly  unknown  to 
me  until  after  the  period  he  had  followed  the 
oft  trodden  track,  and  left  "  to  better  him- 
self." Upon  one  occasion,  I  discovered  him, 
oear  Toulouse,  guillotining  the  fowls  with  a 
sabre,  as  he  tempted  them  by  grains  to  leave 
their  wooden  shelter;  and  upon  another, 
loading  my  gun  to  take  a  shot  at  the  French 
sentry  who  was  posted  across  the  canal  near 
Yilette,  a  few  days  before  the  capitulation  of 
Paris  in  1 8 1 5 .  A  severe  reprimand  followed 
these  delinquencies,  when  with  a  tact  that 
would  have  done  credit  to  an  older  head, 
Jack  Ready  (as  he  was  universally  called). 
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would  turn  the  current  of  my  thoagfats  wA 
appease  mj  anger  by  alluding  to  a  letter 
from  home,  and  which  generally  contained 
tidings  of  the  &mily  at  the  Rectory,  hia  res- 
pected parents  knowing  full  well  how  inte- 
resting all  such  gossip  would  prove  to  their 
son's  employer. 

To  earn-  out  this  plan,  previously  to  my 
lca^■ing  Bordeaux,  John  Ready  had  forward- 
ed by  a  private  hand  a  letter  to  his  mother, 
informing  her  that  he  and  I  were  shortly 
to  return  to  England,  and  rcQuesting  her 
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one  mis-shapen  document,  directed  in  cer- 
tam  hieroglyphic  characters^  which  must 
have  required  much  time  and  trouble  to  have 
deciphered,  and  sealed  with  an  impression 
formed  by  what  is  commonly  termed  the 
tail  of  a  sixpence.  The  Newbury  post- 
mark, and  "  ten-pence  to  pay,"  attracted  ray 
attention,  for  in  those  days  Rowland  Hill's 
admirable  plan  Jiad  not  been  introduced, 
and  it  almost  took  a  younger  brother's 
allowance  to  pay  the  single  item  of  postage. 
I  well  remember,  upon  one  occasion,  re- 
ceiving in  a  week  no  less  than  eight  halt- 
crown  letters,  and  one  charged  seven 
shillings,  from  an  unknown  correspondent 
in  a  distant  part  of  Ireland,  urging  me  to 
exert  my  influence  with  the  London  mana- 
gers to  bring  her  talents  forward  in  the  me- 
tropolis, and  no  longer  permit  her  to  "  waste 
W  sweetness"  of  voice  '*  upon  the  desert  air ' 
of  Ballinfoglecogher,  or  some  such  outland- 
ish high-sounding  place;   the    fair    sjnren 

£  S 
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wishing  to  do  the  ^^  genteel"  thing,  eDcloMd 
her  pink  scrawls  in  envelopes,  and,  by  for 
warding  the  "opinions  of  the  press"  ex- 
tracted from  provincial  newspapers,  my 
postage  bill  rose  to  the  above  sum  ;  but  this 
was  not  all,  for  the  postscript  contained  the 
following  delicate  request: — "Miss  CyReilh' 
begs  Mr.  Percy  Hamilton  will  retain  tiie 
extracts  until  he  has  an  opportunity  of  re- 
turning them  to  her  in  an  official  frank.'' 

At    the  time  I  allude  to,   government 
(lopai'tmcnts  could  frank  almost  ever}-tliing. 
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dencc  amounting  to  one  pound  fourteen 
shillings,  an  amount  which,  to  adopt  the 
common  saying,  would  make  a  great  hole  in 
a  comet's  pay. 

I  have  made  a  digression  in  favour  of  the 
penny  post,  and  must  now  again  take  up  the 
thread  of  my  narrative.  The  letter  bearing 
the  Newbury  post-mark  contained  an  enclo- 
sure directed  to  John  Ready,  and  that  trusty 
servant  having  taken  an  early  opportunity 
of  reading  the  precious  document,  commu- 
nicated to  me,  while  dressing,  thc^  informa- 
tion I  so  long  coveted  to  receive.  A  guinea 
rewarded  his  exertions  on  my  behalf,  and  I 
set  my  brain  to  work  to  find  a  reasonable 
pretext  for  a  visit  to  Southampton ;  the  naval 
review  and  the  fact  of  Heythrop's  father  being 
near  that  town,  at  once  furnished  me  with 
one.  No  sooner  had  we  heard  the  royal 
salute, and  witnessed  the  manning  of  theyards 
throughout  the  fleet,  than  we  ordered  a  post- 
chaise  and  were  shortly  driven  up  to  the  door 
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of  that  exoelleDt  caravansery,  the  Dolphb. 
-  Happy  to  see  your  Lordship,"  said  the 
landlord,  addressing  my  companion.  "  Yoor 
noble  father  has  left  a  letter  in  the  bar  for 
Tou.  His  carriage  is  waiting.  Are  you 
going  on,  sir?"  continued  "  mine  host;" 
"  if  so,  perhaps  you  will  allow  me  to  bait  the 
horses;  not  a  poster  to  be  had  in  the  town, 
sir;  the  last  pair  has  just  been  sent  to  the 
Cedars." 

~  The  Cedars  !"  I  echoed ;  and  at  that  very 
iDoroent  a  chariot,  which  I  immediately  re- 
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early  the  following  morning  for  the  metro- 
polis. Disheartened  at  my  disappointment, 
I  booked  two  places  by  the  mail,  and  at  an 
early  hour  rang  up  old  Peter  Sawyer,  and 
again  foand  myself  once  more  at  home. 

The  season  had  been  one  of  peculiar  gaiety 
and  brilliancy,  and  enveloped  as  we  poor  Lon- 
doners are  during  the  winter,  we  can  some- 
times boast  of  bright,  Italian,  sunny  skies, 
and  scorching  heat  in  the  summer  months. 
Such  was  the  case  in  1814,  and  up  to  the 
months  of  August  the  metropolis  was  still 
thronged  with  the  votaries  of  pleasure  and 
fashion.  Dinners,  balls,  masquerades,  and 
reviews  were  still  carried  on  for  the  amuse- 
ment of  the  potentates,  royal  highnesses, 
serene  ditto^  and  excellencies  congregated 
there.  In  order  to  amuse  the  oi  poUoi^  the 
Prince  Regent  in  council  had  decided  that 
the  termination  of  the  war  should  be  hailed 
with  festive  joy  by  the  more  humble  classes 
of  the  community,  and  it  was  resolved  to 
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associate  with  the  restoration  of  peace,  the 
accession  of  the  house  of  Brunswick,  by 
selecting  the  day  upon  which  the  propitious 
event  had  taken  place  a  century  before.  The 
three  parks  were  selected  for  the  scene  of  the 
Jubilee,  as  alone  affording  space  for  the  im- 
mense multitude  which  would  be  attracted 
by  the  pageant.  In  that  of  St.  James's,  a 
Chinese  bridge  was  thrown  over  the  then 
muddy  and  unornamented  piece  of  water, 
called  the  canal,  upon  the  centre  of  which 
was  erected  a  pagoda,  which  looked  as  if  the 
monstrosity  had  been  borrowed  fi'om  Kew 
Gardens  "  for  this  occasion  only." 

The  Birdcage  AValk  and  the  Mall  were 
hung  with  eastern  lanterns.  In  the  Green 
Park,  on  the  edge  of  the  walk  which  now 
leads  from  Stafford  House  to  the  gate  opposite 
Devonshire  House,  the  royal  booth,  of  a  cir- 
cular form,  was  erected  ;  this  was  devoted 
to  the  Prince  Regent,  his  ministers,  foreign 
potentates,  and    other    distinguished    per- 
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flonages.  Near  it  in  the  same  park  was  the 
grand  edifice  called  the  Temple  of  Concord, 
designed  by  Sir  William  Congreve.  From 
the  Queen's  Palace  (now  Buckingham 
Palace)  a  bridge  was  thrown  over  Consti- 
tution Hill  into  the  Green  Park.  In  Hyde 
Park,  the  Serpentine  river  was  allotted  for 
a  grand  aquatic  spectacle  (a  better  one 
might  nightly  have  been  seen  at  Sadler's 
Wells),  in  which  a  British  and  foreign  fleet 
represented  by  small  craft  brought  from 
Woolwich,  and  fitted  up  to  resemble  men-of- 
war,  were  to  exhibit  the  manoeuvres  of  a 
naval  engagement.  The  park  itself  was 
covered  with  booths,  which  gave  it  every 
appearance  of  a  large  countrj^  fair.  This 
naumachia  gave  rise  to  a  considerable  degree 
of  satire  and  ridicule,  which  after  the  late 
display  of  real  power  and  national  grandeur 
at  the  naval  review  at  Portsmouth,  was 
looked  upon  as  a  burlesque  calculated  alone 
to  divert  the  worthy  citizens  of  London. 
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On  the  Slst  of  July,  the  following  notifi- 
cation was  issued  by  authority : — 

"  August  the  1st  is  the  day  fixed  for  a 
grand  national  jubilee,  being  the  centenary 
of  the  accession  of  the  illustrious  family  of 
Brunswick  to  the  throne  of  this  kingdom, 
and  the  anniversary  of  the  battle  of  the 
Nile.  Hyde  Park,  in  which  there  will  be 
a  grand  fair,  is  entirely  open  to  the  people ; 
the  Mall  of  St.  James's  Park,  and  Constitu- 
tion Hill  will  also  be  open  to  the  people. 
The  lawn  of  St.  James's  Park  and  the  Bird- 
cage Walk  will  be  devoted  to  those  who 
have  purchased  tickets.*' 

Then  followed  a  description  of  the  ac- 
commodation prepared  for  the  public ;  the 
conclusion  ran  as  follows: — 

"  Let  not  the  people,  therefore,  listen  to 
those  who  are  the  constant  enemies  of  all 
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pablic  joys.  Let  them  be  assured  that  the 
object  of  the  peaceful  festival  is  to  give  to 
ill  ranks  and  orders  a  grateful  occasion  to 
jodolge  in  that  full  participation  of  happi- 
less  to  which  their  perseverance  in  a  most 
languine  and  trying  contest,  crowned  with 
inprecedented  success,  has  so  richly  en- 
itled  them." 

It  will  easily  be  understood  how  anxious 
[  was,  during  the  preparations  for  the  na- 
ional/ete^  to  ascertain  the  movements  of  the 
i^ilmot's  family,  but  circumstances  combined 
igainst  me  ;  old  Mrs.  Ready  had  been  seized 
irith  a  dangerous  illness,  and  her  son  had 
jone  down  into  the  country  to  see  her. 
Deprived  of  this  auxiliary  force,  I  was  left 
:o  act  for  myself.  My  first  step  was  to  ride 
lown  to  Kingston,  to  try  and  find  the  post 
Doy  that  had  driven  the  Doctor's  carriage 
into  London  ;  but,  as  there  were  then  two 
Nourishing  post-houses  in  that  town,  and 
the  run  on  the  road,  especially  about  the 
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tiiDe  of  the  naval  review,  had  been  onusoally 
gnat,  and  the  tiBTellen  of  Buch  high  clit- 
tinction.  I  found  it  quite  impossible  to  track 
the  bumble  pair-horse  chariot  of  the  wortliy 
pastor.  Mr  next  movement  was  to  despatch 
Terer  Sawyer  to  all  the  West  End  hotels  to 
iu'^uirv  if  the  Doctor  waa  there;  but  his 
exertions  proved  fruitless  ;  in  despair,  I 
Cive  up  the  chase. 

The  dav  appointed  for  the  Jubilee  ar- 
rived. It  opened  with  a  lowering  sky, 
bu:   soou    the    sun    shone    resplendently 
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pyrotechnic  display,"  which  consisted  of 
an  assault  upon  a  fortified  castle  by  squibs, 
crackers,  and  rockets,  and  which,  after  a 
two  hours*  siege  was  transformed  into  the 
Temple  of  Concord,  splendidly  illuminated, 
and  decorated  with  flags,  banners,  devices, 
and  emblems  suited  to  the  occasion,  and 
was  wending  my  way  home,  when  a  blaze 
of  light  attracted  my  attention.  It  pro- 
ceeded from  St.  James's  Park,  so  crossing 
the  Mall  I  soon  discovered  that  the 
Pagoda  on  the  Chinese  bridge  was  in 
flames,  and  that  this  genuine  ''flare-up' 
had  been  caused  by  one  of  the  ornamental 
paper  lanterns  catching  fire ;  the  piercing 
shrieks  of  the  terrified  populace  on  the 
bridge  were  awful :  the  thought  that  Mary 
Wilmot  might  be  among  the  crowd  flashed 
across  my  mind  ;  so,  rushing  into  the  midst 
of  the  danger,  I,  with  the  assistance  of 
some  constables  and  park-keepers,  suc- 
ceeded in  extricating  many  from  their  im- 
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pending  doom.  Tired  and  excited,  I  hM- 
tened  to  leave  the  spot^  and  by  that  feeling 
which  the  great  lexicographer  JohnaoA 
defines  as  **  desire  acting  on  the  mind 
without  the  intervention  of  reason  or  ddi* 
beration,  I  crossed  the  Birdcage  Walk,  and 
gained  the  entrance  to  Queen  Square.  Here 
a  crowd  had  gathered  round  a  carriage, 
and  at  that  moment  the  words  of  Manoah's 
messenger  flashed  across  my  mind — 


'*  But  Proyidence  or  iuBtinct  of  nature  Be«mA« 
Or  reason  though  disturbed,  and  scarce  consulted, 
To  have  guided  me  aright.** 


By  the  aid  of  a  torch-light  I  saw  the  an- 
xious countenance  of  the  venerable  pastor ; 
his  arm  supported  a  drooping  female  head. 
"  What  has  occurred  ? "  I  coldly  asked. 
"  Only  a  young  'ooman  fainting  from  the 
crowd,"  responded  the  link-boy.  "  Home," 
shouted  the  footman;  and,  before  I  could 
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make  my  way  through  the  crowd,  the 
well-known  chariot  rattled  off,  leaving  me 
in  a  state  of  suspense  and  anxiety  almost 
insupportable. 
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CHAPTEIl  IV. 


"  I  must  to  Coventry." 


SlIAKSPEARE. 


1*/  Servant. — Let  me  have  war,  say  1 ;  it  exceeds  peace 
as  far  as  day  does  night ;  it's  t«pritely,  waking,  audible,  and 
full  of  vent.  Peace  is  a  very  apoplexy,  lethargy,  mulled, 
deaf,  sleepy,  insensible. 

'*  2nd  Servant. — Tis  so. 

'*  3rd  Servant. — The  wars  for  my  money." 

d)KIOLANV8. 

Ordered  to  join  my  regiment  at  Coventry — Country  Quar- 
ters— A  day  with  the  Old  Warwickshire — Otter-haDting 
— War  with  France  declared. 


The  hasty  glimpse  that  I  caught  of  my 
charmer,  revived  ever}^  feeling  of  my  heart, 
and  made  me  wander  to  a  late  hour  of  the 
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quickly  from  my  Tehicle,  and  in  an  i^^tattd 
manner  inquired  for  Uie  oligects  of  n^ 
search.  "  Please  sir,"  responded  the  8e^ 
vant,  '■  the  fanuly  left  at  nine  o'clock."  At 
this  moment  the  mistress  of  the  house,  an 
dderlvf  good-hmnoured  looking  woman, 
made  her  appearance,  and  having  not  only 
what  is  called  an  eye  but  both  eyes  to  busi- 
ness, invited  me  in  to  see  her  apartmenti. 
"We're  all  in  the  rough,  sir,  cleaning  up; 
you  see  us  to  disadvantage,"  said  the  talk- 
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was  nearly  crashed  to  death  when  the  Pa- 
goda took  fire.  We've  chintz  for  the  sum- 
mer, and  merino  for  the  winter  months/' 
**  Please,  ma'am,  you're  wanted,"  said  the 
servant.  "  Excuse  me,  sir ;  111  return  in 
a  moment,"  replied  Mrs.  Walker.  Delighted 
at  the  relief  her  absence  gave  me,  I,  like  a 
youth  of  sixteen  in  the  first  stage  of  a  love 
fever,  gazed  at  the  room  so  lately  occupied 
by  my  inamorata.  It  was  a  drawing-room, 
after  the  usual  and  most  approved  style  of 
London  lodgings,  with  its  gaudy  paper 
hangings,  faded  carpet,  cinder -burnt  Persian 
rug,  blue  silk  bell-ropes  with  huge  brass 
handles,  circular  mirror,  minus  much  quick- 
silver, and  ornamented  with  a  golden  eagle 
perched  upon  the  top ;  a  print  of  the  storm- 
ing of  Seringapatam ;  two  oil  paintings 
after,  and  very  much  after^  the  manner  of 
Morland;  five  rosewood  crazy  chair?,  one 
arm  ditto,  a  horse-hair  sofa,  mahogany  book- 
case, and  mantel-piece  ornamented  with 
VOL.  in.  p 
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shells,  china  figures,  card-racks,  and  alomet 
cases.  The  landlady  now  returned,  and, 
after  promising  to  recommend  her  apart- 
ments, I  succeeded  in  ascertaining  some  few 
particulars  respecting  the  object  of  my  soli- 
citude, the  details  of  which  would  scarcely 
prove  interesting  to  the  general  reader. 

Upon  reaching  home,  I  found  a  letter  firom 
my  father ;  it  began  by  pointing  out  the 
evils  of  an  idle  life  to  a  soldier  of  fortune, 
and  ended  by  saying  that  as  my  leave  would 
shortly  expire,  I  ought  immediately  to  join 
my  regiment.  As  I  knew  that  I  had  to 
deal  with  a  strict  disciplinarian,  I  made  a 
virtue  of  necessit}",  and  lost  no  time  in 
attending  to  his  wishes;  within  four-and- 
twenty  hours,  I  had  provided  myself  with  a 
first  and  second  charger,  and  found  myself 
at  the  Cavalry  barracks,  Coventr}'^,  where  1 
was  warmly  greeted  by  my  old  Donnington 
friend,  Harry  Beaufort,  lately  appointed  to 
the  corps  into  which  I  had  recently  ex- 
changed. 
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Every  morniDg  at  six  o'clock,  Harry  Beau- 
fort and  myself  were  ordered  to  the  riding- 
house,  where  for  an  hour  and  a-half  we  were 
doomed  to  listen  to  the  instructions  of  the 
master.  "  Toes  well  hup  and  in !  'eels  well 
down  and  hout!  small  of  the  body  well 
furrard !  wristesses  well  rounded !  arms  and 
legs  kept  steady!  Take  your  'osses  well 
into  the  comers  and  well  out  again ;  make 
your  circles  round ;  halt !  sit  at  ease !  atten- 
tion! draw  swords!  as  you  was!  When  I 
says  Draw!  I  doesn't  mean  draw;  but  when 
I  says  Swords !  let  me  see  them  there  swords 
fly  out  of  the  scabbard  in  a  brisk  and 
soldier-like  manner.  By  the  right,  march ! 
trot !  canter !  steady !  Let's  have  none  of 
your  wild  h'Irish  gallops  here.  Halt! 
dress !  make  much  of  your  'osses.  No 
talking  in  the  ranks :  a  good  soldier  ought 
never  to  open  his  mouth  except  to  bite  off  the 
nib  of  his  cartridge,  and  answer  his  name  at 
roll-call.     Eyes  right !  return  swords  !  pre- 
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pare  to  dismount — dismount!  stand  to  your 
'esses.  Prepare  to  mount !  mount!  Now 
let  me  see  them  tliere  paces  done  in  the 
barrack-fie!d  in  a  clear  and  distinct  manner; 
walk  steady  and  h'easy;  trot  strong  and 
Ii'activej  canter  light  and  h'airy;  charge 
h'animated,  wigorous,  but  not  wiolent.  Pri- 
vate Smith,  am't  two  liands  enough  for  you? 
you  seems  to  want  a  third  to  hold  your 
'oss :  you  can't  ride  no  more  nor  an  old  wo- 
man.     Lieutenant    Hamilton   and  CoriKt 
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had  only  taken  place  this  season.  The  meet 
was  Dunchurch,  and  a  neighbouring  gorse 
produced  a  fljdng  fox,  who  at  once  set  his 
head  for  the  Crick  country^  and,  despite  of 
the  too  eager  pressing  of  an  immense  field 
at  starting,  in  less  than  a  few  minutes  the 
pack  were  streaming  away  at  an  awful  pace 
over  the  grass  country  below  Dunchurch. 

A  slight  check  ensued,  which  brought  up 
some  of  the  scattered  field,  and  during  the 
panting  and  blowing  of  over-ridden  nags, 
the  hounds  again  hit  oflF  the  scent  of  what 
was  afterwards  proved  to  be  a  fresh  fox. 
The  hounds  kept  well  at  their  work,  and 
after  one  of  the  most  brilliant  runs  upon 
record,  killed  in  the  open,  having  traversed 
more  than  fifteen  miles,  with  scarcely  a 
ploughed  field  throughout  it.  The  pace 
was  so  severe,  that  seven  alone  of  a  nume- 
rous field  were  in  at  the  finish.  An  innate 
sense  of  modesty  prevents  my  recording 
their  names. 
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It  was  from  Coventiy  that  I  first  enjojtd 
a  day's  otter-hunting  ;  and  a  most  excitii^ 
affair  did  I  find  it.     Horace  Beaufort  toA 
myself  were  invited  to  dine,  sleep,  and  jfflD 
the  sport,  by  a  neighbouring  squire,  who 
was  a  perfect  specimen  of  the  fine  old  Eng' 
lish  gentleman.     Our  host  kept  a  pack  of 
hounds,  admirably  suited  for  the  purpose. 
At  a  T«ry  early  hour,  and  what  in  this  dsy 
would  be  called  a  most  unfashionable  hoar, 
we  repaired  to  a  brook  bordered  by  holds 
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found  himself  compelled  to  rise  to  the  sur- 
face ;  when  a  young  puppy,  Gaudy  by  name, 
sprang  and  fastened  herself  upon  him.  Then 
came  the  tug  of  war;  for  the  otter  having 
first  tried  its  sharp  teeth  upon  its  opponent's 
neck,  ended  by  diving  to  the  bottom  of  the 
brook,  with  his  pursuer  in  its  clutches.  But 
courage  could  not  prevail  against  numbers 
both  of  bipeds  and  quadrupeds  ;  at  a  favour- 
able moment  our  host,  then  in  his  seventieth 
year,  raised  his  spear  on  high,  and  with  one 
dart  transfixed  his  prey. 

The  otter,  or  mustela  lutra  of  Linnaeus,  re- 
sembles the  beaver  in  many  respetts,  parti- 
cularly in  his  outward  form;  their  habits 
are,  however,  diflEerent,  as  the  latter  frequents 
salt  water  as  well  as  fresh,  while  the  former 
generally  confines  himself  to  the  pure  stream. 
The  otter  is  a  great  devourer  of  the  finny 
tribe,  and  is  wonderfully  swift  and  active ; 
he  is  also  possessed  of  great  craft  and 
subtlety.    If  he  cannot  find  sufficient  food 
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in  the  water,  he  indolges  himself  with  a 
"foraging"  party  on  land,  CMitentiDg him- 
self  with  frogs,  snails,  and  r^etaUes— a 
diet  still  much  in  vogue  with  out  coDtineotal 
neighbours  of  the  human  species.  Id  his 
aquatic  sports,  he  will  swim  several  miles  by 
night  against  the  stream,  that  the  current, 
when  he  has  supplied  his  wants,  may  take 
him  back  to  his  snug  and  well-formed  baU- 
tation. 

The  ancient  manner  of  hunting  the  otter 
was  not  very  dissimilar  from  the  present 
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he  will  take  to  the  land,  and  sell  his  life 
dearly ;  in  the  water,  when  he  seizes  one  of 
his  pursuers,  he  wiU  dive  with  him,  carrying 
him  &r  below  the  sur&ce.  This  sport  was 
formerly  much  more  in  vogue  than  at  present, 
which,  considering  the  period  it  takes  place, 
namely,  after  fox  and  hare-hunting  have 
concluded,  is  a  matter  of  surprise  to  many  a 
country  genflemao.  StUl  it  wUl  rJdn 
immortalized  by  the  pen  of  one  who  has  so 
eloquently  described  all  scenes  of  the  chase, 
and  the  pencil  of  another  who  excels  all 
ancient  and  modem  artists  in  his  graphic 
delineations  of  zoological  and  ornithological 
subjects. 

However  disagreeable  the  process  of  being 
"  sent  to  Coventry"  may  be  in  a  figurative 
point  of  view,  it  was  certainly  not  so  in  a 
literal  one,  for  I  never  passed  a  more  de- 
lightful winter  than  1  did  at  the  scene  of 
Lady  Grodiva's  exploits,  the  historical  origi- 
nator of  b31  poses  plastiques.      My  time  was 
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principally  devoted  to  hunting  and  shooting, 
with  an  occasional  visit  for  a  day  or  two  to 
my  brother  officers  at  our  ont-qnarten  it 
Northampton,  or  to  a  friend  at  Melton,  to 
join  the  Quom  and  Pytchley. 

The  ancient  city  of  Peeping  Tom  notori- 
ety also  iiimished  us  with  some  amusement, 
the  theatre  being  open  during  the  Christ- 
mas holidays  with  an  efficient  pro\indiI 
company.  In  this  vortex  of  pleasure,  tmdi 
compels  me  to  admit  that  the  rememhnuice 
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sure  a  renewal  of  my  former  intimacy,  when 
an  event  occurred  which  entirely  took  pos- 
session of  every  other  feeling :  this  was  no 
other  than  the  escape  of  Napoleon  from 
Elba,  followed  by  the  declaration  of  the 
allied  powers,  Great  Britain,  Austria,  Rus- 
sia, and  Prussia,  through  their  representa- 
tives assembled  at  Vienna,  to  keep  each 
150,000  men  in  the  field,  and  not  lay  down 
their  arms  until  Uhomme  du  Steele^  Buona- 
parte, should  be  deprived  of  the  power  of 
creating  disturbances  throughout  Europe. 

This  news  was  most  joyfully  received  in 
the  mess-room  at  Coventry,  the  "  Peace 
Association  "  not  being  quite  as  much  the 
rage  then  as  it  is  at  present,  and  "  war  and 
promotion  "  being  the  toast  of  the  gallant 
corps  to  which  I  was  attached.  Our  whole 
time  was  now  devoted  to  preparations  for 
the  campaign;  hacks,  hunters,  dog-carts, 
buggies,  phaetons,  pointers,  setters,  and 
retrievers  were  disposed  of,  and  sound  useful 


108  FESCr   HAULTOBr. 

horses  and  mules  for  charg^ra  and  the  btg- 
gage  departm^it  were  pnrcliased.  Among 
the  young^ers,  I,  who  had  already  served 
abroad,  was  looked  npon  as  a  grand  aatho- 
rity.  and  my  barrack-room  was  daily  crowded 
with  juvenile  aspirants  for  militaiy  glon. 
anxious  to  know  how  best  they  could  ac- 
coutre themselves  for  the  field.  Camp-eqiu- 
pages.  beds,  and  canteens,  were  hourly 
arri^-ing  fi<om  London;  metropolitan  and 
coimtry  tradesmen  were  presenting  tbar 
-  small    accounts.''   probably 
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Many  a  maimed  veteran  lingered  about 
the  parade  and  stables,  instilling  military 
ardour  into  the  breast  of  his  attentive  lis- 
teners by  recounting  former  deeds  of  glory 
of  British  arms.  There  might  be  heard  a 
recruiting  serjeant  of  the  old  95th,  describing 
the  memorable  assault  of  Badajos,  when, 
amidst  an  unremitting  and  destructive  fire, 
his  brave  corps  descended  into  the  ditch  to 
force  the  breaches 'against  an  overpowering 
enemy,  protected  and  armed  at  every  point 
with  bayonets,  spears,  and  burning  missiles. 
There  a  corporal  of  Cole's  division  was 
pointing  out  the  prowess  of  his  regiment. 
Again,  a  hussar  of  the  10th  told  how  his 
brigade,  under  Grant,  had  by  an  impetuous 
charge  overthrown  the  rear-guard  of  the 
French  cavalry  at  Morales ;  while  a  disabled 
light  dragoon  expatiated  upon  the  brilliant 
conduct  of  the  fighting  fourteenth  upon  all 
occasions.  There  an  old  pensioner,  who 
had  served  under  Picton  at  Vittoria,  Vic, 
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and  Toaloose.  enlarged  upon  the  nndannted 
Gounge  of  hb  leader.  A  bugler  of  the  o2iid 
recorded  the  tnumphs  of  the  ^  light  bobs  ** 
at  XiTeQe  and  Qrlhes;  whOe  a  maimed 
warrior  of  the  18th  Hossars  related  how, 
under  ViTian^  the  wild  Irish  boys  hadcharged 
so  siiGcessfbllT  General  Vial*s  brigade,  that 
thej  drove  than  through  the  village  of  Croix 
D'Aorade  before  the  fugitives  had  time  to 
destroy  a  most  important  work,  the  bridge 
over  the  Ers.  The  above,  and  other  records 
of  the  deeds  of  equally  brave  regiments*  so 
inflamed  our  men  with  ardoun^that  the 
arrival  of  the  route  from  the  Quartermaster- 
General  was  looked  forward  to  with  the 
greatest  anxiety. 

It  was  upon  a  fine  morning  in  early 
spring  that,  being  on  duty  as  orderly  officer, 
I  had  occasion  to  visit  the  guard-room ;  and, 
although  it  was  as  yet  early  in  the  day,  a 
group  of  civilians  loitered  about  the  gates, 
desirous  of  waiting  the  arrival  of  the  post 
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At  nine  o'clock,  the  trumpet-major  entered 
Ae  barrack-yard  with  the  regimental  letter- 
bag  over  his  shoulder,  and  a  careful  observer 
could  see  by  the  additional  swagger,  the 
burly  manner,  the  important  look,  the  know- 
ing shake  of  the  head,  that  the  gallant  Ser- 
jeant was  the  bearer  of  some  important  des- 
patch. "A  letter  for  the  commanding 
officer,  from  the  Horse  Guards,"  said  he, 
saluting  the  adjutant,  with  whom  I  was  in 
conversation;  "and  one  for  you.  Lieute- 
nant Hamilton,"  he  continued,  placing  it  in 
my  hands. 

The  appearance  of  the  lieutenant-colonel 
and  other  officers,  who  now  congregated  in 
small  coteries,  had  so  absorbed  my  atten- 
tion that  I  placed  the  letter,  franked  by  an 
unknown  hand,  in  my  sabretache,  where  it 
remained  for  some  hours  unheeded  and  un- 
opened. "Sound  for  orders,"  said  the 
adjutant  to  the  trumpeter  on  guard,  after 
receiving  a  communication  from  his  com- 
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and  Toulouse,  enliu^ed  upon  the  andaaiited 
courage  of  his  leader.  A  bugler  of  the  52nd 
recorded  the  triumphs  of  the  "  light  hobs" 
at  NiveUe  and  Orthes;  while  a  nudmed 
warrior  of  the  18th  Hussars  3relatcd  how, 
under  Vivian,  the  wild  Irish  boys  hadchai^ 
so  successfully  General  Vial's  brigade,  that 
they  drove  them  through  the  village  of  Croix 
D'Aurade  before  the  fugitives  had  time  to 
destroy  a  most  important  work,  the  bridge 
over  the  Ers.  The  above,  and  other  records 
of  the  deeds  of  equaUy  brave  regiment!-. 


FEBCT   HAMILTON.  113 

put  under  requisition ;  the  mess  was  trans- 
ferred to  the  King's  head  Inn,  as  the  plate 
was  to  be  sent  to  the  depdt;  the  men  and 
horses  unfit  for  foreign  service  had  been 
told  off;  arrangements  had  been  made  to 
remove  the  sick,  and  to  convey  the  married 
women,  and  children,  as  the  entire  reri- 
ment  ;».  to  »»rch  ;  the  momi-g-I 
service  troops  to  Dover,  and  those  of  the 
depdt  to  Maidstone. 

The  early  part  of  the  day  had  been  so 
full  of  bustle  and  excitemcDt  that  it  was 
not  until  after  I  had  inspected  the  men's 
dinners  that  I  recollected  my  letter  of  the 
morning ;  upon  opening  it,  I  found  it  was 
from  an  intimate  friend  of  my  father's,  a 
general  officer,  about  to  proceed  to  Bel- 
gium to  command  a  brigade  of  guards, 
and  who  offered  to  take  me  on  his  personal 
staff  as  extra  aide-de-camp.  The  Duke  of 
York  had  sanctioned  the  appointment,  and 
it  only  remained  for  me  to  send  in  a  proper 
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jBfTth'iiT^TT  «£*  3ET  0FV1I  mBiiiumding  officer, 
jai£  **:  ijo.  ifij  scDoml  at  Engfaein  near 
ijiTCssk^  I  lud  KMrmcd  90  many  fiiend- 
sza^i^  iaic  ishi  jiftssed  so  happy  a  time 
soi^e  I  Lac  i:c:ied  idt  i^^iment*  that  I  was 
"T^CT  jiika^  K.  £TO  it  cp.  eren  for  the  ad- 
x^JL^fc^e:^  iZil  ci^aioins  of  the  staff;  and 
ir2£kt  xiiccL  oDt  sue  an  egprit  de  corps  was 
X  sspoitst  my  pto^onal  ambition,  and 
i-^hxr^  z  '■"hsi  to  da  the  Gazette 
nT  irrcriion,  and  I  read  the 
i:Cj:Tr-.zj:  ir^^z^^zzscemeikl: — '•Ensign  Lord 
Hr.^lrc^  Fir?.*  Fooi  Guards*  to  be  A.D.C- 

Tc  iii-.r^StCtril  M ."     This  was   the 

likzii  :c  il«e  x-erv  officer  to  whose  staff  I 

Ti^"ill>:  rMniiiiaiing  orer  the  extraordinary 
oes^y  liAi  sesned  likely  again  to  unite 
iDe  wi:i  n:T  old  Donnioeton  and  south  of 
Fr^LUv^r  rrkiic,  Horace  Beaufort  entered  the 
rooci  wi:h  a  motst  elongated  and  lu;rubriou8 
couLteiidnce.  *•  C^nly  fimcy,''  he  said ; "  after 
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put  under  requisition ;  the  mess  was  trans- 
ferred to  the  King's  head  Inn,  as  the  plate 
was  to  be  sent  to  the  dq>6t'y  the  men  and 
horses  unfit  for  foreign  service  had  been 
told  off;  arrangements  had  been  made  to 
remove  the  sick,  and  to  convey  the  married 
women,  and  children,  as  the  entire  regi- 
ment was  to  march  in  the  morning — ^the 
service  troops  to  Dover,  and  those  of  the 
depSt  to  Maidstone. 

The  early  part  of  the  day  had  been  so 
fiill  of  bustle  and  excitement  that  it  was 
not  iintil  after  I  had  inspected  the  men's 
dinners  that  I  recollected  my  letter  of  the 
morning ;  upon  opening  it,  I  found  it  was 
from  an  intimate  friend  of  my  father's,  a 
general  officer,  about  to  proceed  to  Bel- 
gium to  command  a  brigade  of  guards, 
and  who  offered  to  take  me  on  his  personal 
staff  as  extra  aide-de-camp.  The  Duke  of 
York  had  sanctioned  the  appointment,  and 
it  only  remained  for  me  to  send  in  a  proper 
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had  time  to  relieve  my  companion  from  his 
suspense,  the  orderly  tapped  at  my  door  and 
informed  me  the  colonel  wished  to  see  me 
immediately.  There  is  something  peculiarly 
awful  to  a  young  subaltern  to  be  summoned 
into  the  presence  of  his  commanding  officer, 
even  when  his  conscience  does  not  accuse 
him  of  any  dereliction  of  duty.  The  thought 
of  whether  I  had  omitted  any  duty  during 
the  day  occupied  my  mind  until  I  entered 
Colonel  Grafton's  room.  "  I  have  sent  for 
you,"  said  he,  "  to  say  that  I  have  received 
a  letter  from  your  father,  asking  me  whether 
I  have  any  objection  to  your  accepting  a 
"  staff  appointment." 

Upon  a  general  principle,  I  do  not  approve 
of  officers  quitting  their  regiments  and 
throwing  their  duties  upon  others ;  but  I  am 
willing  to  make  an  exception,  first,  because 
it  will  remove  a  cause  of  sad  disappointment 
to  Cornet  Beaufort,  who,  until  to-day,  was 
down  for  service  ;   and   secondly,   because 
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all,   I    remain    with   the    depot;    I    beUeve 
Arlington,  who  has  now  been   six  months 
absent  on  sick  leave,  in  consequence  of  his 
old  Pyrenees  wound,    has    recovered    his 
health   entirely  to  spite  me ;  is  it  not  pro- 
voking to  be  cooped  up  in  Maidstone  bar- 
rtcksy   instead   of  taking  the  field  in  the 
Netherlands?"     "  What  will  you  say,"  I  re- 
sponded, if  I  get  you  out  of  the  difficulty?" 
"  It's  no  joking  affair,"  replied  Horace ;  "  I 
am  already  in  orders."     "  Look  here,"    I 
triumphantly  said ;  ^  if  I  go  upon  the  staff, 
you  will  be  next  for  foreign  service." 

Then,  handing  my  aspiring  friend  the 
letter  I  had  received,  I  watched  his  face 
while  he  read  it;  his  whole  countenance 
beamed  with  delight.  "  If,"  he  said—"  if 
you  go  upon  the  staff ;  why,  ray  good  fel- 
low, you  would  not  hesitate  for  a  moment  • 
such  a  general,  and  so  distinguished  a  corps 
as  the  Guards."  "  One  word  for  me  and 
two  for  yourself,"  I  remarked ;  and  before  I 
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State  of  discipline  of  the  raiment,  he  turned 
to  the  delinquents  and  said,  that  through 
the  interference  of  their  respective  captains 
he  had  been  induced  to  pardon  them,  and 
trusted  that  aU,  whether  abroad  or  at  home, 
would  exert  themselves  to  maintain  the 
honour  of  one  of  the  finest  corps  in  his 
Majesty's  service.  We  were  then  re-formed 
into  line,  and  marched  o£f. 

The  remainder  of  the  day  was  devoted  to 
duty  and  business,  and  at  five  o'clock  upon 
the  following  morning  the  reveille  was  heard 
issuing  from  the  trumpets  in  the  barrack- 
yard,  and  shortly  afterwards  the  men  were 
at  stables;  at  six,  they  partook  of  a  hasty 
breaklast,  and  ^^  boot  and  saddle''  having 
been  sounded,  at  half-past  six  the  regiment 
turned  out.  Each  troop  was  then  told  off 
and  marched  into  column,  the  depift  in  rear 
of  the  service  troops ;  the  ranks  were  then 
opened  and  inspected  by  the  commanding 
oflicen  who  at  the  conclusion  of  it  gave  the 
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order,  "  Move  out  the  advance  guard ;  by 
files  right ;  march ! "  The  band,  reduced  to 
eight  trumpets  and  the  trumpet-major,  now 
struck  up  an  appropriate  air,  and  amidst  the 
most  fervent  and  heartiest  good  wishes  of  the 
inhabitants  of  Coventry  the  gallant  — th  left 
that  ancient  city. 

I  accompanied  the  regiment  a  mile  on  its 
route,  and  then  took  a  hasty  leave  of  my 
colonel  and  brother  officers,  being  obliged  to 
return  to  the  barracks  to  see  my  heavy  bag- 
gage sent  by  the  waggon,  and  be  ready  for 
the  Birmingham  coach,  which  was  to  pass 
through  the  town  a  little  before  eight 
o'clock.  As  I  rode  into  the  yard,  the  deso- 
lation that  presented  itself  baffles  all  descrip- 
tion. A  few  hours  before,  all  had  been  spirit- 
stirring  life  and  animation— now  all  was 
gloom  and  dreariness ;  the  gates  had  been 
closed*  and  there  was  not  a  living  being  to 
be  seen,  with  the  exception  of  the^barrack- 
master  and  Serjeant,  who  with  the  regimental 
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qaarter-master,  were  looking  over  the  inven- 
tory and  marking  down  the  damages  done 
to  the  buildings. 

The  parade,  which  had  hitherto  been  the 
very  pattern  of  neatness,  was  strewed  with 
straw  and  hay  from  the  baggage-waggons; 
the  stables  and  rooms  were  untenanted  ;  the 
canteen  was  shut  up;  the  officers'  house, 
divested  of  all  furniture,  save  the  homely 
wooden  chairs,  tables,  and  iron  coal-scuttles 
of  the  Ordnance ;  the  mess-room,  that  former 
scene  of  mirth  and  festivity,  was  stripped  of 
its  warm  curtains,  its  handsome  carpet  and 
rugs,  its  finely-polished  mahogany  tables 
and  sideboards,  its  well  stufied  horsehair 
chairs  and  sofas,  its  ample  bookcases,  and 
its  gaudy  screen,  covered  with  the  most 
celebrated  sporting  subjects  of  the  day;  the 
walls,  so  lately  decorated  with  portraits  and 
prints  of  military  characters,  now  disclosed 
their  party-coloured  distempered  sides,  per- 
forated with  nail  and  peg  holes,  through 
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which  the  powdered  cement  was  making  its 
way. 

John  Ready  having  informed  me  that  all 
was  prepared,  I  despatched  him  and  my  hat- 
man  with  my  horses  to  London,  and  leaving 
my  personal  baggage  at  the  King's  Head, 
strolled  to  the  regimental  hospital.  One 
poor  fellow  belonging  to  the  troop  to  which 
I  had  been  attached,  was  left  behind,  too  ill 
to  undertake  the  march;  a  comrade,  re- 
ported unfit  for  duty,  remained  with  him. 
It  was  a  sad,  melancholy  duty  to  visit  him ; 
for,  although  a  medical  man  belonging  to  the 
city  had  been  engaged  to  attend  him,  there 
was  a  gloom  produced  over  the  sufferer's 
mind  at  being  left  almost  alone.  When  I 
saw  the  brave  fellow,  one  of  the  smartest 
men  in  the  regiment,  tears  came  into  his 
eyes  as  he  thanked  me  for  what  he  called  my 
condescension.  I  tried  in  vain  to  cheer 
him;  he  had  been  with  the  regiment  in  the 
Peninsula,  and  could  not  bear  to  be  left  at 

VOI-.  in.  G 
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home ;  hia  brother  bad  taken  leave  of  turn 
in  the  morning,  full  of  hope  and  life.  Bat 
how  inscrutable  are  the  waja  of  Proridence! 
the  brother  was  kiUed  in  the  first  charge  of 
the  regiment  at  Waterloo;  while  the  uck 
man,  having  sufficiently  recovered  to  join 
his  corps  a  few  days  before  that  memorable 
battle,  was  pnnnoted  on  the  field  for  his 
gallant  conduct;  and  the  ex-serjeant,  stiU 
an  evei^reen,  may  be  seen  annually  acting 
as  adjutant  to  a  crack  hussar  regimoitof 
yeomanry,  whose  splei 
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CHAPTER  V. 

<'  A  chase  of  idle  hopes  and  fears." — Byron. 

A  dinner  at  Limmer*i — The  old  10th,  or  "  Elegant  Ex- 
tracts'*— Drury  Lane — Bjnron — Rean — Introduction  to 
the  Green  Room — An  Adventure  at  Rarasgate — Embark 
for  Ostend. 


The  Regulator  was,  for  those  days,  a 
well-appointed  concern,  and  did  the  entire 
journey  of  one  hundred  and  nine  miles  in 
fifteen  hours,  as  its  final  destination  was  the 
Swan-with- Two-Necks,  (or,  more  correctly 
speaking,  "  nicks,'*  from  the  custom  of  mark- 
ing the  bills  of  this  noble  specimen  of 
water-fowl),    in    Lad-lane.      On    reaching 

o  2 
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Bunet,  I  ordered  oat  a  chidse  and  pair, 
andf  before  I  had  time  to  pay  the  coachman, 
the  actiTe  ostler  of  the  Green  Man  had 
transferred  my  portmanteau,  writing  and 
dressing  cases,  into  as  neat  and  as  admirably- 
horsed  an  equipage  as  I  ever  had  the  good 
fortmie  to  travel  by.  ^^  Limmer  s  Hotel, 
Conduit-street;  pay  you,'*  said  the  man, 
bedding  up  five  fingers  to  the  postboy,  which, 
by  a  sort  of  freemasonry,  implied  that  I  was 
good  for  at  least  five  shillings,  if  well  driven  ; 
and  certainlv  the  hint  was  taken,  for  off  we 
started  at  a  good,  steady  trot,  and  varying 
our  pace  according  to  the  state  and  level  of 
the  road,  passed  St.  George's  church  just 
as  the  clock  chimed  the  quarter  after  six, 
and  only  a  few  minutes  beyond  the  hour 
from  the  time  we  left  Barnet.  No  sooner 
had  we  drawn  up  at  this  iur-famed  hotel  of 
olden  times,  the  record  of  which  would  fur- 
nish manv  an  interesting:  anecdote  of  life. 
ay,  even  of  death — than  I  was  most  warmly 
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welcomed  by  that  celebrated  character,  Mr. 
Collin^  immortalized  in  song  by  a  genuine 
descendant,  in  birth,  wit,  and  talent  of  that 
l»illiant  genius — Sheridan. 
The  couplet  runs  as  follows : — 

"  My  name  is  John  Collin,  head  waitei  at  Limmer's, 
At  the  corner  of  Condait  Street,  Hanover  Square  ; 
Mj  chief  occupation  is  filling  up  hrimmers, 
To  solace  young  gentlemen  laden  with  care." 

**  Our  house  is  almost  full,  sir,"  said  this 
waiter  of  waiters.  "  Chambermaid,  prepare 
No.  13.  Joe,  take  the  portmanteau  and 
cases  into  Captain  Hamilton's  room.  (John 
always  gave  brevet  rank. )  Got  any  book 
for  the  Derby,  sir  ?  Perhaps  you'd  like  a 
glass  of  sherry,  or  Sir  Godfrey's  mixture, 
after  your  journey  ?  I've  taken  the  odds  to 
ten  pounds  that  Whisker  wins  the  Derby, 
and  Minuet  the  Oaks  ;  but  I  can't  aflFord  to 
stand  it  all,  so  I  must  edge."  I  readily 
agreed  to  relieve  the  cautious  better  of  half 
his  responsibility,  by  which  act  I  eventually 
pocketed  more  than  a  hundred  pounds. 
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John  entered  the  bet  aod  proceeded: 
"  There's  a  party  of  the  old  10th  going  to 
dine  together  at  half  past  six:  joa  prohably 
know  Captain  W — ."  "  What,  George  W*—! 
not  to  knoiv  him,  argues  onesnlf  anknown." 
I  met  him  in  the  south  of  France ;  and,  how- 
ever dandified  he  may  be  deemed  in  Bond- 
street,  a  smarter  cavalry  officer  never  drew 
sabre."  "  That's  what  I  say,"  responded 
Mr.  Collin  ;  "  and,  however  much  it  may  be 
the  fashion  to  decry  the  Prince  of  Wales's 
own  Hussars,  a  finer,  braver,  or  more  dash- 
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Arrivak  at  Limmer's  Hotel:  four-and- 
twenty  officers  late  of  the  10th  or  Prince 
of  Wales*  own  royal  regiment  of  Light 
Dragoons.' " 

This  conversation  was  interrupted  by  the 
arrival  of  a  remarkably  good-humoured- 
looking  young  man  of  about  five-and-twenty, 
whose  raven-coloured  curly  hair  showed  off 
to  great  advantage  a  countenance  beaming 
with  spirit  and  animation.  *'  Dinner  on 
table  punctually  at  the  half  hour/'  said  the 
new  comer  ;  "  let's  have  a  bottle  of  sherry 
and  one  of  the  old  Madeira,  and — "  then 
catching  a  glimpse  of  me,  whom  he  imme- 
diately recognised  as  an  old  Peninsular  ac- 
quaintance, he  held  out  his  hand,  and 
shaking  mine  warmly,  exclaimed,  "  Why, 
yes  it  is ;  why,  no  it  ain't ;  what !  Percy 
Hamilton  of  the  — ^th,  I  am  delighted  to  see 
you  ;  some  of  *  ours '  as  was  are  going  to 
dine  here  to-day ;  what  say  you  to  joining 
us  ?  we  dine  in  a  few  minutes  to  go  to  the 
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'  Lane,'  where  we've  got  a  coaple  of  private 
boxes.  John,  lay  an  extra  {date."  I 
thanked  the  joyous  er-hussar,  and  ran  off 
to  my  dressing-room  to  tidy  myself  for 
dinner.  "  Don't  be  long,"  he  shouted, 
shaking  his  black  poodle  head,  "  or  the  soup 
will  be  spoiled." 

As  the  regiment  to  which  I  belonged  had 
always  been  upon  the  best  terms  with  the 
lOth,  and  as  I  felt  that  what  were  styled 
the  "elegant  extracts"  had  been  most 
capriciously  treated  by  their  royal  colonel, 
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bled.  I  was  cordially  greeted  by  those  to 
whom  I  had  been  previously  acquainted,  and 
was  introduced  to  the  rest.  John  Collin 
now  made  his  appearance,  followed  by  his 
attendants,  and  deposited  upon  the  table 
two  tureens  of  soup  and  a  dish  of  fish. 
"  George,  take  the  chair,"  exclaimed  sundry 
voices.  "  By  all  means,"  he  responded ; 
"  and  perhaps,  Percy,  you'll  act  as  vice." 
To  this  I  readily  assented,  and  we  set  to 
work  to  do  justice  to  a  real  good  English 
dinner,  principally  consisting  of  our  national 
condiments,  rump-steaks,  Irish  stew,  and 
marrow  bones.  A  few  magnums  of  the 
finest  old  beeswing  port  gave  a  zest  to  the 
meal;  and,  as  we  were  all  anxious  to  see 
Eean  in  "  Town  and  Countr}'',"  it  was  agreed 
nem.  con.  that  the  motion  of  the  president 
should  be  adopted,  namely,  that  "  the  house 
do  now  adjourn,  and  meet  again,  after  the 
theatre,  at  the  Piazza  cofiee-house  for  the 
despatch  of  business."     "I  can  give  you  a 

G  3 
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lift,  Percy,"  sud  the  gallant  and  noUe  Ml^ 

qois  of ,  as  his  carriage  drove  np  to 

the  door ;  "  plwity  <rf  room  for  you  too, 
Henry,  as  bodkin,"  he  continued.  *'Xot 
the  bare  bodkin  that  Shakspe&re  talb 
about,"  shouted  George  W — ,  asa  somerbat 
stont  youth  took  the  centre  seat.  "  King's 
entrance,  Dniry  Lane,"  said  the  owner  of 
the  well-appointed  chariot.  "  Eing'a 
entrance,  Dmry  Lane,"  echoed  the  footmsn; 
and  away  we  rattled  as  fast  as  a  pair  of  the 
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bard,  who  in  my  own  mind,  I  immediately 
5et  down  as  a  most  capricious  being.  Not  with- 
standing  my  cunour  prapre  had  been  greatly 
wounded  by  the  slight  offered  me,  no  sooner 
had  I  taken  my  seat  than  my  whole  feelings 
were  absorbed  with  the  play,  which,  although 
it  did  not  give  scope  for  a  full  display  of 
Kean's  mighty  powers,  was  a  most  striking 
performance.  The  drop  curtain  fell  upon 
the  second  act^  and  at  that  time  the  box- 
keeper  brought  me  a  note  written  in  pencil; 
it  contained  these  few  words,  "  The  bearer 
will  bring  you  to  my  '  den : '  till  we  meet, 
breathe  not  the  name  of  £." 

What  the  mystery  was,  I  was  quite  at  a 
loss  to  solve ;  but,  taking  leave  of  my  friends, 
who  began  to  indulge  in  raillery  at  my  sup- 
posed bonne  fortune^  I  followed  my  guide  to 
the  entrance  of  one  of  those  snug  little  private 
boxes  close  to  the  orchestra,  and,  upon  entering 
it  was  most  cordially  greeted  by  Byron,  then 
a  member  of  the  committee.     '^  I  have  a 
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thousand  apologies  to  offer  for  the  ^cut 
direct'  which  I  was  obliged  to  give  you ;  the 
fact  is,  I  am  here  irhcog.  Lord  Wentworth 
died  last  week,  and  I  ought  to  be  at  home  in 
*  sullen  black  and  sackcloth :'  *  father-in-law 
Sir  Jacob'  would  be  shocked  if  he  heard  that 
I  did  not  stay  at  home  for  Bell's,  I  mean 
Lady  Birron's  (so  he  pronounced  it)  uncle. 
You  know  that  I  am  *  Benedick,  the  married 
man/  But  take  a  front  seat,  and  listen  to 
the  impassioned  Reuben  and  the  gentle 
Rosalie  ;  I  must  remain  in  my  nook,  or 
to-morrow  we  shall  read,  in  the  morning 
papers,  of  '  heartless  conduct  and  atrocious 
outrage  upon  decency.'  " 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  third  act,  I  rose 
to  take  my  leave,  but  was  prevented  by  my 
companion,  who  pressed  me  to  remain.  At 
this  moment  the  door  opened,  and  a  man  of 
middle  stature  and  most  gentlemanlike  bear- 
ing entered.  "Ah !  Douglas,  I  am  delighted  to 
see  you.     Mr.  Hamilton,  Mr.  Douglas  Kin- 
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naird.  Mr.  Sneer,  my  dear  ;  my  dear,  Mr. 
Sneer :  as  the  man  says  in  the  farce.  Now 
after  this  formal  introduction  make  your- 
selves at  home."  "  Glorious  house  to-night," 
said  the  new  comer,  the  most  sanguine  of  the 
committee  men.  "What  will  Whitbread 
say  ?  he  and  Cavendish  Bradshaw  were 
quite  in  despair  at  looking  over  the  re- 
ceipts of  the  off-nights."  *'My  young  friend 
would  like  to  go  into  the  green-room,"  said 
Byron ;  "  and,  as  we  gave  out  a  particular 
order  that  no  strangers  should  be  admitted, 
perhaps  you  will  take  him  round."  "  What 
make  a  law  maker  a  law  breaker ! "  re- 
sponded the  other  ;  "  but,  if  Mr.  Hamilton 
wishes  to  go,  I  shall  have  great  pleasure  in 
escorting  him." 

Delighted  at  the  idea,  I  availed  myself  of 
the  offer ;  and,  having  passed  through  one  or 
two  narrow  passages,  we  entered  that  room, 
an  introduction  to  which  for  years  it  had 
been  the  height  of  my  ambition  to  attain. 


IM  laacT  HikMiLvoor. 


Ijsmum.  IfamaoL  Ozbeny,  Bae,  WaQad^ 
liaQBDes  GkfVfT^  Horn,  and  Haiiowe  were 
jJI  «Hfffnriyd>  ibere,  laaghiiig  at  some  stoiy 
ttst  iiad  been  T^ated  by  the  joyooa-lieaited 
ja>c  miniifDl  Lliiston;  but  no  sooner  did  we 
€Ski«r  tbsn  tbe  grcMiest  reserve  came  over  tlie 
ImiierLD  sieny  cat erie.  *"  Ladies  and  gioi- 
xkmen  foribe  firstsoeDe,^*  said  the  call-boy, 
axuL  all  i^oired.  rose  to  go  apon  the  stage; 
this  movemaii  was  a  coDsiderable  relief  to 
me,  for.  aJtbcnirh  by  nature  I  was  neither  shy 
jsZ'T  diffident,  I  could  scarcely  muster  up 
suffidei.t  oourage  to  face  this  theatrical 
phalanx. 

Alter  an  introduction  to  EUiston,  who  en- 
tirely put  me  at  my  ease  by  his  open  bearing 
and  flow  of  conversation,  I  was  delighted  to 
return  to  the  box  to  witness  the  rest  of  the 
performance,  but  not  before  I  had  been  called 
upon  to  pay  my  footing  to  some  half  dozen 
carpenters  and  scene  shifters,  who  waylaid 
me  at  every  turn.    At  the  end  of  the  play,  I 
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took  leave  of  the  "  Childe,"  and  returned  to 
the  box  I  had  previously  occupied,  where  I 
was,  as  it  is  usually  termed,  ^^  roasted/'  or 
rather  "flayed"  alive,  for  my  visit  behind 
the  scenes;  the  keen  eye  of  George  W— 
having  discovered  me  as  I  flitted  behind  the 
"  wings"  toward  the  green-room. 

The  foUowing  morning,  I  waited  upon 
the  commander-in-chief,  and  then  devoted 
my  day  to  preparations  for  joining  the  bri- 
gade I  was  attached  to,  at  Engbein,  near 
Brussels.  Upon  calling  at  Greenwood  and 
Cox's,  I  found  a  letter  from  my  General, 
informing  me  that  ray  leave  would  not  ex- 
pire until  the  Friday  in  the  foUowing  week, 
and,  that  if  I  left  London  on  the  Monday,  I 
could  take  charge  of  some  uniforms  that 
were  to  be  forwarded  to  him.  This  ar- 
rangement gave  me  four  clear  days  in 
town,  and  my  first  thought  was  to  ascertain 
iome  intelligence  of  the  Wilmots ;  but  as  my 
trusty  "  help,"  John  Ready,  had  not  arrived 


^vto.  ^3e  iiipsecw  I  iftsfvidhrkiiew  how  to  set 

ii}«nn:  m.j  imyifnies.  While  bending  my 
-swcs  7:wa:?itj  W^CTitw^  SiP&et.  to  glean. all 
:it  mi:raiim:a  I  eoaU  fr™  the  garrulous 
jiosEIairr  Trieri^  due  Wibab>^  had  formerly 
liMOVftL  I  Axaft^n.^II^  walked  into  Stub 
^nti  ^.'Ziisk^^  5CL«30  ilk  Cafford  Street  ;  and 
Tiiif  ii:^  ptsr^oo.  I  oaai  was  my  oldacquaint- 
m»:e  Lilt  ^Gif p»:6i^  &vmer  livaL  Colonel 
5<ujf  :cL  y  rciziz  --.xili  exce^  the  warmth 
:c  1l>  ziajLZtfr:  aZ'  i  Lr  piw>evded  to  inform 
iL*i  -iiiiT  lit  i  :•:-.:  r  4:2.1  his  daughter  were 
fxre-r.f^i  Iz.  •..in  !:if.:a  the  following  Satur- 

^~  rr:zi  rlizi>ri3:c*  wheTv  thev  had  been 

•  ■»■  • 

rifcs^i-;:  A  f-f  •«■  ^i^k>  tor  the  nnroverv  of  his 

-  ■«-  • 

I  TTLs  -:-=■  iz  a  >taie  o{  transport,  at  the 
>.oc»£5  :-:  ^iin  ?^ii:g  Mary  Wllmot,  for  her 
?^  cit  cirnr.  :e  haunted  me  evervwhere*  and 
I  i:viv/o:d  in  all  that  romantic  feeling 
wii::h  ha>  K\:n  >«^  poetically  described  by 
:£:<  CATvi  01  Erin  as  *'  voun<r  love's  dream/' 
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rhat,  my  young  soldier!  "  said  a  voice, 
rossed  Bond  Street,  then  the  fitshion- 
lounge,  to  go  home  to  Limmer's ; 
surely  don't  mean  to  cut  the  Dean  of 
Sim."  "Mr.  Cannon,'*  I  exclaimed, 
1  delighted  to  see  you ;  I  only  arrived 
rening  from  Coventry,  and  am  off  in  a 
^ys  to  join  the  army  abroad."  "  Co- 
^,"  responded  my  old  acquaintance; 
don't  you  give  me  an  historical  ac- 
of  it?  You  recollect  how  you  en- 
Ded  the  Donnington  dominie  with 
poad-book  description  of  Jack  of  New- 
Peeping  Tom,  the  inquisitive  tailor, 
le  Lady  Godiva  upon  a  real  horse,  as 
Dvent  Garden  play-bills  call  it,  would 
h  some  curious  matter ;  but  Til  save 
rushing  up  your  classic  lore,  and  will 
'^ou  an  epigram  a  friend  of  mine  made 
the  Prince  Regent  and  this  ancient 
the  inhabitants  of  which  were  very 
rard  in  coming  forward  to  address  the 
man  upon  his  late  escape— 


"  But  what  are  you  up 
he  continued.  ^'  I  am  q 
spondcd,  "and  Tvill  place  r 
orders."  "  The  O'NeU  pis 
ger'  to-night,''  stud  the  deai 
I  hate  the  German  ruhbii 
well  that  ends  well'  moral 
there."  "  I  shall  be  deli* 
"  I  am  happy  to  find  tliat 
Byron,  you  do  not  inter 
o'tieaTd,"  continued  Cann 
you  last  night  in  the  nobl 
have  taken  the  liberty 
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tiine  to  dress  for  dinner ;  we  then  parted  to 
meet  again  at  the  Piazza  Coffee-house,  where, 
after  a  most  agreeable  repast,  we  strolled 
into  Covent  Garden  at  half-price,  to  witness 
the  sorrows  and  harrowed  feelings  of  the 
Hallers  admirably  pourtrayed  by  John 
Kemble,  and  the  gem  of  the  emerald  isle — 
the  impassioned  O'Neil. 

Our  visit  to  Covent  Garden  led  to  an 
arrangement  for  the  following  evening  to 
see  Kean  in  one  of  his  best  characters, 
Richard  the  Second ;  and  it  was  agreed  that 
after  the  performance  I  should  be  introduced 
to  the  truly  eminent  tragedian  by  his  faith- 
ful friend  and  ally,  Cannon,  and  wind  up 
the  night  with  a  supper,  at  a  well-known 
theatrical  tavern  in  Drury-lane,  at  that  time 
supported  by  Kean  and  his  professional 
friends.  I  pass  over  the  intermediate  hours, 
and  bring  my  readers  to  the  moment  when, 
after  having  listened  to  the  "  wholesome 
counsel "  of  Pope  in  "  Old  John  of  Gaunt, 
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time-honoured  Lancaster,"  witnessed  the 
gallant  bearing  of  Elliston  in  "  Harry  of 
Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby,"  mourned 
over  the  ''  true  love  tears  "  of  Mrs.  Hartley 
in  the  ill-fated  Isabel,  daughter  of  Charla 
the  Sixth  of  Fmnce,  and  bewailed  the  griefe 
of  the  unkinged  Richard,  Cannon  proposed 
to  take  me  to  Kean's  dressing-room.  "  We 
most  go  round  by  the  stage-door,"  said  he; 
"  and  as  the  Cerberus  knows  me,  I  have  m 
doubt  a  small  douceur  will  prove  a  pass  to 
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trical)  state  secrets.  Suffice  it  to  say,  mirth 
and  good-humour  prevailed,  and,  after  a 
brief  period,  we  adjourned  to  the  tavern, 
where,  joined  by  some  congenial  spirits  in 
and  out  of  the  theatrical  profession,  we  kept 
up  our  revels  until  a  late,  or  rather  early 
hour  of  the  morning.  During  this  period, 
Kean,  unfettered  by  what  he  abhorred,  the 
trammels  of  fashionable  society,  gave  loose 
to  bis  natural  disposition,  recounted  anec- 
dotes of  his  early  life,  denounced  the  syco- 
phants who  now  courted  the  man  they  had 
attempted  to  trample  upon,  extolled  those 
friends  who  through  evil  and  good  report 
had  clung  to  him,  occasionally  bursting 
forth  in  quotations  of  praise  and  anathemas, 
or  charming  the  senses  by  the  exquisite 
pathos,  the  heart-stirring  energy,  the  sublime 
power  in  which  he  acted  and  sang  the 
**  Storm."  From  this  admirable  composition, 
lie  would  turn  to  Dibdin's  ballads,  and 
warble  forth  "  the  Jolly  Young  Waterman," 
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or  "  Farewell,  my  well-trimmed  Wherry,"  in 
a  manner  that,  to  adapt  a  line  of  the  former 
ditty,  "  won  every  heart  and  delighted  each 
ear.^^  But  we  must  drop  the  curtain  upon 
orgies,  "  where  freedom  reigned  without  the 
least  alloy." 

The  hours  now  passed  rapidly  away,  and 
the  day  arrived  upon  which  the  Wilmoto 
were  expected  in  London.  I  had  previously 
made  an  appointment  with  Colonel  Staflford 
to  visit  some  exhibitions,  in  the  hopes  that 
he  might  propose  a  visit  to  his  and  my  old 
friends,  to  welcome  them  upon  their  arrival, 
especially  as  he  had  been  commissioned  to 
order  their  apartments  to  be  got  ready  in 
Wigmore-street.  The  train  I  had  laid  so 
far  succeeded  that  before  we  parted  the 
colonel  proposed  calling  to  leave  word,  that 
if  the  doctor  and  his  daughter  were  not  too 
much  fatigued  after  their  journey,  Mrs. 
Staflford  and  himself  would  be  delighted  if 
they  would  drink  tea  with  them  at  Ibbot- 
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son's  Hotel.  "  If  you  have  nothing  better 
to  do,"  he  continued,  "  we  shall  be  happy  to 
see  you  at  dinner  at  half-past  six."  To  this 
proposition  I  gladly  acceded,  and,  after 
making  a  most  elaborate  toilet,  drove  up  to 
the  hotel.  "No  tidings  of  our  friends  yet," 
aaid  my  host,  as  I  entered  the  room ;  "  allow 
me  to  introduce  you  to  Mrs.  Stafford ;  Mary 
Wilmot  has  often  talked  to  her  about  you 
and  Donnington."  I  made  a  suitable  reply, 
and  felt  the  colour  mounting  to  my  cheeks ; 
the  dinner  passed  off  very  well,  for  sake\^ 
sake  I  made  myself  as  agreeable  as  possible, 
dwelt  upon  topics  connected  with  the  rec- 
tory and  its  inhabitants,  mourned  over  the 
death  of  Aunt  Rachel,  and  left  but  little 
doubt  in  the  mind  of  Mrs.  Stafford  that  I 
was  over  head  and  ears  in  love  with  her 
finend,  Miss  WUmot. 

The  small  French  clock  upon  the  mantel- 
pece  struck  eight,  and,  from  that  moment  I 
was  in  the  greatest  suspense  and  anxiety ; 
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half  an  hour  elapsed,  still  no  tidings  of  the 
expected  visitors ;  at  nine  a  carriage  drove 
op  to  the  door,  and  hope  began  to  take  the 
place  of  despondency,  when  my  fondest 
wishes  were  again  doomed  to  meet  with 
disappointment  by  the  entrance  of  the  waiter 
with  a  note  that  had  just  been  left  with  Miss 
Stafford's  compliments.  After  lingering  on 
in  a  distracted  mood  for  nearly  half  an  hour, 
I  took  my  leave,  and  walked  tOA\'ards  Wig- 
more-street,  but  no  light  was  to  be  seen  in 
the  hall  or  apartments  engaged  by  my 
friends. 

Whilst  watching  the  door,  the  maid-of-all 
work  came  up  the  area-steps  to  secure  the 
lock,  and  I  took  advantage  of  her  well-timed 
presence  to  slip  half-a-crown  into  her  hand, 
and  make  enquiries  after  her  "  lodgers." 
*'  The  doctor  has  writ  to  say  he  wont  be  up 
till  Monday  or  Tuesday.  My  missis  is  in 
such  a  state,  she  had  prepared  a  beautiful 
supper    which   will  be   spoilt."      **  Jane,*" 
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cried  a  voice  from  the  kitchen  staircase, 
^'  lock  up  the  area  and  the  house,  it's  getting 
on  for  ten." 

Upon  hearing  this,  I  made  the  best  of  my 
way  home,  desponding  and  sick  at  heart  with 
the  vexations  of  the  last  few  hours ;  and  here 
I  must  explain  to  my  fair  readers,  who  may 
think  the  feeling  I  entertained  upon  this  day 
inconsistent  with  the  levity  I  had  evinced 
upon  many  other  occasions,  that  I  am  com- 
pelled by  the  circumstance  of  having  to 
bring  this  personal  memoir  within  a  narrow 
compass,  to  condense  as  far  as  lies  in  my 
power  all  that  does  not  partake  of  stirring 
incidents,  and  to  touch  lightly  upon  the 
romantic  devotedness  I  felt  for  my  beloved 
Mary.  "  But,"  as  Byron  writes,  "  this  is 
not  my  theme,  and  I  return  to  that  which  is 
immediate." 

The  morning  arrived  upon  which  I  was 
to  leave  London,  to  join  the  army  abroad, 
and,  after  passing  a  sleepless  night  arose  be- 

VOL.  in.  H 
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fore  daybreak,  and  at  five  o'clock  found  my- 
self at  the  Golden  Cross,  Charing  Cross. 
As  I  was  uncertain  whether  I  should  em* 
bark  at  Dover  or  Deal,  I  booked  my  place 
to  Canterbury,  from  whence  I  could  diverge 
to  either  of  these  ports,  and  to  which  town, 
I  had  requested  a  letter  might  be  addressed 
to  me  from  a  naval  friend  then  holding  a 
situation  in  the  Cinque  Ports,  informing  me 
of  the  hours  and  days  that  any  packet  or 
transport  would  sail  for  Ostend. 

Upon  driving  up  to  the  Rose  Inn,  Can- 
terbury, I  found  my  trusty  servant,  John 
Ready,  waiting  at  the  door ;  my  horses  had 
arrived  safely,  and  he  was  the  bearer  of  two 
letters,  one  from  Horace  Beaufort,  telling 
me  that  the  regiment  had  that  morning 
marched  into  the  barracks,  and  that  early 
the  next  day  they  were  to  proceed  to  Rams- 
gate  to  embark  for  Ostend ;  it  concluded 
with  a  hope  that  I  would  join  my  brother 
officers  at  dinner  at   the   Fountain.     The 
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other  letter  was  from  my  naval  friend,  who 
strongly  recommended  me  to  the  same  port, 
as  Deal  and  Dover  were  inundated  with 
troops.  I  need  scarcely  inform  ray  readers 
tliat  I  at  once  decided  upon  following  the 
advice  I  had  received  ;  but,  whether  I  was 
influenced  by  zeal  to  the  service,  or  by  a 
hope  of  again  meeting  my  inamorata,  must 
be  left  to  the  imagination  of  the  speculative. 
As  I  had  prepared  myself  with  an  order 
from  the  authorities  at  the  Horse  Guards  for 
a  passage  to  Ostend,  I  felt  no  inconvenience 
could  arise  by  changing  my  port  of  embark- 
ation. 

Having  secured  a  bed  at  the  Fountain,  I 
strolled  to  the  barracks,  where  I  was  most 
warmly  welcomed  by  my  brother  officers ; 
the  evening  passed  off  agreeably,  and  at 
seven  o'clock  the  following  morning,  I  was 
riding  by  the  side  of  the  colonel  at  the  head 
of  the  regiment,  en  route  to  Ramsgate.  We 
baited  at  Minster  for  a  few  hours,  during 

h2 
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which  time,  I  decked  myself  out  in  my 
smartest  undress  staff-uniform,  and  at  two 
o'clock  we  marched  into  Kamsgate.  The 
day  was  clear,  bright,  and  glorious,  the  son 
slionc  proudly  in  its  fullest  splendour,  and 
a  gi-eat  concourse  of  people,  attracted  by 
the  sound  of  our  trumpets  playing  a  well- 
kno^vn  melody  of  those  days,  assembled 
near  the  pier,  where  the  lashiouahle  worid 
of  this  popular  sea-bathing  place  had  a^ 
ready  congregated   to  listen   to    the  toini 
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Ocean,  one  of  the  vessels  appropriated  to 
convey  my  corps  abroad.  "  We  shall  drop 
down  with  the  ebb  in  one  hour  from  this 
time,"  said  the  captain.  Fortunately  for 
me,  the  agent  had  some  business  to  transact 
on  shore;  so,  making  an  appointment  to 
meet  him  on  the  pier  in  five-and-forty  mi- 
nutes,  I  made  the  best  of  my  way  to  the 
post-office,  to  ascertain  the  address  of  the 
doctor. 

"  It  is  the  last  of  a  row  of  villas  on  the 
road  to  St.  Lawrence,"  said  the  sorter  of 
letters ;  "  any  one  will  show  you  Mrs.  At- 
kinson's house ;  it  is  about  half  a  mile  from 
the  town."  Thanking  my  informant  for  his 
intelligence,  I  made  the  best  of  my  way  to 
the  point  to  which  I  had  been  directed,  and 
soon  found  myself  at  the  entrance  of  a  small 
suburban  dwelling.  "  Is  Doctor  Wilmot  at 
home?"  I  exclaimed,  to  a  tidy-looking  coun- 
try girl  who  opened  the  garden-gate,  and 
who  started  back  at  seeing  so  smart  a  "  h'of- 
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ficer,"  as  she  termed  it,  curling  his  incipieiit 
moustache,  and  clattering  his  sword  and 
spurs  against  the  curbstone  that  aepanted 
the  shingled  footpath  from  the  main  road. 
"  The  Doctor  ia  at  home,  but  very  bad  with 
the  gout,"  continued  the  Kentish  lass;  bat 
if  you  will  give  me  your  name,  sir,  I  will 
take  it  in."  Before  this,  however,  could  W 
accomplished,  the  worthy  pastor,  who  had 
caught  a  view  of  me  from  his  window,  had 
sent  his  butler  (one  of  my  old  recton,- 
friends)  to  beg  I  would  walk  in. 
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painful  situation  than  the  one  in  which  I  was 
placed  ?  To  take  an  abrupt  leave  of  my  old 
acquaintance  was  impossible ;  the  thought 
of  missing  so  favourable  an  opportunity  of 
again  seeing  my  beloved  one  was  madness. 
**  You  must  take  a  glass  of  wine  and  a  bis- 
cuit," said  my  host ;  and  then  he  commenced 
a  thousand  enquiries  about  my  past  life  and 
future  prospects,  unconscious  that  every 
moment  seemed  like  an  age  to  his  impatient 
listener.  At  last,  summoning  up  resolution, 
I  rose  to  take  my  leave.  '^  Heaven  bless 
you,  my  brave  boy,"  said  the  Doctor ; 
may  you  be  spared  to  your  family  and 
friends : "  then,  brushing  away  the  tears 
that  gushed  from  his  eyes,  he  continued, 
**  Mary  will  be  quite  disappointed  at  not 
seeing  you;"  a  paroxysm  of  pain  put  an 
end  to  this  conversation,  and  I  quitted 
the  room;  but  another  trial  of  patience 
awaited  me,  for  my  old  rectory  friends,  the 
butler  and  housekeeper,  waylaid  me  in  the 
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posBO^  to  incmdate  me  with  kind  wishes. 

•^  I  have  pot  a  few  nice  gingerbread  nuts  in 
a  paper  bag.*^  said  ilrs^  Powell ;  ^*^  you  will 
find  them,  verv  o?xhL  PoIIt  Brown — vou 
remember  her  at  Newburv — made  them. 
And  to  be  sure,  only  ti>  think  Master  Percy 
grown  to  be  so  fine  an  officer  T* 

"^  A  thousatti  thanksw*'  I  exclaimed,  ^  but 
I  fear  I  must  be  off:  it  now  only  wants 
twenty  minutes  of  the  time  I  >vas  to  be  at 
the  pier.'*  Sx  pressinir  the  old  Lidy's  hand 
warmly.  I  placed  her  humble  offering  in  my 
sabretache,  and  slipping  half  a  guinea  into 
the  palm  ot'  the  butler,  I  ran  off  as  fast  as  I 
ct>ul<L  and  in  mv  haste  almost  fell  over  a 
superannuated-l<»king  gardener,  who  was 
weedincr  a  orravel  walk  in  the  diminutive 
patch  of  ground  called  the  lawn,  and  nearly 
entangled  my  spur  in  the  neat  calico  dress 
of  his  grand-daughter,  the  servant-maid, 
who  remained  in  a  state  of  amazement  at  so 
strange  an  apparition,  as  that  of  a  smart 
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dragoon,  in  the  secluded    villa  in   which 
she  had  been  bom  and  bred  up. 

To  gain  the  pier  and  exchange  even  one 
word  with  Mary  Wilmot,  was  now  my  ob- 
ject, and  I  hastened  to  fulfil  it;  but  here 
again  was  I  doomed  to  be  disappointed,  for 
upon  approaching  the  jetty  the  voice  of  the 
lieutenant  attracted  my  attention.  "  You 
are  just  in  time,  sir,"  he  exclaimed,  "  the 
ebb  has  made."  I  hurried  on,  we  reached 
the  gang-way  at  the  moment  the  pilot  gave 
the  order  to  cast  off  the  moorings.  In  a 
second  we  were  on  deck,  the  blue  peter  was 
hauled  down,  and  we  were  under  weigh. 
The  wind  blew  in  heavy  squalls  from  the 
northward,  and  as  we  cleared  the  roadstead 
and  opened  on  the  German  ocean,  our 
heavy  craft  began  to  feel  the  effects  of  a 
hoUow,  chopping  sea ;  for  some  moments,  I 
leant  over  the  taffrail,  watching  the  land 
to  which  T  was  bidding  adieu  perhaps  for 

ever. 
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the  world  more  dreadful  than  another^  it  is 
a  crowded  transport ;  and  the  misery  is  in- 
creased a  hundredfold  when  quadrupeds  are 
mingled  together  with  bipeds.  The  horses 
were  all  strapped  tightly  up  in  the  hold,  to 
prevent  their  lying  down;  the  men  were 
huddled  together  on  the  spar  deck  and 
booms;  the  women  and  children  gathered 
together  upon  the  forecastle :  but  here  we 
must  drop  a  veil  over  the  scene,  leaving  it 
to  the  imagination  of  our  readers  to  till  up 
all  the  horrors  of  this  floating  hospital,  this 
wooden-walled  infirmary  :  human  beings 
prostrate  under  that  most  distressing  of  all 
maladies — sea  sickness  ;  horses  suffering 
torment  from  their  cramped  and  "  cribbed" 
position;  the  hideous  screams  of  the  poor 
dumb  brutes  agonized  the  feelings,  and  was 
enough  to  stun  the  strongest  aural  faculties; 
while  the  unsavoury  odours  proceeding  from 
bilge  water,  litter,  fresh  paint  and  tar,  were 
anything    but    agreeable  to   the    olfactory 


t^Mm 


PERCY    HAMILTON.  157 

organs.  Happily,  towards  night  the  wind 
chopped  round  to  the  westward,  and,  after  a 
passage  of  two-and-twenty  hours  we  made 
Ostend. 

No  sooner  had  we  landed  than  I  fell  in 
with  a  staff-officer,  whom  I  had  known  in 
the  south  of  France,  and  who  was  about  to 
join  the  Duke  of  Wellington  at  head-quarters. 
We  agreed  to  post  the  journey  together ; 
and,  after  seeing  my  horses  and  baggage 
safely  landed,  I  took  leave  of  my  brother 
officers,  and  started  with  Major  Penrose,  in 
a  hired  caleche,  for  Brussels,  which,  owing 
to  the  delays  at  the  post  houses,  we  did  not 
reach  until  the  following  day  at  one  o'clock. 
It  was  a  lovely  morning  in  May,  and  as  we 
drove  up  to  the  Hotel  Belle-vue,  in  the 
Place  Koyale,  the  scene  that  presented  it- 
self was  one  of  the  most  animated  gaiety. 

There  might  be  seen  officers  and  soldiers 
of  the  allied  army — English,  Hanoverians, 
Belgian,   and    Dutch:  here   the   beauteous 
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Flora  was  placing  in  the  button-hole  of 
a  young  dragoon  a  small  bouquet  of  the 
most  choicely  assorted  flowers;  there  a 
Belgian  grisette  was  listening  to  the  high- 
flown  compliments  of  a  smart  Hanove- 
rian hussar,  who,  curling  his  moustache, 
swore  eternal  constancy ;  there  a  vender  of 
orgeat  and  lemonade  was  dispensing  the 
grateful  beverage  to  some  black  Bnins- 
wickers,  just  ofi^  an  escort  duty;  there  a 
Serjeant  of  the  Guards,  with  his  wife  decked 
in  her  homely  English  attire,  attracted  the 
attention  of  the  passers  by,  as  they  in- 
veighed against  the  taste  of  our  islanders; 
here  a  stalwart  corporal  of  the  42nd  High- 
landers, **  kilted  to  the  knee,"  caused  the 
lookers-on  to  shrug  up  their  shoulders  at  the 
barbarity  of  the  costume ;  there  a  Bavarian 
broom-girl  was  screeching  forth,  at  the  top 
of  her  cracked  voice,  one  of  her  native  ditties, 
to  the  delight  of  a  party  of  the  waggon  train 
— while  a  Dutch  youth,  with  his  squeaking 
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hurdy-gurdy  and  white  mice,  was  called  ^^  a 
broth  of  a  boy"  by  a  Fermanagh  man, 
serving  in  the  27th,  or  Inniskilling,  regiment 
of  the  line.  Occasionally,  a  mounted -orderly 
rode  through  the  crowd,  the  bearer  of  a  des- 
patch to  the  Commander-in-Chief,  or  a  staff- 
officer  passed  in  haste  upon  some  military 
mission  ;  while  the  whole  scene  was  en- 
livened by  the  sound  of  ^^  the  shrill  trump, 
the  spirit-stirring  drum,  the  ear-piercing 
fife,"  the  warlike  bag-pipe,  or,  "  the  bugle's 
wild  call"  of  the  numerous  troops  then 
quartered  in  the  town. 

^  We  had  better  leave  the  carriage  here," 
said  Major  Penrose,  ^'  and  walk  to  Fitzroy 
Somerset's  office." 

"  Agreed,"  I  responded ;  and  taking  my 
companion's  arm,  we  wended  our  way  to- 
wards the  head-quarters  of  the  Duke  of 
Wellington.  We  had  not  proceeded  many 
yards  before  we  heard  a  violent  shouting 
from  the  keepers  within  the  park,  the  guard 


160  PEBCT   HAIULTOH. 

o{  pompiers  was  turned  out,  and  in  a  second 
the  whole  body  was  in  a  chase  of  some 
delinquent,  who,  setting  all  laws  at  defiance, 
was  gallopping  across  the  enclosed  ground; 
despite,  however,  of  the  numbers  of  his  pur- 
suers, the  horseman,  after  giving  them  a 
sharp  burst,  turned  short  round,  and  charg- 
ing the  fence,  cleared  it  into  the  street. 
Once  there,  the  pursuit  was  given  over,  and 
as  we  were  wondering  who  the  hero  of  this 
chase  could  be,  the  youth  approached  us — 
**  What  Percy ! "  he  exclaimed,  "  I  am  de 
lighted  to  see  you. 

*'  And  Abelard,  how  well  he  looks/'  I 
responded,  shaking  his  rider  warmly  by  the 
hand ;  "  but  I  thought,  He}^lirop,  you  were 
at  Enghien." 

"  I  am,  or  ought  to  be  there,"  he  contin- 
ued; "  but  the  General  rode  in  tliis  morning, 
to  dine  with  the  Duke  ;  I  was  to  meet  him 
here  at  two  o'clock,  and,  having  given  my 
horse  a  gallop  on  the  ramparts,  I  thought 
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I  should  save  time  by  cutting  across  the 
park — ^those  rascally  fellows,  at  one  time, 
nearly  headed  me — ^but  silence,  here's  the 
Chef;  don't  say  a  word  of  my  lark."  At 
this  moment  a  remarkably  good-looking 
man,  under  the  middle  age,  in  an  undress 
staff-officer's  uniform,  and  attended  by  a 
young  Guardsman,  rode  up,  and  my  compan- 
ion, touching  his  foragecap,  introduced  me  to 
my  father's  old  friend  as  his  newly-appointed 
extra  aide-de-camp.  There  was  a  suavity 
of  manner,  and  a  kindness  of  expression  in 

General that  at  once  put  me  at  my 

ease,  and  after  saying  how  happy  he  was  to 
see  me,  told  me  that  I  could  remain  in 
Brussels  that  night,  and  that  he  hoped 
upon  the  following  day,  I  would  accompany 
him  back  to  Enghien  to  dinner. 

After  reporting  myself  to  the  Adjutant- 
General,  and  writing  my  name  down  at  the 
Commander-in-Chiefs,  I  returned  to  the  hotel, 
where  I  secured  a  bed,  and  then  saUied  forth 
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to  "  lionize"  the  town.  I  was  shortly  joined 
by  Major  Penrose,  who  in  the  course  of  our 
walk  introduced  me  to  many  distinguished 
officers,  whose  acquaintance  he  had  formed 
during  the  Peninsula  campaign.  We  called 
upon  the  Prince  of  Orange,  and  were 
most  graciously  received.  Upon  my 
return  home,  I  found  a  note  and  a  card  upon 
my  table;  the  former  was  firom  my  old 
friend  Colin  Campbell,  telling  me  the  Duke 
would  be  happy  to  see  me  at  dinner  that 
day ;  and  the  letter  was  couched  in  the 
following  terms : — 

''  Le  Due  de  Wellington  prie  Lieutenant 
Percy  Hamilton  de  lui  faire  Thonneur  de 
venir  passer  la  soiree  cliez  lui,  Lundi  pro- 
chaine,  29,  Mai,  1815,  a  9  heures." 

To  both  of  these  invitations  I  replied  in 
the  affirmative,  and,  upon  the  follow  ing  day, 
1  accompanied  the  General  and  my  brother 
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aide-de-camp  to  our  quarters,  Eughien; 
which  was  an  ancient  possession  of  the 
houses  of  Luxemburg  and  Bourbon,  and  had 
been  sold  by  Henri  IV.,  of  France,  in  1607, 
to  the  Due  d'Arembcrg.  The  chateau  was 
destroyed  at  the  French  revolution,  but 
the  park  and  gardens  remained  unimpaired : 
they  served  as  a  model  for  the  celebrated 
Jardms  des  Versailles,  and  were  laid  out 
in  the  same  formal  style,  with  terraces, 
temples,  statues,  canals,  and  fountains. 
Seven  avenues  of  the  finest  horse-chesnuts 
and  beech  diverge  from  a  summer  house  in 
the  park,  and  a  large  sheet  of  water  sur- 
rounded by  a  finely-grown  wood  added 
greatly  to  the  picturesque  beauty  of  the 
scenery.  Cavalry  and  infantry  reviews  in 
the  suiTounding  quarters,  private  races, 
pigeon-shooting,  duck-hunting,  and  cricket- 
matches,  in  our  own,  were  the  order  of  the 
day,  with  occasional  visits  to  Brussels  and 
the  different  cantonments  in  the  neighbour- 
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drawn  and  difficult  scene  of  the  breaking 
up  from  Brussels  before  the  great  battle." 
To  resume  my  narrative — in  the  course  of 
the  day,  the  following  memorandum  was 
issued  from  the  office  of  the  Deputy  Quar- 
ter-Master-General : — 

"movements  of  the  army. 

Bruxelles,  June  15th,  1815. 
"The  1st  Division  of  Infantry  to  collect 
this  night  at  Ath,  and  to  be  in  readiness  to 
move  at  a  moment's  notice." 

No  sooner  was  this  order  known  at 
Enghien,  than  the  General,  Heythrop,  and 
myself,  gave  directions  to  our  respective 
servants  to  pack  and  have  the  baggage 
ready ;  we  then  equipped  ourselves  for  the 
field,  and  after  making  every  preparation 
rode  into  Brussels,  to  attend  the  ball,  which 
has  since  become  a  matter  of  history.  At 
10  o'clock  p.m.  the  following  "after  order," 
vas  forwarded  to  the  General — 
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"movements  op  the  abmt. 

*'  The  Ist  Division  to  move  from  Enghien 

upon  Braine  le  Comte. 

«  «  «  «  • 

•  «  «  «  « 

"  The  above  movements  to  take  place 
with  as  little  delay  as  possible. 

(Signed)  Wellington." 

It  was  the  Duke's  wish  that  all  the  prin- 
cipal officers  should  attend  the  ball,  to 
prevent  the  panic  which  he  justly  antici- 
pated would  arise  from  their  absence.  At 
an  early  hour  the  residence  of  the  Duchess 
was  thronged  with  guests. 


"And  Bolgian*B  capital  had  gathered  then 
Her  Beauty  and  her  Chivalry,  and  bright 

The  lainpR  shone  o*er  fair  women  and  brave  men  ; 
A  thousand  hearts  beat  happily/* 


But  I  must  refer  my  readers  to  the  stanzas 
which  follow  the  above  quoted  lines,  and 
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proceed  to  say  that  at  a  little  after  eleven 
o'clock,  the  €reneral  and  his  personal  staff, 
took  leave  of  our  hostess  and  host,  and, 
having  changed  our  dress,  mounted  our 
horses,  and  rode  off  to  join  our  division. 

I  pass  over  the  hurried  march — the  order 
reached  Enghien  at  three  o'clock  on  the 
morning  of  the  16th,  and  we  immediately 
proceeded  to  Braine  le  Comte,  late  the  head- 
quarters of  the  Prince  of  Orange;  upon 
reaching  Nivelles  we  halted,  lit  our  fires, 
and  prepared  to  cook  our  rations,  when  the 
noise  of  artillery  told  us  we  had  not  too 
much  time  to  spare  for  dinner;  a  few 
minutes  afterwards  one  of  the  Duke's  aides- 
de-camp  rode  up,  and  ordered  us  to  march 
to  Quatre  Bras  without  loss  of  time.  This 
was  speedily,  nay  cheerfully,  obeyed;  and 
the  gallant  division  reached  its  destination, 
after  a  march  of  twenty-seven  miles,  in 
fifteen  hours. 

The  contest  had  begun  by  a  sharp  attack 
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of  tbe  French  in&ntry  upon  the  Belgian 
sh^ryisbooters  in  the  Bois  de  Bossa ;  every 
i:*ch  m^as  stubbomly  redsted,  but  at  length 
lire  eDcmy  got  possession  of  the  wood,  and 
kept  it  f^  an  hour  ;  they  were  driven 
fkcn  it  by  the  95th.  No  sooner  had  we 
apprcttched  the  scene  of  action  than  we 
killed,  loaded,  and  fixed  bayonets ;  we  were 
tbrn  immediately  under  fire.  By  occupying 
the  r*::s  de  Bos^su,  Wellington  was  enabled 
:o  k:*ep  cpen  a  communication  with  the 
ri^r.T  irir.g  of  the  Prussians  at  St.  Armando 
i^  sJ>:>  lo  command  a  broad  causeway  by 
which  his  troov«s  could  retire  to  the  rear  in 
the  event  of  their  being  overpowered  by 
numKr:  happily,  such  a  contingency  was 
r*ci  rc^quired.  The  conflict  was  most  severe 
— the  angio-Kelgian  army  lost  4,000  killed 
and  woundc\L  and  the  French  had  two  hun- 
dred more  than  that  number  placed  hors  de 

Our  great  commander  describes  the  action 
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of  Quatre  Bras  in  the  following  terms : — 
"  We  maintained  our  position,  and  com- 
pletely defeated  and  repulsed  all  the  enemy's 
attempts  to  get  possession  of  it.  The  enemy 
repeatedly  attacked  us  \\*ith  a  large  body  of 
infantry  and  cavalry,  supported  by  a  nume- 
rous and  powerful  artillery.  He  made 
several  charges  with  the  cavalry  upon  our 
infantry,  but  all  were  repulsed  in  the  stea- 
diest manner." 

One  event  occurred  which  filled  me  with 
the  most  intense  pain  and  sorrow:  it  was 
the  death  of  poor  Heythrop,  who  was  shot 
by  a  French  dragoon,  while  conveying  an 
order  from  the  General,  and  in  the  act  of 
leaping  a  small  ditch.  Among  those  who 
fell  in  the  field  of  glory,  there  never  was  a 
more  gallant  spirit  than  that  of  my  old  Don- 
nington  companion,  my  brother  aide-de- 
camp, and  friend.  We  gave  him  a  soldier's 
funeral  after  nightfall ;  he  was  borne  by  his 
sorrowing  comrades  to  his  hastily-constructed 
VOL.  in.  I 
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unhallowed  resting  place  under  the  green- 
sward, in  the  wood  near  where  he  fell.  Ko 
sculptured  am,  no  marble  tablet  recorded 
his  valorous  deed :  a  cross  rudely  traced  by 
a  fiiendly  bayonet,  on  the  trunk  of  an  old 
elm-tree,  alone  marked  the  spot  where  his 
honoured  remains  were  interred.  Tt  was  a 
sad,  mournful,  heart-breaking  sight  to  wit- 
ness one,  "  whose  course  scarce  yet  began,'' 
so  prematurely  consigned  to  the  dark  and 
silent  grave. 

The  battle  of  Waterloo  has  been  ao  often 
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irorth  by  name,  presented  me  with  an  Ovid, 
as  a  small  token  of  gratitude  for  my  having 
taken  his  part  against  some  big  bully  at 
^  Mother  Pack's."  He  had  been  appointed 
to  an  ensigncy  in  a  regiment  of  the  line, 
and  we  had  renewed  our  friendship  at  Brus- 
sels, anticipating  much  pleasure  when,  at 
the  termination  of  the  campaign,  we  should 
march  triumphantly  into  Paris. 

Alas !  these  fond  hopes  were  not  doomed 
to  be  realized,  for  just  after  the  last  attack 
which  decided  the  fate  of  the  day,  I  was 
sent  with  an  order  to  the  right  of  the  line ; 
scarcely  had  I  proceeded  twenty  yards  upon 
my  return,  before  my  attention  was  attracted 
to  the  body  of  a  youth,  which  lay  extended 
upon  the  ground;  the  numbers  of  killed 
and  wounded  around  it  proved  that  upon 
that  spot  the  struggle  had  been  deadly.  I 
looked,  and  in  the  lifeless  corpse  recognised 
that  of  Charles  Wentworth.  A  ball  had 
entered  his  forehead;   the  smile    was  still 
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the  buttle ;  it 
mm  ir  anoc  iH^iackaK'  interest  :  the 

bimTe  icen  had 

left  Tnaimwi  and 

fidd,  the  prey  of 

tke  \om  fcmmntry  and 

was  sofficieLt 

fttigue,  how. 

jooK  SVC  %ener  of  ererj  other  feeling, 

sniL  vri  x  x?xr^:Ll  liean   I  threw  myself 

izi^ni  nj  scrkv  r»7r*c^  thankful  that  amidst 

ioira.  ^sTTOtX!^  I  ^sad  mercifully  been  spared. 

T:  £trT^e»  » a  nKment.     Every  one  has 

ii«ir£  re  lilt  jcory  of  some  blunder-headed 

^^ET^eciSffe  ir-qidring  of  the  Duke  of  Wel- 

Zzirrjc    wipccher  it  was  true  that  he  had 

S^ei  fliTT^W  at  the  ball  at  Brussels,  and 

iij  Gr»of's  pithy  reply — **  I  never  was  till 

rsov  :  *"  and  if  so  absurd  and  fallacious  a 

Tua^-r^ir  required  any  refutation,  it  would  be 

fcyjnd  in  the  following  extract  of  a  letter 

from  the  great  man  to  Earl  Bathurst,  dated 

Waterloo,  June  19th: — 
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^*  Bonaparte  having  collected  the  Ist,  2nd, 
8rd,  4th,  and  6th  corps  of  the  French  army 
and  the  Imperial  Guards,  and  nearly  all  the 
cavalry  on  the  Sambro,  advanced  on  the  15th, 
and  attacked  the  Prussian  posts  at  Thuin 
and  Lobbes  on  the  Sambre,  at  daylight  in 
the  morning.  I  did  not  know  of  these 
events  till  in  the  evening  of  the  15  th,  and 
I  immediately  ordered  the  troops  to  prepare 
to  march." 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  disposition  made 
by  Wellington  of  his  forces.  Fearful  too 
that  a  panic  would  be  created  among  the 
English  then  resident  at  Brussels,  he,  as  it 
has  already  been  stated,  urged  his  principal 
officers  to  attend  the  ball  on  the  15  th ;  and, 
even  on  the  morning  of  the  great  battle,  the 
soldier  did  not  forget  his  duty  as  a  citizen 
to  his  countrymen,  as  may  be  gleaned  from 
the  following  letter,  written  to  Sir  Charles 
Stuart,  dated  Waterloo,  June  18,  3  a.m. — 


176  PKBCT  HAMXLTLnr. 

"^Mt  Dear  Sttabt^ — Pray  keep  the 
English  quiet,  if  yoa  can.  Let  them  all 
pr^)are  to  more,  bat  neither  be  in  a  hurry 
or  a  firight^  as  all  will  yet  turn  out  weU. 

"  Wellingtoh. 

^  The  poet  horses  are  embargoed  in  my 
name — I  conclude  to  prevent  people  fix)m 
nmning  airay  with  them  ;  but  give  the  man 
orders  to  allow  anvbodv  to  have  them  who 

SToes  with  an  order  from  vou.'' 

Acting  up  to  this  ad\'ice.  Sir  Charles  did 
his  best  to  allav  the  fears  of  the  timid,  and 
so  tkr  sacceeded  that  few  actually  quitted 
the  town  ;  some,  however,  barricaded  them- 
selves in  their  houses,  while  an  Irish  ladv 
of  rank  was  heard  to  exclaim,  in  the  richest 
brogue, — ^^  Siuv  now,  the  Frinch  are  at  the 
gates,  and  all  my  clane  linen  is  at  the  wash/' 
We  must,  however,  refer  our  readers  to 
"  Vanitv  Fair,"  in  which  Thackerav  drives  a 
most  graphic  account  of  I'russels,  bcfon*, 
during,  and  after  the  battle. 
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To  return  to  my  own  adventures.  The 
pursuit  of  a  military  foe  by  a  conquering 
army,  although  infinitely  more  agreeable 
than  if  it  were  reversed,  is  still  attended 
with  much  risk  and  danger,  especially  when 
marching  through  an  enemy's  country ;  but 
nothing  occurred  to  impede  our  progress 
until  we  found  ourselves,  upon  the  26  th  of 
June,  before  the  walls  of  that  hitherto  invin- 
cible stronghold,  Peronne  la  Pucelle.  Here 
we  anticipated  a  most  formidable  resistance, 
thinking  that  the  defenders  would  rather  die 
at  their  posts  than  yield  the  virgin  reputa- 
tion of  their  maiden  fortress ;  happily  the 
result  was  different,  for  in  the  afternoon  our 
troops  (the  1st  Brigade  of  British  Guards) 
took  the  horn  work  which  covers  the  suburbs 
ou  the  left  of  the  Somme  by  storm,  and 
the  garrison  inmiediately  surrendered,  on 
the  condition  that  they  should  lay  down 
their  arms  and  be  allowed  to  return  to  their 
homes.     Our  loss  was  trifling ;  and  the  good 
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taaiaez  of  die  men  dmin^  tlie  ciiptiire»and 
n&KqwQdr  fioFiii^  ilie  occapation  of  the 
zamiL.  nsceiTed  die  approlntioii  of  the  G»n« 
nander-iEMriiief.  who  in  a  despntch  dated 
t>pTiELe.  Jmie  S^ch.  after  descrilMng  the  aa- 
»tth.  adck — ^~  The  troops  npcm  this  occasion 
belaTed  reffiarkablr  weD.** 

We  n*>w  cootinaed  our  march  towards 
Fkrt^  withoat  any  farther  impediment. 
CambriT,  a  o?:i>iierabIe  town  and  torrress, 
had  he^n  naked  by  Colville's  division,  with 
a  trirting  kxsi>  lo  our  arms  of  eight  killed 
and  twenrv-nine  wounded,  two  davs  before 
the  eaptun?  of  Peronne:  and  it  was  now 
maziifest  that  no  retastance  would  be  offered 
until  we  approached  the  outskirts  of  the 
metropolis  of  La  belle  France,  the  scene  of 
a  conflict  some  sixteen  months  previous  to 
the  first  restoration  of  Louis  XVIIL 

But  albeit  we  met  no  enemv  to  molest  us 
on  our  route,  we  witnessed  scenes  of  deadly 
havoc  and  devastation  which  made  us  feel 
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acutely  for  the  sufferings  of  the  hapless 
rural  population,  the  unsophisticated  culti- 
vators of  the  soiL  In  many  a  direction,  vil- 
lages and  hamlets  were  depopulated,  fertile 
&rms  laid  waste  ;  the  former  occupants  had 
abandoned  their  happy  rustic  homes  at  the 
approach  of  the  Prussian  troops,  who,  still 
smarting  under  their  defeat  at  Jena,  and 
remembering  the  treatment  of  their  country- 
men by  Napoleon's  army,  wreaked  their 
vengeance  upon  the  unoffending  inhabitants 
by  deeds  of  licentious  wickedness,  lawless 
passion,  incendiarism,  and  unprovoked  re- 
venge. Let  us  hope  that  the  miscreants  I 
allude  to  were  exceptions  to  the  general 
rule,  and  that  the  body  of  brave  soldiers 
who  had  fought  under  their  gallant  veteran 
chief^  Blucher,  did  not  sully  their  fair  fame 
or  tarnish  their  well-earned  laurels  by  deeds 
of  spoil  and  villany. 

I   well   remember   an    adventure   which 
occurred  to  me  during  our  march  to  Paris. 
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An  officer  of  one  ci  the  Scotch  regi- 
miarts  who  had  been  wounded  at  Water- 
Loo^  and  who^  nnaUe  to  moont  a  horse,  was 
proci^eding  by  slow  stages  in  a  buggy  to 
join  his  regnnent,  came  to  us  as  we  took 
up  oar  qu;u-ters  tor  the  night,  in  a  village 
the  name  of  which  1  now  forget.  After  an 
early  dinn^,  we  proceeded  to  a  neighbour- 
ing cantonment^  to  pay  a  visit  to  a  mutual 
frieai,  ani  up<:>n  our  return  after  dark,  the 
>prm^  of  the  vehicle  gave  way.  After  many 
fatile  attempts  to  repair  it,  we  took  the 
horse  out  of  the  shafts,  and,  placing  the 
buggy  in  a  retired  place  out  of  the  road,  my 
fiiend  mounted  the  animaL  and  I  accom- 
panied  him  on  foot,  in  the  hopes  of  finding 
some  firiendlv  cottaorer  to  assist  us  in  our 
distress* 

After  walking  for  a  considerable  time,  we 
caught  sight  of  a  watch  fire,  and,  upon  ap- 
proaching it  found  ourselves  within  the 
challenore  of  a   Prussian   sentinel — "  Wer 
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da ! "  exclaimed  the  soldier.  A  few  words 
of  German  which  I  had  picked  up  from  my 
old  military  drawing-master  at  Donnington 
enabled  me  to  reply — "  Englishe  ofiizieren." 
The  Serjeant  then  came  forward,  saluted  us, 
and  in  language  which  we  could  not  under- 
stand, showed  us  by  his  manner  that  his 
services  were  at  our  orders.  We  tried  to 
explain  that  all  we  required  was  a  leathern 
strap,  or  piece  of  strong  cord,  which  he  evi- 
dently interpreted  to  a  wish  upon  our  parts 
to  plunder ;  so,  calling  for  a  file  of  men,  he 
made  us  a  respectful  sign  to  follow,  and  we 
entered  the  small  village,  then  occupied  by 
a  detachment  of  infantry  to  which  he  be- 
longed. 

The  greater  portion  of  the  inhabitants 
had  fled,  leaving  here  and  there  some  elderly 
couple,  or  some  brave  youths  and  maidens, 
who,  despite  of  the  danger  that  surrounded 
them,  could  not  bring  themselves  to  desert 
their  helpless  parents  in  the  hour  of  danger. 
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The  doors  of  the  principal  houses  were  open, 
and  the  disordered  state  of  their  fumitim 
and  e£fects  showed  that  the  work  of  plunder 
had  taken  place.  Following  our  gtiide,  we 
entered  the  diflFerent  tenements,  but  sought 
in  vain  for  the  objects  we  required;  bolts, 
bars,  and  locks  flew  before  the  heavy  strokes 
of  the  butt  end  of  the  muskets  of  the  file  of 
men  who  accompanied  us,  but  nothing  that 
could  be  available  was  forthcoming. 

At  last  a  brilliant  idea  seemed  to  enter 
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ing  im|dement8,  straw  and  fodder  for  cattle. 
While  pointiiig  out  in  dumb  show  to  the 
Serjeant  that  a  few  leather  straps  were  all 
we  were  in  search  of,  his  quick  ears  were 
struck  with  the  sound  of  breathing;  in  a 
second  he  drew  his  sword,  rushed  forward, 
and  pulling  aside  a  large  tarpauling  waggon 
covering  which  had  been  placed  across 
the  entrance,  disclosed  to  our  view  a 
scene  which  haunts  me  to  the  present  mo- 
ment. 

By  the  side  of  a  rude  pallet,  covered  over 
with  a  coarse  blanket,  sat  two  aged  peasants, 
watching  with  the  most  intense  anxiety  a 
youth  whose  face  was  scarcely  discernible, 
but  whose  short  respirations  showed  both 
mental  and  bodily  pain.  A  young  girl,  the 
perfection  of  rural  beauty,  was  in  the  act  of 
bathing  the  sufferer's  temples  with  some  re- 
freshing lotion,  when  the  noise  of  our  for- 
cible entry  called  her  attention  to  the  in- 
truders :  "  II  est  mort !  il  est  mort !"  cried 


•ae  -pzxr  sTiBsrsr^;.  duvywing  herself  across 
'flit  icirr.  drrcccnr  ber  handkerchief  over 
'Uii:  iast  j£  mt  c^jftci  ij£  her  s^ilicitude,  and 
njirsariiir  3CCBr  w^ords  lo  the  apjiarently  in- 
i.T  in. '!■"«-  ci:cT«5»c.  I  appixjached  the  beJ, 
v:r*n  iiii  ia&»  ^.f  all  the  m  jumers.  those  of 
•Uit  -LT  ^^1  cy  giii's  in  particular,  aeemed  to 
iuriTftkst :  ~  Beinire  of  taking  the  fever,  kind 
sir,"  sfcii  liie  matron;  "•poor  boy,  not  yet 
•nrrfirr — .c*.  zn:z.  f«auvre  Gervais!"  here  the 
-vTvr.iid    cre^Tire   burst    into   a    flood   of 
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t  r:  th  ihe  <lL:ht  srLiDce  I  had  been  able  to 
Tikkt.  1  fsLLoied  that  M:»me  marks  of  blix)il 
iTce^rei  uj^^on  the  pillow,  and,  anxious  to 
s^y  i  few  words  of  consolation  to  Nannette, 
ikS  sie  was  calletL  1  begged  my  friend,  Cap- 
tfidr.  Beauchamp,  under  some  pretext  to  rid 
me  oi  the  Serjeant's  presence ;  but  the  gallant 
non-commissioned  son  of  Mars  seemed  to  have 
suddenlv  fallen  a  victim  to  the  charms  of  this 
rustic  Venus,  for  he  kept  twirling  his  mou- 


PEBCT   HAMILTON.  185 

staches  and  gaadng  at  the  distracted  girl  in 
a  manner  that  could  not  be  mistaken.  For- 
tunately, at  this  moment  his  services  were 
required  at  the  picket ;  so,  thanking  him  as 
well  as  I  could  for  his  trouble,  I  slipped  a 
five-fipanc  piece  into  his  hand.  This  he 
seemed  loath  to  accept;  but,  overcoming 
his  scruples,  he  expressed  his  gratitude. 
The  look  he  gave  Nannette  at  parting  too 
clearly  showed  that  he  would  shortly  renew 
his  visit  to  the  unprotected  girl. 

No  sooner  had  the  Serjeant  departed, 
than  in  a  hurried  manner  I  explained  that 
we  were  English  officers,  that  we  had  met 
with  an  accident,  and  that  we  would  wil- 
lingly pay  for  whatever  we  took  away. 
"  And  if  you  leave  us,"  interrupted  the  in- 
genuous damsel,  "  who  will  protect  us  from 
those  lawless  men  ?"  Here  her  feelings  were 
quite  overcome ;  I  tried  to  soothe  her,  when 
she  continued,  in  the  most  piteous  tone, 
**  What  will  become  of  my  parents,  and  my 
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poor  brother?"  "  Brother !"  1  responded, 
and  the  truth  of  a  suspicion  that  had  entered 
my  mind  was  confirmed.  "  We  have  not  a 
moment  to  lose,"  I  proceeded  ;  **  your  bro- 
ther has  probably  been  wounded  in  the  late 
battle ;  I  witnessed  the  ruse  you  practised 
to  divert  our  attention.  We  can  attach  our 
horse  to  this  cart,  and  escort  you  in  safety 
to  the  village  where  we  are  quartered  " 

I  had  scarcely  finished  my  sentence  be- 
fore Nannette  had  betmn  to  ffet  the  convey- 
ance  ready,  and,  assisted  by  Captain  Beau- 
champ  and  myself,  in  less  time  than  I  take 
to  write  it,  the  pallet,  with  the  still  living 
sufferer  and  the  old  couple,  were  placed  in 
it,  so  completely  covered  over  with  straw 
as  to  escape  observation ;  and  our  rustic 
heroine,  enveloping  herself  in  my  military 
cloak,  crouched  close  to  my  companion  and 
myself.  As  the  cart  was  light,  we  trotted 
through  the  village  without  any  interrup- 
tion save  the  occasional  challenge  of  a  sen- 
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try,  and,  reaching  the  spot  where  the  buggy 
had  been  left,  we  strapped  together  the 
broken  spring  with  the  harness  we  had 
brought  with  us,  and,  fastening  both  ve- 
hicles together,  before  midnight  reached 
our  quarters  in  safety. 


thaftte  th 


jaj:^  r.  ■•»  lor  • 


-r.:3a:3  of  lit*  Hr-amrr  rerrr-dec  in  the  btft  chipter— 
1:II;3—  r  •'niTfntifii — Termimtinr  of  the  Ww — The 
«•*  aaL-  n.  inf  Los  6*  Ii"iui'»£Tif — Thiis — French  cookerr 
jz.:  T^rnT*— T,r. 71^  Tki-ei — EiurlisI  bcxers — Cambrav  — 


2*  J      i.-. 


"^TL  r-^^  oi.  :T'i:si>niLir  of  cJd  Pierre  and 

~i.2*^r  »T  r»zrri.rii.  iLrir  son  Gen'ais,  anil  his 

•r-^-^LTir*^  jcsrer  NiiiiD-rTra  e>corTeil  bv  Beau- 

:;i-:i.:  ltji  nvseiL  reacbL-d  in  saft-tv  the  vil- 

r^:  v-;iji.^  vt-  were  Quartered.  The  safFerin<r 

LTi.  hhi  lonie  ids  journey  wonderfully 
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well,  and  no  sooner  did  we  arrive  than  the 
brave  soldier  was  placed  under  the  care  of 
the  hospital  seijeant,  who  had  his  wounds 
properiy  dressed,  and  saw  that  every  atten- 
tion was  *paid  to  his  comforts.  My  billet 
was  at  a  small  inn  called  Le  Croix  d'Or,  the 
landlady  of  which  was  well  acquainted  with 
the  fiimily  of  the  refugies^  and  who  received 
them  with  the  greatest  kindness.  As  the 
rural  blacksmith  declared  that  it  would 
take  at  least  two  days  to  repair  the  broken 
springs,  we  decided  upon  leaving  the  buggy 
behind,  under  the  charge  of  corporal  Mc^ 
AUister,  of  Beauchamp's  regiment,  who  had 
been  disabled  at  Waterloo,  with  orders  to 
join  him  as  speedily  as  possible. 

At  daybreak,  our  men  were  under  arms. 
Pl^,cing  a  small  gratuity  in  the  hands  of  the 
hostess,  for  the  benefit  of  her  new  guests, 
and  taking  leave  of  Nannette,  who  had 
never  sufiered  her  eyes  to  close  during  the 
night,  and  who  had  watched  by  her  brother's 
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rC-jw  with  that  care  and  attention  which 
V  r'-.ir  ^..->Qe  can  sfaev.  I  monnted  my 
T.-  i>«r.  aji'L  having  got  mv  companion  Beau- 
.-i-ATryi  a  seat  in  one  of  those  conveyances 
which,  dts^dte  of  the  geneTal  orders  agsonst 
■-v:ai::p  eiiuipj-ge*."  will  always  be  found 
:.--  t":Il-;'W  an  armv.  we  proceeded  on  our 
ET-irch. 

-V*  we  glossed  the  scene  of  our  previous 
r.ighr's  incident,  the  first  object  that  prc- 
«^nt-rd  itself  was  the  stable  and  out-houses 
the  smoke  still  issued  from  the 


PBBCT    HAMILTON.  191 

rand's  fiunily,  I  accosted  a  party  of  villagers, 
and  informed  them  that  the  father,  mother, 
brother,  and  sister,  were  safely  lodged  under 
the  hospitable  roof  of  Madame  Guichard,  at 
the  Croix  d'Or,  within  a  league  of  their  for- 
mer residence. 

Nothing  occurred  during  the  remainder 
of  our  march  worthy  of  record.  In  a  few 
days,  we  reached  Villette,  a  small  hamlet 
near  the  outskirts  of  Paris,  where  we  re- 
mained for  some  days  in  most  comfortable 
quarters,  although  rather  too  near  the  ene- 
my's out-posts  to  be  quite  at  our  ease.  A 
canal  alone  dividing  our  sentries  from  those 
of  the  French,  we  were  in  constant  dread 
of  some  collision  taking  place;  but,  fortu- 
nately the  discipline  of  both  armies  was  so 
good,  that  despite  of  the  inimical  feeling 
that  existed,  nothing  occurred  to  mar  the 
peaceful  occupation  of  our  respective  posts, 
with  the  exception  of  a  solitary  shot  fired 
at  a  yoimg  officer,  whose  daring  folly  in 
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•UTS  i: 


'•■•' 


"Lk-^     ^-"^  " 


-mr  TXfc  near  an  out-lying  picket, 
tilife. 

adruitage  of  our  halt,  and 

-at  JLii  where  the  worthy  Scot 

JL  ciarge  of  the  damaged 

—  c 

i£  ilc^AlIister  was  as  fine  a 
X  £  suuiier.  both  in  conduct  and 
ft&  er=r  'irew  the  breath  of  life: 
sjniT.hT^TTTig.   well-proportioned 
r^r^i.   Wis  A 2  led   a   countenance 
Ti  r:oi  -:>:•£&.  health,  and  spirir. 
^   X  yiZLrrTie.  and    her  gentle 
:^-::rt.  >xc  ciZ'tiraied  the  heart 
r^ .  wiiit  iis  hi^h  bearing:  and 
xT'rZ-":-''::  ::wsLrds  her  and  her 
cirtr-i  i  red:  rcoal  fueling  in  the 
'   T  n-£  iTLJess  village  maiden, 
i  X: --■  "<rr  were  now  insepa- 
i.  sTs::^  .":-:i;c:dence,  their  re- 
:7t:>^:s  iii  r^een  confronted  to 
r  r^i  btjMrrt's  point,  in  the  far- 
f.  >x£  at  rhcae  brave  men  had 
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been  wounded;  and  it  was  now  curious  to 
mark  how,  by  a  fortuitous  event,  the  former 
deadly  combatants  had  become  the  warmest 
allies. 

As  duty  was  paramount,  in  the  corporal's 
mind,  to  every  other  consideration,   nay, 
even  to  love,  it  was  agreed  that  he  should 
join  his  corps  with  as  little  delay  as  possible, 
and  that,  at  the  termination  of  the  war, 
which  was  now  daily  looked  for,  the  nuptials 
were  to  take  place.     It  was  with  a  feeling 
of   conscious  pride    that   Pierre   Durrand 
declared  his  daughter  would  not  be  portion- 
less, as  a  tolerable  sum  of  money,  which  he 
had  realized  during  a  life  of  active  industry, 
would  be  equally   divided  among  his  two 
children. 

Mfere  Margot  was  delighted  at  the  pros- 
pect of  her  daughter's  marriage.  Gervais 
felt  more  than  an  ordinary  friendship  for 
his  intended  brother-in-law;  and  the  lovers 
were  as  happy  as  lovers  usually  are,  in  the 
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wiiho^i:  a  nbOt:L.e£ii's  tiel^v.  Need  we  add 
:h-i;  liiis  biief  period  was  {.^assed  witb  Xan- 
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silen:  sorrow,  tbe  deep-rooted  affliction  wbich 
came  over  ber  desolate  ftreiings,  as  sbe  faintly 
breathed  a  kind  farewelL  evinced  a  heart  as 
pure  and  devoted  as  ever  beat  in  woman*s 
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breast.  For  the  present,  we  must  take  leave 
of  this  rural  scene,  and  hasten  to  a  more 
exciting  one  that  was  being  carried  on  near 
the  walls  of  Paris,  promising  that  before  the 
conclusion  of  our  narrative.  Corporal  and 
Mrs.  McAllister  will  be  again  brought  before 
our  reader's  notice. 

We  must  now  return  to  Villette,  where  we 
remained  in  perfect  inactivity  for  some  days ; 
our  anxiety,  however,  was  excited  by  the 
rumours  that  were  abroad  of  a  desperate 
resistance  being  about  to  be  made  by  the 
remnant  of  the  French  army,  and  the  inha- 
bitants of  Paris;  notwithstanding  we  were 
all  prepared  for  another  fight  upon  the  good 
old  English  principle  of  ^^  a  clear  stage  and 
no  fisivour,"  we  did  not  at  all  relish  the  idea 
of  street-skirmishing,  where  barricades  would 
be  erected,  houses  loopholed,  cellars  under- 
mined, and  where  every  missile — stones, 
brickbats,  hand-grenades,  and  molten  lead 
— would  be  huried  at  or  heaped  uposi  the 
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heads  of  the  besieging  force  by  the  reckless 
and  infuriated  populace.  Great  then  was 
our  delight,  when,  upon  the  afternoon  of  the 
Srd  of  July,  we  received  a  demi-official  notice 
that  a  convention  had  been  agreed  upon 
between  the  belligerent  forces;  this  was 
confirmed  upon  the  following  morning  by 
a  general  order  dated  Gonesse,  July,  4th. 

"The  Field-marshal  has  great  satisfaction 
in  announcing  to  the  troops  under  his  com- 
mand that  he  has,  in  concert  with  Field- 
marshal  Prince  Blucher,  concluded  a  mili- 
tary convention  with  the  Commander-in- 
Chief  of  the  French  army  in  Paris,  by  which 
the  enemy  are  to  evacuate  St.  Denis,  St. 
Ouen,  Clichy,  and  Neuilly  this  day  at  noon, 
the  heights  of  Montmurtre  to-morrow  at 
noon,  and  Paris  the  next  day. 

"  The  Field-marshal  congratulates  the 
army  upon  this  result  of  the  glorious  victory. 
He  desires  that  the  troops  may  employ  the  lei- 
sure of  this  day  to  clean  their  arms,  clothes, 
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and  appointments,  as  it  is  his  intention  that 
they  should  pass  him  in  review." 

(Signed)         *'  Wellington." 

Fonchfe  had  now  surrendered  Paris  to  the 
allies ;  the  brave  army  with  sullen  indigna* 
tion  had  marched  out  of  the  capital  to  con- 
summate behind  the  Loire  the  downfall  of 
Napoleon.  The  brigade  to  which  I  was 
attached  was  shortly  bivouacked  in  the  Bois 
de  Boulogne;  it  was  here  that  I  witnessed 
one  of  the  most  impressive  sights  imaginable. 
Four  weeks  had  elapsed  since  the  day  the 
troops  had  met  together  for  divine  service ; 
the  battle  of  Waterloo  and  the  approach  to 
La  Peronne  had  both  occurred  upon  the 
Sabbath ;  and  it  was  upon  the  9th  of  July 
that  for  the  first  time  the  entire  strength  of 
our  force  could  be  congregated.  In  a  square 
formed  in  this  wood,  celebrated  for  its 
frivolous  and  tragic  events,  its  races,  drives, 
pic-nics,  and  duels,  were  assembled  the 
gallant  remnant  of  that  brigade,  which,  on 
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the  11th  of  the  previous  month,  had  been 
called  together  for  the  same  sacred  purpose : 
but  how  thinned  were  the  ranks !  how  many 
daring  spirits  had  been  summoned  to  their 
last  account!  What  a  contrast  was  this 
hallowed  morn  to  those  we  had  lately  passed 
amidst  the  desolation  and  carnage  of  war ! 

All  was  peaceful  and  tranquil;  not  a  sound 
could  be  heard,  save  the  tread  of  some  soli- 
tary sentry ;  and  if  no  consecrated  pile,  the 
work  of  man,  surrounded  us,  with  its 
majestic  towers,  spires,  arches,  aisles,  and 
chancels,  its  lofty  windows,  "  rich  in  argent 
colour  and  imagery,"  its  marble  font,  its 
deep-toned  organ,  and  harmonious  choir,  its 
pulpit  carved  in  oak,  -snth  cherubim,  palm 
branches,  fruits  and  flowers,  enriched  with 
velvet,  gold  fringe,  and  embroidery,  we  had 
for  our  temple  of  worship  a  mightier  creation 
— that  of  the  great  Architect  of  the  universe : 
the  moss-covered  turf,  the  luxuriant  foliage, 
the  green  sward,  the  sweet-scented  wild 
flowers,  the  balmy  west  wind,  the  fresh  air 
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of  ^'  inceDse  breathing  moniy''  and  the  clear 
blue  sky. 

When  our  revered  chaplain  approached  his 
temporary  reading-desk,  formed  of  those 
drums,  the  sounds  of  which  had  cheered  us 
on  to  glory,  and  commenced  the  holy  liturgy, 
every  breath  was  silenced,  every  ear  was 
attentive ;  the  solemn  heartfelt  response  that 
burst  from  every  lip,  when  with  heart  and 
voice  we  offered  up  praise  to  the  "  only 
Giver  of  all  victory"  for  deliverance  "  from 
the  hands  of  our  enemies,"  told  our  grati- 
tude. The  sermon  selected  by  the  minister 
of  peace,  from  David's  psalm  of  thanks- 
giving, was  well  calculated  to  inspire  the 
present  feeling  of  veneration,  and  to  pro- 
duce an  influence  upon  the  minds  of  his 
congregation.  Let  us  humbly  hope  that  it 
was  not  a  momentary  impulse,  but  a  lasting 
sentiment  of  devout  and  ardent  gratitude. 

Every  hour  brought  forth  some  interesting 
event.     Upon  the  16th  of  July,  Napoleon 
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gave  himself  up  to  the  British  government, 
and  the  following  day  sailed  in  the  Belle- 
rophon  for  England ;  he  arrived  at  Torbay  on 
the  24th,  on  the  7th  of  August  was  trans- 
ferred to  the  Northumberland,  sailed  for  St. 
Helena  on  the  8th,  reaching  his  destination 
on  the  1 7th  of  October;  there,  under  the 
custody  of  an  English  governor,  and  sub- 
ject to  the  surveillance  of  commissioners  of 
Austria,  Russia,  and  France,  the  Imperial 
captive, 

'*  Ilis  country's  Caesar,  Europe's  Hannibal/' 

pined  away  his  existence  upon  this  desolate 
rock  of  the  Atlantic  ocean.  At  Paris,  the 
escape  of  Lavallette,  assisted  as  it  was  by 
officers  of  our  army,  created  no  little  sensa- 
tion ;  and  the  execution  of  Ney,  le  brave  cles 
braveSy  as  his  former  chief  was  wont  to  call 
him,  produced  a  most  painful  feeling. 
Neither  his  undaunted  courage  nor  his  great 
military  services  could  soften  the  obdurate 
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heart  of  Louis  XVIII.  Ney  met  his  death 
like  a  hero;  there  was  no  recklessness,  no 
attempt  at  effect,  no  bombast ;  but  with  an 
erect  form,  his  hand  on  a  heart  that  never 
yet  had  beat  with  fear,  he  gave  the  word  to 
fire  as  calmly  as  if  he  had  been  on  parade, 
and  at  the  first  discharge  the  warrior  fell. 

The  summer  months  passed  most  delight- 
fully. Versailles,  Fontainebleau,  Chantilly, 
St.  Cloud,  Sevres,  the  Louvre,  Jardin  des 
Plantes,  P6re  la  Chaise,  were  all  visited  in 
their  turn  ;  and,  among  the  male  and  female 
"  lions"  of  that  day,  whom  I  had  the  good 
fortune  to  become  acquainted  with  in  our 
pic-nics  and  parties  of  pleasure,  may  be  men- 
tioned the  De  Stael,  Walter  Scott,  Thomas 
Moore,  Catalani,  Grassini,  Talma  and  Kem- 
ble. 

Early  in  September,  Louis  le  Desir^  or 
L'in^vitable,  as  the  restored  monarch  was 
called,  gave  a  splendid  banquet  to  the  poten- 
tates and  distinguished  military  and  civil 
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officers.  Nothing  could  exceed  the  magnifi- 
cence of  the  entertainment,  or  the  excellence 
of  the  cooking,  for  the  royal  Bourbon,  who 
was  himself  a  bon  vivant  of  the  first  quality, 
had  given  especial  instructions  to  his  chef  de 
cuisine  upon  this  occasion  to  produce  a  feast 
worthy  of  his  epicurean  court,  and  being  ably 
supported  by  a  host  of  culinary  artiste, 
brought  together  from  every  private  kitchen 
and  restaurateur's  of  note  in  Paris,  who  looked 
upon  the  aflFair  in  a  national  point  of  view, 
the  dinner  produced  was  one  that  might  have 
gratified  the  heart  of  Vatel  of  old,  or  those  of 
his  modem  followers,  Ude,  Francatelli,  or 
Soyer. 

While  upon  the  subject  of  gastronomy,  I 
must  remind  my  readers  that,  at  the  period 
I  write  of,  the  art  of  good  living  was  carried 
to  the  greatest  state  of  perfection  at  Paris. 
The  breakfasts  at  Tortoni's  were  unequalled, 
while  the  rognons  a  la  brochette  de  Riche,  and 
the  coquilles  de  Hardy,  attracted  the  young 
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and  &8hionabIe  world  at  their  morning  re- 
past. For  dinners  these  celebrated  artists 
were  not  so  appreciated,  on  disait  gaiement, 
qufl  fallait  etre  bien  riche  pour  diner  chez 
Hardy;  ou  bien  hardi  pour  diner  chez  JRiche. 
Among  those  restaurateurs,  ^upon  whom 
the  cordon  bleu  of  Yatel  had  descended,  may 
be  mentioned  Beauvillier,  Very,  Borel,  Ro- 
bert, et  Hennevue.  The  former,  like  Beau- 
lieu,  in  his  art  poetique^  united  precept  and 
example  by  publishing  a  work  upon  cooking. 
He  was  ever  full  of  attention  to  his  guests, 
running  about  to  know  if  they  were  satisfied ; 
upon  the  slightest  complaint  he  would 
descend  to  the  kitchen,  and,  after  lecturing 
the  cook,  would  return  with  a  dish  concocted 
under  his  own  immediate  superintendence. 
At  the  restoration  of  the  Bourbons,  Beau- 
villier was  the  object  of  much  ridicule,  from 
the  fact  of  his  doing  the  honours  of  his  table 
decked  out  in  a  bag- wig,  full  dress  coat,  and 
sword  ;  in  the  words  of  Plautus,  it  might, 
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however,  be  said  of  him,  ^^Hic  caquua  scite  ac 
mtmditer  condit  cibosJ^  There  was  another 
establishment  kept  by  R6,  Meot,  et  Juliette, 
which  gave  rise  to  the  calemhourg  Romeo 
et  Juliette. 

In  those  days,  each  house  was  famed  for 
something  superlatively  good.     Robert  ex- 
celled in  beef  in  every  form,  and  private 
dinners ;    "  Le  Veau  qui  tette,"  the  epicure- 
an temple  of  the  worthy  citizens  of  Paris, 
shone  prominently  forth  in  lespieds  de  mou- 
ton  and  gras-double  sur  le  ^7^//,  Anglic^,  sheep's 
trotters  and  tripe.     '^  Les  trois  freres  Pro- 
ven9aux"  prided    themselves  upon  inorue  a 
Vail^  a  most  artistical  dish,  in  which  rather 
more  than   a  soupcon   of  garlic   might  be 
traced :  here  the  cellar  was  faultless.     The 
''  Rocher  de  Concale"  was  conspicuous  for 
its  fish :  there  the  epicure  would  commence 
with    half-a-dozen  small   Marennes   oysters 
and  a  glass  of  Chablis,  followed  by  as  many 
teaspoonfuls  of  soup  as  would  neutralize  the 
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cold  sensation  of  the  former :  the  finest  turbot 
that  the  coast  of  France  could  produce  then 
appeared,  with  sauces  of  the  most  varied  and 
exquisite  flavour,  lobster  patties,  fillets  of 
sole,  eels  h  la  tartare  :  salmon  cutlets  formed 
part  of  the  entries^  but  soon  gave  way  to 
others  of  flesh  and  fowl  of  the  most  recherche 
description,  while  a  glass  of  old  Madeira, 
sorbet  au  rhurriy  ponche  h  la  Roniaine^  and  a 
bottle  of  genuine  Bordeaux  gave  a  zest  to 
the  entertainment. 

"Le  Cafe  de  milles  colonnes,"  with  its 
golden  saloons,  magnificent  looking-glasses, 
and  admirably-appointed  cuisine^  gi'atified 
the  eye  as  well  as  the  palate  by  the  presence 
of  la  belle  Lemon  ad  iere,  who,  Hebe-like, 
presided  at  the  bar,  dispensing  smiles, 
sweets  and  sorbets^  looks  and  liqueurs^  ogles 
and  orgeat^  ceillades  and  eau-de-vie^  glances 
and  glacesy  coquetry  and  coffee.  In  short, 
to  adopt  a  phrase  of  Doctor  Johnson's,  "one 
of  the  arts  that  aggrandize  human  life — 


2(tl 


311  A  mOIDCf  WOT- 

^tORT  TnjT^  TnnnfTT;  laLrw^ir.  Louis  dcf  kut 
T^i.  IS  'Stt  vmcz^mBem  ^mansrck  mus  ciUed. 

Ijc  <rt^mn  m  outuu  ^^s  oSdcossed  with  as 

« 

xi:  riJHiiiHr-  Ingir-  ^rrUiTiima  lii^oda  geo- 
iinmir    gm.Thnnr    ws^  izi   xbe  JidoeDdjincv. 


ij^^  TT'siCiSiiS  tj::  rltf  Jiur-r-t^  cc  :be  table, 
rniuniac^l  rrrm.   litf   jces^  iiii  were  read 

-Jjt;:  zm  r:irrr.aL :  ii£  Bc«rcK*d  to  pride  him- 
ier  TH^rjCL  zia  chLZ'^c^er  cd  ooe  ot  the  class 
afscrfrt-:*i  rx  Bfk;7n:ci  iiijri  Fletcber  :  -  He 
»  3>:iDf  :c  ziiz^kt  SfcL^e  OT'dinarv*  eaters  thai 
viZ  oiT-jixir  tirc^  breLif&sts.  aud  as  many 
iierers  az)i  iiiiDe:^  viiboiat  any  prejudice 
tc*  tik'ir  iirir.iiii£S  or  sappers ;  bat  he  hath 
4k  iDore  ccqtlIt  kisd  of  hunger,  and  doth 
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hunt  more  after  novelty  than  plenty." 
Throughout  the  capital  every  one  acted 
upon  the  abov  e  refined  principle.  Among 
other  profound  researches  upon  the 
subject,  it  has  been  remarked  by  a 
French  author,  that  ^^  dinner  to  man, 
while  it  fills  the  stomach,  makes  void 
the  heart;*'  and,  in  confirmation  of  this 
doctrine,  the  writer  states  as  a  fact,  that  a 
poor  man  sat  for  thirty  years  upon  the  steps 
leading  to  a  celebrated  restaurateur's  at 
Paris,  and  that,  although  he  universally 
received  some  charitable  gratuity  from  those 
ascending,  he  never  received  one  farthing 
from  those  descending. 

The  theatres  at  this  period  were  flourish- 
ing ;  Talma  in  tragedy,  Mademoiselle  Mars 
in  high-bred  comedy,  Brunet  and  Potier  in 
farce,  the  Gosselins  and  Fanny  Bias  in  ballet^ 
formed  a  dramatic  phalanx  seldom  equalled, 
never  surpassed.  Tivoli  was  open  to  the 
lovers  of  al  fresco  amusements;  Gamerin 
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ascended  in  his  balloon  admidst  a  blaze  €i 
fireworks;  Margat  took  as  his  serial  compag- 
turn  de  voyage  a  stag  trained  by  him.  These 
were  the  commencement  of  those  egregious 
follies  which  have  since  ended  so  fatally. 
The  French  capital  outshone  itself  in  fim 
for  the  million.  We  had  the  celebrated 
dog,  Munito,  playing  at  dominoes  and  loto; 
and  the  sight-seeing  English  were  bitten 
(we  mean  figuratively)  by  the  industrious 
fleas,  whose  wonderful  pertbrmance  was  first 
introduced  in  those  days. 

One  day,  when  strolling  through  the  Gar- 
dens of  Versailles,  my  attention  was  attracted 
to  a  party  seated  under  the  shade  of  an 
orange  grove ;  a  middle  aged  couple,  with  a 
girl  scarcely  out  of  her  teens,  all  habited  in 
the  deepest  black,  were  in  earnest  conversa- 
tion with  a  young  officer,  who,  fi'om  his 
bandaged  leg,  and  pale  emaciated  face, 
showed  that  he  was  still  suflfering  under  the 
eflfects  of  a  recent  wound.    As  I  approached 
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the  group,  I  heard  my  name  mentioned,  and 
tummg  round  recognised  in  the  speaker  my 
eld  Waterloo  acquaintance,  Caledon. 

"Mr.  Hamilton,"  he  exclaimed,  raisinj? 
himself  upon  his  crutches;  ''allow  me  to 
introduce  you  to  Mr.,  Mrs.,  and  Miss  Went- 
worth ;  your  kindness  to  poor  Charles  will 
never  be  forgotten." 

At  this  painful  allusion,  the  mourners 
seemed  quite  overcome  with  grief,  and  being 
'anxious  not  to  obtrude  upon  their  sadness, 
I  took  Captain  Caledon  aside,  who,  in  our 
brief  interview,  informed  me  that  for  some 
months  he  had  been  affianced  to  Agnes 
Wentworth,  and  that  the  marriage  was  to 
take  place  the  moment  the  period  of  deep 
mourning  had  expired.  After  a  time,  we 
rejoined  the  sorrowing  family,  who  poured 
forth  their  gratitude  to  me  for  kindnesses 
long  since  obliterated  from  my  mind  to- 
wards my  old  Westminster  friend,  and  we 
passed  the  remainder  of  the  day  in  explor- 
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ing  the  beauties  of  the  gsirdens,  wandering 
by  the  dear  cool  fountains,  and  in  lingmng 
in  the  beantiful  waits  amidst  the  fragrance 
of  the  varied  flowers. 

To  return  to  the  amusements  of  Paris. 
The  disposition  to  carry  out  the  manly 
sports  of  Old  England  abroad  is  the  cha- 
racteristic of  our  countrymen;  no  wonder 
then  that  we  read  of  races  upon  the  plains  of 
Abraham,  near  Quebec;  at  the  Rock,  the 
Ca j>e,  Sidney :  in  the  East  and  West  Indies, 
or  the  challenge  of  the  Pacha  of  Egypt. 
XearcT  at  home^  we  find  regular  meetings 
established  at  Paris,  Chantilly,  Florence, 
Brussels.  Loo.  Cricket-matches  haye  also 
been  introduced  in  everv'  place  where 
John  Bull  has  sojourned  for  any  time, 
and  the  papers  have  teemed  with  one  that 
lately  took  place  in  the  Campo  di  Marte 
near  Naples — Eton  against  the  World.  A 
pack  of  hounds  haye  hunted  the  '*  Rome  ' 
country,  much  to  the  astonishment  of  the 
natives;    and  latterly  steeple-chases    have 
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enlivened  the  sporting   characters  in  La 
Belle  France. 

Notwithstanding,  however,  these  doings 
are  common  m  the  present  day,  owing  to 
the  increasing  intercourse  between  ourselves 
and  our  foreign  neighbours,  they  were 
novelties  at  the  period  I  write  of:  no  wonder, 
then,  that  a  great  sensation  was  created  in 
Paris  when,  in  October,  1814,  the  Paris  and 
London  Chronicle  contained  the  following 
advertisement  of  the  first  English  races  ever 
held  in  France : — "  Saturday,  October  the 
21st,  a  Ladies'  Cup,  (given  by  the  English 
ladies  in  Paris),  will  be  run  for  on  the  flat 
of  Neuilly,  free  for  all  horses,  gentlemen 
riders,  two  mUe  heats.  Same  day,  a  Sub- 
scription Purse  for  the  beaten  horses." 

The  late  Lord  Bannaird,  the  present  Lord 
Charles  Manners,  and  Sir  Andrew  Barnard 
officiated  as  stewards.     The  Due  de  Berri, 
Wellington,  Lord  Castlereagh,  and  all  the  • 
distinguished  visitors  then  assembled  in  the 
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capital,  attended  the  meeting.  The  races, 
which  aflforded  much  sport,  were  succeeded 
by  a  sparring  match  between  two  English 
pugilists,  Fuller  and  Harmer.  A  purse 
was  handed  about  for  them  by  that  well- 
known  character,  the  late  Joe  Kelly  (I  give 
the  appellation  he  was  alone  known  by  in 
the  army  of  occupation),  and  more  than 
sixty  Napoleons  were  collected.  A  regular 
school  was  shortly  afterwards  established 
for  the  sons  of  the  fancy,  near  the  Oratoire, 
and  was  greatly  patronized  by  the  French, 
English,  Russians,  Prussians,  and  Gennans 
then  gathered  in  and  near  Paris. 

The  following  is  the  description  given  of 
them  in  one  of  the  French  papers : — ''  Two 
English  boxers  have  already  given  several 
representations  in  the  Rue  Xeuve  des  Petits 
Champs.  Persons  of  the  most  delicate  sen- 
sibility may  be  present,  for  these  boxers  do 
not  strike  so  hard  as  to  do  each  other  any 
injurv'.    In  England,  after  every  battle,  one 
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or  two  of  the  assailants  must  be  declared 
hors  de  combat^  and  when  they  are  obliged 
to  cany  him  off  the  field  in  a  wheelbarrow 
or  on  a  shutter,  the  pleasure  is  complete. 
At  Paris  we  are  not  so  greedy,  we  content 
ourselves  with  a  few  blows,  and  the  demon- 
stration of  them  is  enough."  At  this  period 
pugilism  flourished,  and  was  supported  by 
men  of  the  highest  honour  and  character  ; 
so  much  so,  that  during  the  visit  of  the  al- 
lied potentates  to  the  Prince  Regent  in  the 
previous  year,  a  grand  national  fistic  tour- 
nament was  got  up  for  their  special  enter- 
tainment. 

The  King  of  Prussia,  the  Prince  Royal, 
Prince  William  and  Frederick  of  Prussia, 
Prince  of  Mecklenburg,  General  D'York,  the 
Hetman  Platoff,  and  several  of  the  illustri- 
ous visitors,  attended  a  dejeuner  h  la  four- 
chette  at  Lord  Lowther's,  the  present  Earl  of 
Lonsdale.  The  most  celebrated  pugilists 
of  the  day  were  in  waiting ;  Jackson,  Cribb, 
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Tom  Belcher,  Klchmond  the  blacky  OUrer, 
Painter,  and  others.  After  break&st^  the 
men  put  on  the  gloves,  and  showed  some 
excellent  sparring :  and  "  by  pardcnlar  de- 
sine  of  several  persons  of  distinction,''  as  the 
plavlHlIs  S3v«  Jackson  wound  up  the  day  s 
play  by  setting  to  with  Cribb  and  Belcher: 
his  quickness,  dexterity,  and  great  mus- 
cular |>owers  were  particularly  noticed. 

AmoniT  other  siirbts  that  attracted  the 
attcnuou  of  those  resident  in  Paris  mav  be 
meiiiioncxi  L{^  Miyuta^rus  EiissiS.  an  aniuse- 
n^Jit  ihen  lately  imjx^rtCil  firom  the  countn' 
v>f  the  CiiiT,  one  in  which  the  |xirtaker  of  it 
r^i  the  ri>k  of  breaking  his  limbs,  and  all 
i\^r  the  small  chanre  of  half  a  franc.  Inde- 
}x>nderitly  of  the  original  Russian  ones,  a  la 
barriero  des  Tliermes.  we  had  Les  Montagnes 
Fi^MKtsdsc^  at  Bcaujon,  the  Elgyj^tiennes  in 
fi^e  ^laiviin  du  Delta.  Faubourg  Poissoniere  ; 
IjCS  Sxiissesv  Jardin  de  la  Ohaumiere,  in  the 
aristocT^tic  quartier  du  Luxembourg  ;  and 
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Le  Saut  du  Niagara,  at  the  Jardin  Ruggieri, 
Rue  St.  Lazare. 

We  have  dwelt  too  much  upon  the  "life" 
of  the  gay  city,  and  must  return  to  more 
important  matters.  By  the  second  general 
pacification  of  Paris  with  the  allies,  ratified 
in  the  month  of  November,  it  was  agreed 
that  an  army  of  occupation,  amounting  to 
one  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  men,  to  be 
maintained  in  a  great  measure  by  France, 
should  possess  the  frontier  fortresses  for  a 
period  of  five  years.  The  peaceable  state 
of  affitirs  in  the  spring  of  1817  authorized 
the  foreign  contracting  powers  to  reduce 
the  number  one-fifth,  and  in  the  autumn  of 
the  following  year  to  withdraw  it  entirely. 

In  the  mean  time,  my  brigade  was  sta- 
tioned at  Cambray,  where  the  head-quarters 
of  Wellington  were  established.  Cambray 
is  a  town  of  considerable  importance,  situ- 
ated on  the  river  L'Escaut,  which  rises  firom 
behind  the  gardens  of  Mont  St.  Martin,  and 
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is  famed  for  its  fine  muslin,  called  in  our 
country  cambric,  after  the  place  where  it 
is  manufactured.  The  revolution  of  1793 
made  sad  havoc ;  out  of  the  twelve  churches 
which  had  previously  existed  only  two  re- 
mained ;  the  infuriated  mob  not  only 
wreaked  their  vengeance  upon  the  beau- 
tiful cathedral,  which  they  razed  to  the 
ground,  but  carried  their  lawless  spirit  so 
far  as  to  tear  the  body  of  the  venerable 
Fenelon  from  its  vaulted  tomb,  and  cast 
bullets  from  the  leaden  coffins  that  con- 
tained the  mortal  remains  of  the  author  of 
Telemache. 

I  had  scarcely  been  a  week  at  Cambray 
before  I  was  summoned  by  my  friend.  Cap- 
tain Beauchamp,  to  go  over  to  his  quarters 
to  attend  two  marriages— the  one  between 
Captain  Calcdon  and  Miss  Wentworth,  the 
other  that  of  Nannette  Durrand  and  Donald 
McAllister,  who  had  been  promoted  to  the 
rank  of  serjeant.     To   this   proposition,   I 
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gladly  assented,  and  having  obtained  leave 
of  absence,  proceeded  in  a  buggy,  which  1 
had  lately  set  up,  to  Valenciennes.  The 
road  possesses  little  or  no  interest  until 
after  pas^ng  Bouchain,  a  small  fortress  sur 
L'Escaut,  you  reach  Denain,  the  spot  where 
the  celebrated  Marshal  ViUars  defeated  and 
made  prisoner  Lord  Albemarle,  commander 
of  the  allied  forces,  in  1712,  and  which 
event  has  been  immortalized  by  Voltaire  in 
the  well-known  couplet, 

'*  Regardez  dans  Denain  Taudacieux  Villars, 
Disputante  le  tonnerre  k  Taigle  des  C6sars/* 

Valenciennes  is  a  fortified  town,  with  a 
strong  citadel  constructed  by  the  Great 
Vauban.  Among  its  historical  recoUections 
may  be  mentioned  that  in  1793  it  was  taken 
by  the  allies  under  the  Duke  of  York  and 
Abercrombie,  after  a  siege  of  three  months ; 
it  is  also  famed  as  the  birthplace  of  Wat- 
teau  the  painter,   and   Froissart  the  his- 
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orkn.  The  celebrated  YaQsLUceen  lace,  as 
the  dsndj  linen-drapers  of  Regent-street 
and  Oxford-street  call  it,  is  manufactured 
here-  Upon  reaching  my  friend's  quarters, 
I  was  most  warmly  welcomed  by  the 
officers  of  his  corps ;  invitations  to  break- 
£iists.  dinners,  private  plays,  and  bills, 
awaited  me,  a  more  particular  description 
of  which  most  be  reserved  for  another 
chapter ;  suffice  it  in  this  to  say,  that  the 
object  of  my  visit  was  accomplished,  the 
nuptiak  of  the  truly  happy  couples  were 
solemnized,  and  finer  specimen  of  town 
and  coontrv  beautv  was  never  seen  than 
that  which  appeared  in  the  persons  of  the 
high-bom  Agnes  Wentworth,  and  the  lowly 
peasant,  Xannette  Durrand. 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 

"  All  that*ft  bright  must  fa  de 
The  brightest  still  the  fleetest.*' — Moore. 

Life  at  Head- Quarters — Combray  and  Valenciennes — Re- 
turn to  England — Mary  Wilmot's  death — Canada — Con- 
clusion— *' Nothing  so  difficult  as  a  beginning,  unless 
perhaps  the  end.** 

Hunting,  shooting,  racing,  balls,  dinners, 
and  private  theatricals,  were  the  order  of 
the  day  with  the  British  army  of  occupa- 
tion ;  and  no  one  encouraged  the  sports  of 
the  field,  or  contributed  more  to  the  plea- 
sures of  social  society,  than  Wellington  him- 
self. The  Duke's  fox-hounds  hunted  three 
times  a  week;  and  the  noble  master,  who 
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was  a  most  ardent  lover  of  the  chaae^  and  afo^ 
ward  rider,  seldom  missed  a  day ;  occasionally 
a  wild  boar  hunt  was  got  up,  whidi  proived  s 
delightful  contrast  to  the  tame  amusement 
of  turning  out  a  foreign  ^^  bagman."  After 
a  time,  an  importation  of  our  own  native 
^^  varment"  furnished  us  with  many  a  gal- 
lant run,  much  to  the  delight  of  Tom  Crane, 
the  huntsman,  who  being  a  thorough  John 
Bull  (of  those  days)  at  heart,  hated  the 
Grallic  foxes  as  much  as  he  did  the  French- 
men themselves.  His  Grace  kept  open  house 
at  his  viUeggiatkra^  Mount  St.  Martin,  some 
few  leagues  from  bis  head-quarters  at  Cam- 
bray  ;  and,  if  a  stranger  had  witnessed  the 
life  there,  and  watched  the  unostentatious 
hospitality  of  the  distinguished  occupier  of 
it,  he  would  have  fancied  himself  in  the 
country-house  of  an  English  gentleman,  ^^  all 
of  the  olden  time,"  and  not  in  the  chdteau  of 
the  hero  of  a  hundred  fields — le  vainqueur  des 
vainqtieurs. 
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At  this  period^  the  late  Frederick  Yates 
of  the  Adelphi  was  attached  to  the  Commis- 
sariat department  at  head-quarters ;  and,  as 
I  was  still  deeply  devoted  to  the  histrionic 
art,  I  struck  up  an  intimate  acquaintance 
with  him.     In  vain  did  we  attempt  to  esta- 
blish an  amateur  company,  but^  unfortunately 
there  was  no  theatre  in  Oambray,  nor  able 
building  that  was  calculated  to  be  converted 
into  one.     A  large  granary  over  the  stables 
of  Le  Grand  Canard  seemed  the  most  likely 
spot,  but  the  near  locality  to  the  posting 
stud  rendered  it  not  very  desirable,  except, 
indeed,   for  some  stagestruck   "  Richard,*' 
who  need  not  have  bid  so  high  as  a  "  crown'* 
for  a  horse,  when  at  least  fourteen  pair  were 
always  in  readiness  below.     Failing  in  our 
efforts  to  enliven  the  garrison  with  our  per- 
formances,  we  easily   prevailed    upon   the 
good-humoured  "  Duke"  to  allow  us  to  get 
up  amateur  plays  at  the    chdteau^   and   a 
variety  of  iarces,  including  "  All  the  World's 
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a  Stage/'  the  **  Mayor  of  Garratt,"  the  "Bee- 
hive,**  "  Who's  the  Dupe  ?"  were  admirably 
acted  by  his  Grace's  personal  staff,  led  by 
the  gallant  Andrew  Barnard. 

Occasionally,  a  great  deal  of  mirth  was 
created  when  some  young  ensign  of  the 
Guards,  or  officer  of  the  line,  decked  them- 
selves in  female  attire,  and  appeared  as 
juvenile  misses  or  antiquated  matrons.  The 
late  Charles  Mathews  paid  us  a  visit,  and 
was  quite  "at  home"  on  our  boards.  The 
rage  for  the  drama  extended  to  the  garrison 
at  Valenciennes,  where  one  of  the  present 
Commissioners  of  the  Bankruptcy  Court — 
Fonblanque — then  an  officer  in  the  21st 
Fusiliers,  was  appointed  manager.  There, 
with  the  advantage  of  a  regular  theatre,  a 
strong  and  efficient  company  of  amateurs, 
some  talented  professional  actresses  from 
England,  they  carried  all  before  them.  The 
performances,  which  included  "  John  Bull," 
"  The  Mountaineers,"  "  The  Rivals,"  "  Dou- 
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glas,"  "  Speed  the  Plough,"  "  The  Honey- 
moon,"  "  Beggar's  Opera,"  "  Of  Age  to- 
morrow,^ "The  Poor  Soldier,"  "Rosina," 
"  The  Weathercock,"  were  under  the  patron- 
age of  the  late  Sir  John  Kean  and  Sir 
Charles  Colville,  and  were  most  fashionably 
attended,  the  officers  of  the  garrison  appear- 
ing in  full  uniform,  and  the  civic  authorities 
en  grand  costume.  The  late  Duke  of  Kent, 
who  was  on  a  visit  to  the  commander-in- 
chief,  was  highly  delighted  with  the  ama- 
teurs. 

During  the  summer  months,  the  Duke  of 
Wellington  inspected  the  Russian  and  Prus- 
sian armies,  and  nothing  could  exceed  the 
spirit  and  splendour  of  these  reviews.  Mimic 
representations  of  famous  battles  and  sieges 
were  got  up,  strongholds  were  attacked, 
rivers  forded ;  upon  one  occasion  his  Grace 
manoeuvered  the  whole  of  the  allied  force 
upon  the  plains  of  Denain,  the  "field- 
day    began    with    the   operations  of  Vit- 
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toria,  and  terminated  with  those  of  Waterloo* 
So  great  was  the  esprit  de  carps  npon  both 
aidea,  the  assailants  and  the  defenders,  that  I 
once  had  the  greatest  difficulty,  though 
armed  with  the  authority  of  the  commande^ 
in-chief,  to  whom  I  was  acting  as  extra  aide- 
deH^amp,  in  inducing  the  leader  of  the  sup- 
posed beaten  eneoiy  to  continue  his  retreat, 
he  being  most  anxious  to  turn  upon  his  pur- 
suers, and  convert  the  sham  engagement  into 
a  real  encounter. 

An  event  now  occurred  wliich  completely 
altered  my  views  and  feelings,  namely,  the 
death  of  a  distant  relation,  by  whose  demise, 
I  came  into  a  tolerably  good  fortune.  As 
my  presence  was  required  in  England,  and 
as  I  had  a  yearning  for  home  and  Mary,  I 
applied  for  and  obtaineii  leave  of  absence, 
and,  having  taken  an  affectionate  farewell  of 
the  Duke  and  my  Cambray  friends,  I  lost  no 
time  in  starting  for  London,  Hd  Calais  ami 
Dover.     Upon  reaching  the  metropolis,  I 
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•acertained  that  the  Wilmots  were  residing 
in  GlouoeBtersbire  for  the  benefit  of  the 
Doctor's  health,  who  was  still  a  martyr  to 
gout.  From  the  moment  I  found  myself  in 
independent  circumstances,  I  had  fully  made 
up  my  mind  to  offer  my  hand  where  my  heart 
long  had  been  ;  and,  having  written  a  few 
lines  to  the  respected  pastor,  informing  him 
of  my  return,  and  gently  hinting  at  the 
object  of  my  wishes,  I  proceeded  at  once  by 
the  mail  to  Cheltenham. 

After  refreshing  the  outward  and  inner 
man  by  a  bath  and  breakfast  at  the  Plough, 
I  ordered  an  open  carriage  to  convey  me  to 
Dodsworth.  After  passing  the  outskirts  of 
that  pretty  town,  up,  up,  we  went,  gradually 
and  imperceptibly  ;  for  the  ascent  is  very 
gentle,  and  consequently  you  are  not  aware 
of  the  height  that  is  attained  until  about  a 
mile  has  been  passed ;  then,  turning  a  sharp 
angle  of  the  road,  by  a  picturesque  old  oak, 
the  ruins  of  which  prove  how  once  it  was 
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&  BoUe  tree,  and  bow  maDy  a  blast  it  has 
sevred  im  its  isolated  and  somewhat  exposed 
poBtian.  the  ere  at  one  glance  embraces  a 
even  then,  with  my  thoughts  pre- 
by  the  meeting  before  me,  I  could 
HOC  bst  feel  the  extreme  beauty  of.  I  looked 
knked.  until  my  heart  grew  under  its 
and  yisioDS  of  happiness,  of  rest, 
passed  before  me,  while  I  thanked 
Hln  wi.o  tad  preserved  nie  through  scent's 
.z  -m-irtKTt  &nd  of  peril,  to  bring  me  at  last 
::  5c^i  a  haven  as  Mary's  home  and  Mary's 

t  sH  my  wanderings,  I  never  saw  a  fairer 
see:-?-  NothiDcr  intervened  between  us  and 
XCalveiTL  whose  dark  blue  ridge  stretched 
i^ainst  the  cloudless  sky,  while  the  sun 
jank  gradually  behind  the  two  peaks  known 
as  Great  Malvern,  casting  a  warm  tint  over 
that  TMTticular  spot,  while  the  other  looked 
all  the  darker  for  the  borrowed  glow  over 
their  «nimder  sister;  the  valley  at  our  feet 
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extending  to  the  foot  of  the  hills,  with  but 
two  objects  catching  the  eye — Gloucester 
cathedral,  and  the  nest  of  white  houses 
comprising  Cheltenham.  On  we  proceeded, 
new  beauties  rbing  at  each  step.  At  length 
the  summit  was  gained,  and  the  man  stopped 
of  his  own  accord  to  arrange  his  harness, 
which  he  said  had  got  out  of  order,  but  in 
fact  to  give  me  the  opportunity  of  looking 
round;  for  all  classes  are  proud,  and  well 
they  may  be,  of  one  of  England's  finest  spots. 
Immediately  around  were  stately  and  ma- 
jestic  oaks  and  limes.  Here  and  there  was 
seen  a  clump  of  lofty  pines,  intermixed  with 
linden,  hazel,  and  drooping  birch  trees  ; 
while  the  old  picturesque  house  of  prayer 
on  the  brow  of  the  hill,  the  sun  shining 
brightly  on  its  spire,  gave  the  idea  of  peace 
and  innocence.  I  stopped  to  gaze  from  its 
church-yard,  so  tranquil,  so  hol3'-looking. 
The  parsonage  was  a  gable-ended,  bay-win- 
dowed, old-fashioned  place,  with  a  quaint 
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garden,  and  lawn  dotted  with  fontafttical 
yew-trees,  gay  evergreens,  and  flowering 
shrubs.  To  the  right,  an  avenue  of  mag* 
nifieent  elms,  coeval  with  the  days  of 
chivalry,  led  by  a  gentle  though  somewhat 
circuitous  ascent  to  a  handsome  Elizabethan 
mansion. 

"  Which  is  the  house  occupied  by  Doctor 
Wihnot?"  I  exclaimed,  addressing  a  tiller 
of  the  soil. 

"  Through  the  gate,"  responded  the  man ; 
"  they  be  expecting  you,  sir.  You  be  the 
gentleman  from  Cheltenham  that  was  sent 
for  this  morning." 

"  Strange !"  thought  I,  "  that  m)^  uiove- 
ment3  should  be  so  well  known  in  this  rural 
district."  And  before  1  had  time  to  solve 
this  problem  we  had  passed  the  ivy-mantled 
turreted  lodge,  and  were  at  the  gothic  poreh 
of  the  ancient  building.  As  I  descendevl 
and  gave  a  loud  ring  at  the  bell,  I  could  not 
fail  to  observe  that  all  the  window  shutters 
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were  closed.  The  rising  thought  that  my 
venerable  friend  was  no  more  was  dispelled 
by  the  appearance  of  a  servant,  who,  recog- 
nbing  the  carriage  as  one  belonging  to  the 
Plough,  begged  that  I  would  walk  into  the 
library,  as  I  had  been  hourly  expected. 

Crossing  the  hall,  panelled  with  oak,  and 
ornamented  with  antlers,  spears,  broad- 
swords, helmets,  morions,  hauberks,  targets, 
and  banners,  the  spoils  of  the  chase,  or  bat- 
tles of  bygone  days,  I  was  ushered  into  a 
tolerably-sized  apartment  filled  with  vellum- 
bound  books,  and  rendered  doubly  gloomy 
by  the  ebony  furniture,  dark  velvet  curtains, 
and  heavy  casements  of  painted  glass.  Here 
I  found,  seated  at  a  table,  two  persons,  who, 
from  their  blue  bags,  papers,  and  parch- 
ments  before  them,  gave  me  the  idea  that 
they  were  members  of  the  legal  profession ; 
nor  was  I  wrong  in  my  conjecture,  for  tlie 
elder  of  the  two  rose  upon  my  entrance,  and, 
removing  a  pair  of  spectacles  from  his  eyes 
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to  his  forehead,  a  castom  which  shcHt-sigfated 
people  invariably  adopt  when  it  would  seem 
they  most  required  the  ^d  of  their  artificial 
optics,  introduced  himself  as  the  principal 
partner  of  the  firm  of  Lewen  and  Ed  wan  Is, 
solicitors.  The  junior,  who  was  also  an  at- 
tomey-at-Iaw,  bowed  his  head  mechanically, 
like  a  Chinese  mandarin,  and  continued  to 
pore  over  a  clo3(:ly-written  document. 

"  By  the  terms  of  the  agreement,*'  said 
the  former,  *•  I  find  our  client  can  vacate  at 
a  month." 

"  There  is  some  mistake,  I  fear,"  said  1, 
interrupting  the  erudite  expositor  of  the 
law.     **  ilv  visit  is  to  Dr.  Wilmot." 

"  Pray  be  seated,  sir,"  responded  the 
other;  "everything  is  left  to  us;  1  fear  the 
slovenly  way  in  which  the  agreement  was 
drawn  out  may  lead  to  litigation,  and  at 
the  Doctor's  time  of  life,  and  in  his  pre- 
sent state '* 

Again  I  attempt^  to  get  in  a  word ;  but 
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Mr.  Lewen  prevented  me,  by  saying,  "  To 
your  business,  sir.  Of  course,  everything  is 
to  be  done  in  the  most  respectable  manner 
— mutes,  mourning  coaches,  hat-bands,  and 
scarfs." 

"  What  can  it  mean  T  I  wildly  exclaimed ; 
when  the  door  opened,  and  my  former  Don- 
nington  acquaintance,  Beattie,  the  butler, 
entered  the  room. 

"  Oh,  Master  Percy — Captain  Hamilton, 
I  mean — is  it  you?"  muttered  the  faithful 
attendant.  ^^  This  is  a  sad  sight !  my  poor 
dear  master — ."  Here  the  sobs  of  the  old 
man  completely  prevented  his  utterance. 

"  Captain  Hamilton,"  said  Mr.  Lewen, 
with  a  smirk  on  his  countenance,  ^^  our  apo- 
logies are  due  to  you  for  the  error  we  have 
laboured  under;  we  have  been  expecting  a 
member  of  the  respectable  house  of  Smith 
and  Evans,  to  receive  orders  upon  this 
mournful  occasion." 

"  Speak — speak,  I  implore  you,"  cried  I 
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desperately,   addressing   Beattie.      ^^What 

has  happened  to  the  Doctor?" 

•*  Oh,  Master  Percy!  have  you  not  heard? 

Miss  Wilmot died  last  night." 

•  •  •  • 

Here  the  manuscript  terminates  abruptly ; 
the  latter  part  is  nearly  effaced  with  t^ars. 
From  all  that  the  compiler  of  this  work  has 
been  enabled  to  glean,  he  finds  that  the  sud- 
den blow  was  too  much  for  the  wretched 
Percy :  he  fell  senseless  on  the  floor,  and  it 
was  hours  before  he  recovered  his  mind. 
By  degrees,  the  fatal  story  was  broken  to 
him.  Worn  out  with  care  and  anxietv  in 
attending  her  father's  sick  room,  Mary  had 
completely  enervated  her  constitution,  and 
having,  in  despite  of  her  medical  adviser's 
injunctions,  continued  to  visit  the  sick  and 
poor  in  the  neighbourhood,  had  contracted 
a  low  fever,  under  which  she  gradually 
sunk.  As  the  end  of  her  earthly  pilgrim- 
age approached,  religion  shed  its  light  upon 
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her  heart,  faith  cheered  her  sinking  spirit ; 
and  with  meek  confidence  of  triumph  over 
death  and  the  grave,  she  gently  yielded  up 
her  parting  breath  to  Him  who  gave  it. 

Doctor  Wilmot  outlived  his  daughter 
only  a  few  months;  he  gave  way  to  no  in- 
ordinate grief;  but  bore  his  severe  affliction 
with  patience  and  resignation,  and  died,  as 
he  had  lived,  in  peace  and  tranquillity. 

Percy,  after  partially  recovering  the 
shock  his  senses  had  received,  felt  that 
nothing  but  active  employment  could  divert 
his  misery.  Having  obtained  a  staff-ap- 
pointment in  Canada  he  sailed  for  that 
country,  and  when  unemployed  on  duty  he 
would  roam  in  solitude  through  paths  un- 
trod  by  mortal  foot  ;  there,  amidst  the 
solemn  gloom  of  the  trackless  forests,  on 
the  banks  of  the  mazy  and  impetuous 
rivers,  by  the  side  of  some  remote  lake,  or 
within  the  sound  of  the  loud  roaring  of 
waters  of  the  mighty  cataract,  would  Percy 
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dwell  for  hours  t^in^JTig  of  hia  d£|iMted 
Mary. 

[Here,  ailer  a  period  of  neailj  tliirty 
years,  the  manuBcript  is  continued.] 

There  now  remains  little  to  be  said,  but  I 
cannot  allow  the  curtain  to  &11  upon  tlui 
imperfect  drama,  without  giving  my  readers 
a  slight  sketch  of  what  befell  some  of  the 
principal  performers.  All  my  early  associ- 
ates at  Westminster  are  alas  no  more.  Hy 
Donnington  friends  live  alone  in  my  re 
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perilous  fights  with  the  tigers,  his  encoun- 
ters with  the  grizzly  bears,  his  attacks  upon 
the  laughing  hyaenas  (no  risible  matter,  if 
his  record  be  true),  his  going  the  ^^  whole 
hog  *'  after  the  wild  porkers,  his  assaults  on 
panthers,  antelopes,  and  Bull  Nhilghies, 
mounted  upon  his  ^^  shooting  elephant," 
would  fill  volumes.  Independently  of  the 
havoc  the  gallant  colonel  has  made  with  the 
beasts  of  the  forest,  his  prowess  in  the  field 
of  battle  has  been  equally  great,  and  no 
man  stands  higher  as  an  ofiicer  and  a 
sportsman  than  the  companion  of  my  juve- 
nile frolics,  Harry  Beaufort.  The  worthy 
dominie,  under  whose  roof  I  passed  so 
many  happy  days  at  Donnington,  fell  a  vic- 
tim to  the  pestilence  of  1832,  while  in  the 
discharge  of  his  duties  in  visiting  the 
sick.  Jeremiah  Curtis  attended  his  master 
throughout  his  illness,  took  the  disorder, 
and  died. 

Spencer  Atherston,   the  lady-killer,   did 
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not  turn  his  winning  ways  to  any  great  ad- 
vantage, for,  having  become  enamoured  with 
the  charms  of  a  sot-disant  Freoch  countess, 
he  in  an  hour  of  infatuation  eloped  with  her 
to  Gretna-green,  and  shortly  after  his  mar- 
riage discovered  that  his  bride  was  a  Pa- 
risian modiste,  of  very  doubtful  character. 
This  ill-assorted  couple,  although  di&ring 
upon  many  points,  agreed  upon  one,  that  of 
a  separation ;  the  countess,  with  a  hand- 
some jointure,    considerably    increased   by 
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his  shoulders,  is  a  formidable  rival  to  a 
stripling  of  one-and-twenty. 

Captain  Caledon  has  accepted  an  un- 
attached lieutenant-colonelcy,  and  with  his 
wife  are  residing  at  a  picturesque  villa  near 
St.  Aubin's  Bay,  Jersey,  enjoying  all  the 
comforts  and  luxuries  of  that  beautiful  and 
economical  island. 

Seijeant  and  Mrs.  McAlister  occupy  a 
small  farm  on  the  banks  of  the  Spey ;  the 
gallant  old  soldier,  with  good  conduct  pen- 
sion, and  ribbon,  may  be  seen  every  Sunday 
at  the  kirk  of  Fochabers,  his  breast  deco- 
rated with  seven  clasps  and  the  Waterloo 
medal.  He  is  an  especial  favourite  at  Gor- 
don Castle,  to  the  noble  owner  of  which  he 
feels  the  deepest  gratitude,  for  having  ob- 
tained for  the  Peninsula  veterans  the  ho- 
noured reward  of  their  bravery  and  heroic 
deeds.  Two  sons,  the  issue  of  this  happy 
union,  are  following  their  father's  profession, 
and  both  hold  staff-appointments  in  two  of 


238  FEBCT   HAMILTON. 

the  finest  Highland  regiments  in  the  ser- 
vice. 

Old  Durrant  and  his  wife  have  long  since 
"  shuffled  oflF  their  mortal  coil,"  while  their 
son,  Gervais,  has  found  a  peaceful  retreat  in 
the  Hospital  des  Invalides  at  Paris,  after 
the  stirring  events  of  the  campaigns  in  Bel- 
gium, and  Afric.a. 

Poor  Byron  died  at  Missolonghi,  in  the 
cause  of  freedom  and  humanity.  Who  is 
there  that  will  not  respond  to  the  touching 
tribute  paid  to  his  memory  by  Walter 
Scott?  "Only  thirty-six  years  old;  who 
will  not  grieve  that  such  a  race  has  been 
shortened,  though  not  always  seeking  the 
straight  path  ;  such  a  light  extingubhed, 
though  sometimes  flaming  to  dazzle  and 
bewilder  ?  " 

Theodore  Hook,  another  ill-fated  son  of 
genius,  lived  to  enjoy  more  years  than 
usually  fall  to  the  share  of  man.  His 
"  sayings  and  doings  "  will  long  be  remem- 
bered. 
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lis  humble  follower,  Billy  Sanders,  fell  a 
^victim  to  his  love  of  practical  jesting.     Of 
him  it  might  be  truly  said 

** Nimis  imcis 

NaribuB  indulges;** 

for  during  his  last  visit  to  Valenciennes, 
just  before  the  breaking  up  of  the  army  of 
occupation,  a  detachment  of  the  French 
geM-dCarmea  happened  to  march  through 
that  town ;  the  officers  were  billeted  at  the 
hotel  where  Sanders  resided,  and  nothing 
would  satisfy  his  mania  for  what  he  called  a 
"lark"  but  to  play  some  trick  upon  the 
new  comers.  With  this  view,  he  collected  all 
the  sponges  he  could,  from  the  guests'  rooms 
and  stables,  and  having  thoroughly  immersed 
them  in  black  and  red  ink,  deposited  them 
in  the  well-polished  jack-boots  which  had 
been  placed  overnight  by  the  careful  garcon 
davberge  at  the  doors  of  their  respective 
owners.  This  redoubtable  feat  had  been 
accomplished  after  a  late  ball  supper,  at  a 
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Terr  eirir  boar  IB  tfaemoniii^.  The  result 
vms.  tittt  vijCD  die  fvmZ2^  Kxmded.  tbe  kiige 
leatber  cMsts^ert  sdll  vet  with  fiquidL  and, 
wbeD  the  wesrers  proceeded  to  dnw  them 
oD«  snd  &oare3vd  feotbftths  of  so  dlisagree- 
afak  m  nMXxm.  the  execntiaDS  thmt  iaraed 
from  the  lips  of  the  brmve  soldiers  cui  be 
better  imderstM>d  than  expressed.  Sos- 
pkioo  feS  upon  the  ^  hcttxer,^  which  was 
sfconiTaitcrwfijiiis  cc*nfinried  br  ibe  stron  crest 
ccil&tera!  evidesoe:  the  result  ^ras,  that  the 
afFiir  w&s  taken  op  ly  a  fneDd  of  the 
aggrieTed  r^&rties.  a  duel  ensued,  acd  at  the 
fir5t  fire  S^rjders  fell  mon^v  wounded. 

Fraiik  Aiierson.  who  for  rears  had  been 
the  ^  siat"  of  e-rery  priTate  theatre  in  the 
metrc.polisw  assumed  a  fictitious  name^  went 
up>D  ibe  s^age:-  aiid  soon  discoTered  the 
difference  between  *' amateurs  and  actors;'' 
for  one  evening  at  Winchester,  when  the 
aspiring  Itoscius  was  ranting  away  in 
**  RoUa,"*  certain  sibiladoDs  issued  finom  the 
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front  row  in  the  pit;  nothing  daunted,  the 
Feruyian  hero  advanced  to  the  footlights, 
and  fixing  his  eye  upon  the  critic,  who 
proved  to  be  an  amateur  tailor,  addressed 
him  in  the  following  apt  quotation  from 
Shakspeare  : 

"  Winchester  goosef  I  cry.    A  rope !  a  rope ! 
Now  beat  him  hence ;   why  do  you  let  him  stay  ? 
Thee  1*11  chase  hence,  thou  wolf  in  sheep's  array — 
Out,  tawny  coo/." 

This  ready  sally,  so  applicable  to  the  profes- 
sion and  hissing  propensities  of  the  disap- 
pointed histrionic  man  of  measures,  com- 
pletely turned  the  tables,  and  raised  a  laugh 
at  the  crest-fallen  tailor.  Alderson,  how- 
ever, never  acted  again  on  the  public  boards. 

Messrs.  Skinner  and  Simms,  solicitors, 
have  joined  partnership,  and  still  carry  on  a 
lucrative  concern.  Sharp  practice  is  still 
their  motto. 

Sam  Smitchet,  the  dealer,  has  turned 
horse   chaunter,  and   makes   a  fortune  by 

VOL.  III. 
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those  who  (he  aptly  terms)  can  be  ^^  rubbed 
down  by  the  jUit  brush."  His  ostler,  Jem 
Sarrell^  is  a  Newmarket  "touter"  during 
the  trial  and  racing  season,  and  the  remain- 
ing portion  of  the  year  he  is  not  particular 
as  to  what  "  he  turns  hb  hand,"  whether 
into  his  neighbour's  pocket  or  his  own. 

Of  the  minor  characters  we  need  only 
give  a  brief  notice.  Our  Tothill-fields  friend, 
Jacob  Thorn,  alias  "Tegus,"  is  still  in 
existence.  After  the  improvements  in  his 
former  locality  had  driven  him  from  his 
^'  crib*'  near  the  Halfpenny  Hatch,  he  en- 
gaged a  small  tenement  in  Little  Dean 
Street  from  whence  the  following  card  was 
issued: 

Mr.  Jacob  Thorn, 

Dog  Trainer, 

Little  Dean  Street,  Westminster. 

Dogs    taught    the  following    tricks — 

Fetch  and  carry. 

Go  in  the  water. 
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To  dance. 

To  walk  lame. 

Jump  on  their  hind  legs,  without  putting 
down  their  fore  feet. 

To  tumble. 

Splits  on  the  back  of  two  chairs. 

To  sit  on  the  top  of  a  pole. 

Jump  through  a  hoop  of  fire. 

To  ascend  a  ladder  and  descend  head  fore- 
most. 

To  walk  on  the  two  front  legs  with  the 
hind  legs  up  in  the  air. 

To  walk  on  the  two  near  side  legs. 

Or  any  other  trick  that  any  other  dog 
has  ever  done. 

Letters  post-paid  Avill  be  immediately  at- 
tended to. 


Tegus's  "  kennel  "  was  the  resort  of  thieves, 
pickpockets,  and  fancy  men ;  it  was  shrewdly 
suspected  that  more  "  tricks  "  than  those 
enumerated  in  his  ad vertisement  were  carried 
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on  :  nay,  some  went  far  enough  to  say  that 
in  Thorn's  back  parlour  many  a  robbery 
was  planned,  both  against  the  human  and 
canine  race,  the  increase  of  the  latter  being 
considerably  greater  than  the  ordinary  laws 
of  nature  would  justify.  According  to 
Jacob's  account,  "  Nelly,'*  a  beautiful  speci- 
men of  one  of  King  Charles's  beauties,  was 
miraculously  prolific,  every  new  puppy 
brought  into  the  establishment  being  de- 
clared to  be  one  of  her  progeny. 

When  professional  business  was  slack, 
Tegus  would  inveigh  against  the  march  of 
*'  hintillict,"  as  he  pronounced  it.  "  Where's 
the  use  of  these  h improvements,  as  they 
call  'em?"  would  he  exclaim.  "  Your  gash 
lights,  your  pennytentiarys,  your  new  p'lice, 
your  railroads  and  steamers  that  puts  down 
horseflesh  and  watermen,  your  "  beaks  "  wot 
hinterfere  with  the 'musements  of  the  people: 
the  cock-pit  shut  up,  bull-baiting  abolished, 
prize-fighting  at  an    end,  fjiirs  proscribed, 
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pricking  the  garter  and  pea  and  thimble 
declared  hillegal.  It's  all  very  well,  but  it 
h'aint  haltogether  right,"  would  the  former 
"  hero  of  the  light  weights  "  continue ;  "  your 
fashionable  coves  great  *  nobs '  have  their 
racing,  fishing,  shooting,  wholesale  slaughter 
at  what  they  calls  ^  battoos,'  their  fox,  stag^ 
hare-hunting,  and  steeple-chases,  and  carries 
them  on  with  himpunity;  but  if  we  poor 
devils  for  a  bit  of  divarsion,  and  it's  a  poor 
heart  as  never  rejoices,  worry  a  rat,  trot  a 
bit  of  blood  fourteen  mile  an  hour,  bring  a 
brace  of  game  'uns  to  the  scratch,  fasten  a 
bull  or  a  bear  to  a  stake,  draw  a  badger, 
hunt  a  cat,  establish  a  raw  under  the  collar, 
^  wop  *  a  donkey,  or  have  a  shy  at  the  thimble 
rig,  down  come  the  Society  for  the  Suppres- 
sion of  Cruelty  to  Hanimals  or  the  *  Peelers ' 
upon  us,  and  get  us  ^  quodded '  with  hard 
labour  for  a  month  or  two.  Your  *  high 
blades '  may  torture  a  timid  hare  or  tame 
deer,  ride  or  drive  an  *  oss '  to  death,  break 
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his  back  in  a  steeple-chase,  and  get  off  with 
a  fine  of  a  few  punds." 

In  this  strain,  would  Jacob  Thorn  indulge 
for  hours,  denouncing  against  the  inequal- 
ities of  the  law  between  rich  and  poor,  and 
loudly  holding  forth  for  the  liberty  of  the 
subject.  Last  year  came  the  '*  unkindest 
cut  of  all,"  the  Commissioners  for  the  new 
Westminster  Improvements  gave  this  enemy 
to  innovations  very  summary  notice  to  quit 
by  pulling  down  his  neighbour  s  houses,  the 
leases  of  which  had  expired.  To  save  his 
own  tenement  from  literally  ^'"falling  vk*' 
Tesrus  vacated  Little  Dean,  now  called  Vic- 
toria  Street,  and  shortly  afterwards  estab- 
lished  himself  in  the  Horseferry-road,  where, 
from  the  attic  windows,  he  can  still  gaze  on 
the  site  of  Tothill-fields,  the  scene  of  his 
early  exploits. 

The  ^'^^-lessee  of  the  Newbury  theatre,  in 
despite  of  the  present  degenerate  state  of 
the  drama,   still  carries  on  his  managerial 
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and  acting  avocations  at  Ryde,  and  other 
provincial  towns ;  of  him  it  may  be  truly 
said,  that  if  he  cannot  ^^  command  success, 
he  at  least  deserves  it." 

Mr.  Samuel  Diderot  Vestris  Parker  de- 
serted one  wife,  and  took  to  another.  With 
a  fear  of  the  Old  Bailey  before  his  eyes  he 
managed  to  escape  to  New  York,  where, 
under  the  assumed  name  of  Signor  Parchini, 
he  opened  a  dancing  academy.  Death  soon 
divorced  him  from  all  human  ties. 

The  reckless  career  of  Celine,  or  more 
strictly  speaking,  Lina  Bell,  was  checked  by 
an  unfortunate  accident  that  occurred  to 
her  during  her  representation  of  a  mytho- 
logical ballet;  the  wires  that  suspended  her 
in  a  flight  across  the  stage  gave  way,  and  in 
falling  from  a  height  the  wretched  girl  dis- 
located her  ankle  and  shoulder.  Conve^^ed 
to  a  neighbouring  hospital,  the  former  **  pet 
of  the  ballet "  would  have  pined  away  her 
existence  in  abject  want  and  penury,  but  for 
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the  assistance  of  an  old  acqaaintance,  who 
happened  to  witness  the  casualty.  This 
was  no  other  than  Charles  Tourville,  who 
supported  his  father's  early  pupil  during  ht-r 
illness,  and  eventually  procured  for  her  a 
situation  of  respectability  through  the  in- 
terest of  his  wife's  family.  By  the  demise 
of  Tourville's  real  father  and  the  death  of 
his  putative  parent,  Charles  had  come  into 
a  tolerably  good  fortune,  which,  with  the 
addition  of  the  house  in  Queen-square,  placed 
him  in  independent  circumstances. 

Having  pensioned  off  his  mother,  who 
preferred  the  land  of  her  birth  to  that  oi 
her  adoption,  he  took  to  himself  a  wife,  the 
eldest  daughter  of  a  most  rej^pectable  soli- 
citor; with  her  he  received  a  portion  of  five 
thousand  pounds.  The  old  residence,  tlie 
scene  of  my  first  dramatic  effort,  has  been 
repainted  and  newly-furnished,  and  a  few 
months  ago,  I  had  the  pleasure  of  dininir 
with  the  high-minded  owner  of  it,  in  the 
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very  room  where  my  readers  may  remember, 
T  first  quaffed  a  bumper  to  the  health  of  the 
then  beautiful  incognita  Celine  Bellegarde. 
Tourville  and  his  wife  are  still  great  ad- 
mirers of  the  Terpsichorean  art,  and  may 
always  be  seen  in  sul  upper  box  at  Her 
Majesty's  Theatre,  upon  the  first  night  of  a 
new  ballet  or  divertissement,  showering 
bouquets  at  the  feet  of  those  graceful  syl- 
phides,  Carlotta  Grisi,  Rosati,  Marie  Tag- 
lioni,  and  Amalia  Ferraris,  second  in  no 
respect  to  the  justly- vaunted  choragraphic 
artistes  of  Tourville's  early  remembrance, 
Fanni  Bias,  and  the  Gosselins. 

Upon  the  subject  of  my  own  feelings,  I 
will  be  brief.  The  remembrance  of  Mary 
Wilmot  still  haunts  my  mind ;  every  sorrow 
that  overtakes  me,  makes  me  deplore  the  loss 
of  one  who  would  have  lightened  my  grief, 
by  sharing  my  distress.  Every  doubt  and 
difficulty  that  perplex  me,  make  me  sigh 
fur  the  sweet  counsel  of  my  kind  and  gentle 
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BODitreaB.  Eveiy  hi^piiieaB  that  gladdens 
mj  ptth,  is  alloyed  fay  the  pang  that  the 
obfecc  of  my  early  afiection  can  no  longer 
participate  in  it.  In  condnaion,  let  me 
earnestly  hc^  that  the  follies  of  youth  will 
fii»d  some  little  indnlgenoe  at  the  hands  of 
my  readera,  and  that  a  sincere  contrition  for 
a  wild  and  thoughtless  career  daring  the 
spring-time  of  life,  added  to  an  undying 
devotion  and  constancy  for  my  '^  morning- 
star  of  memory,'*  will  secure  some  £Eivour 
lor  Percy  Hamilton. 
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